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OPINI(>NS  OF  MARY. 


ON   GARDENS 


'■  I'.M  KDJii);  to  I 'ivc  a  y;iir(lcii  dim  .year," 
uiiiiiiiini'iMl  Mar.v,  i  lortaiitly,  I  lie  otlii-r  day,  aH 
she  I'litcrctI  my  sai..  mm  ( I  an.  a  Imtliclor  maid 
and  a  KcribbUr).  Klic  laid  a  v<iliimlii(>im  pat'kft 
of  jjaily  ((doird  pamplilctM  on  ny  table,  whib' 
shi!  st'uttHi  lici'McIf  and  removed  b(  .loves.  "  I'm 
going  to  have  a  garden,  and  I  jnf  irouglit  tbese 
catalogues  over  so  Ibat  you  migbt  belp  me  cboose 
wbat  seeds  I'd  better  buy." 

"  Don't  you  tbink  you  bad  better  buy  tbe 
young  plants  instead  of  bolberiug  witb  seeds," 
I  suggested;    "it's  so  mucb  surer." 

"Surer!  Why?  Vou  mean  dearer,  don't 
you'/  I've  been  reading  over  tliese  eataloffues, 
and  I  And  if  I  buy  seeds  I  can  bave  all  sorts  of 
things  for  about  a  quarter  the  money  I  would 
bave  to  spend  to  buy  plants.  Then  tbink  how 
interesting  it  will  be  watching  tbe  dear  little 
things  growing,  and  I'll  bave  such  lovely  new 
varieties.     Just  read  over  these." 
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growr '  ^  *""""  '  **"'  ^"PPos'ng  your  seeds  don't 

"  Whafs  to  prevent  tliem  growing?     IVe  been 

thin?^  t?  "'r  «'»■"--«-"'«  the  easiest 
th  ng  .n  the  wor  d,  and  with  proper  care  things 
alvays  grow.  Walt  till  I  read  yon  what  one 
lady  says  abont  her  garden.  SUe  ifad  only  a  t"n' 
bit  of  ground,  you  know,  in  a  poor  situation,  too 
and  slie  grew  sweet  peas  and  mignonette  that 
w-re  the  envy  of  the  neighborhood:  and  nastur 
.um«  and  tuberou.  begonias  that  .'ere  one  ,  as^ 
of  bloom,  and  sto.ks  and  lovely  creepers  and-" 
But  her  breath  gave  out  before  she  reached 

isran,     ,"":  ^^■""'^"••f""-V  — f"l  wo,„,,^ 
Ust,  and  she  turned  on  me  an  ehx,uently  con- 
Viucng  glan.-e  and  sat  back  for  a  n.oment  t", 
recover  herself  and  pick  out  the  right  pa  np  .le 
to  confront  me  with.  ""'piiiet 

I  was  not  as  much  impressed  as  she  was,  even 

of  ^'im'l  Id  ,"""  r-  '  '''•"'°"*'"°""  '^^^^^^ 
siste  „  M  '"'  ""'"""^  ^^'  "'"^  fl"«er.loving 
s  ster,  and  the  remarkable  results  obtained  by 
another  from  ten  cents'  worth  of  seeds,  some  old 
tin  cans,  and  a  tub  filled  with  earth 

thnf"^"?'/'""  •'"""'■  ^  '"'^^  *  '«'""  '^^^^'^^^  tban 
that.  Ihere  is  a  nice  little  plot  in  <mr  vard  in 
a  sunny  situation;  Tvc  had  it  dug  and  vaM 
over  and  ,fs  all  ready.  I  wish  I  had  thought  o 
a  garden  early  enough  to  have  n,ade  a  hot-bed. 
It s  no  trouble  at  all,  but  its  too  late  now." 
And  she  Sighed  at  the  thought  of  what  might 
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have  been.  "  However,"  she  went  on,  cheering 
up  again,  "  nearly  all  the  annuals  do  well  here 
in  Toronto  if  planted  in  the  oix-n  air.  You  only 
have  to  wait  a  little  longer  for  them  to  flower. 
Come  and  tell  me  which  ones  you'd  set." 

So  we  looked  through  the  illustrated  lists, 
where  the  glowing  beauty  of  magnificent  bloom 
overlaid  and  hid  the  few  unobtrusive  leaves  on 
the  compact  and  shapely  plants  shown;  where 
the  new  varieties  of  well-known  favorites  far 
surpassed  anything  ever  seen  before  in  that  line; 
where  the  novelties  "for  the  first  time  intro-' 
duced  at  great  cost  "  from  far-off  countries  made 
one  long  to  dwell  in  such  flower-blessed  lands— 
and  we  found  it  difficult  to  decide. 

Mary  said  she  didn't  want  an  ordinary,  com- 
monplace lot  of  flowers,  when  she  could  just  as 
well  have  nicer  ones,  fl'ith  the  wisdom  born 
of  experience  and  disappointments,  I  suggested 
petunias,  as  being  showy  and  a  pretty  sure  crop, 
—but  she  laughed  at  me.  I  spoke  of  candytuft^ 
alyssum,  marigolds,— and  she  intiniatej  that  1 
had  common  tastes.  I  ventured  ou  zinnias,— 
and  she  scorned  me.  Nasturtiums  and  mignon- 
ette appeased  her  somewhat ;  but  when  I  recom- 
mended poppies  and  scarlet  runners  she  picked 
up  her  books  and  left  me.  She  said  she  was  not 
cross,  but  our  ideas  seemed  so  entirely  at  vari- 
ance that  perhaps  wo  had  better  not  discuss  the 
matter  any  .'onger. 
I  hear  she  has  planted  a  choice  variety  of 
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b.gb  .V  reco„„„ended  seeds  and  is  looking  for- 
«ard  trmmpLantly  to  being  able  to  demonftrate 

gardeVnr'wLr*'"""^  '"'"'""''  "'«  •'-'^«  «" 
dnreTfh^"^  *"  """**^"'"  Sa''<l«ner  can  pro- 
«i"<.^  If  he  or  slie  sets  to  «ork  properly 

She  may  prove  tbat  I  don't  know  a  thing  about 

1  do  and"  l"^':  f  °"  f  '^■'"  ^«  -  beSg  ?ha 
J  do,  and-but  haven't  we  all  observed  the  exoe 

uru  Vnf "%'"  '■'"'  ^"•^''-'^  bethii^h?;- 

tliat  be  will  make  a  garden  behind  his  house' 
He  invests  in  a  spade,  hoe  and  ,ake,  and  hfes 

cultivate,  and  begins  removing  the  sod  Tlii» 
he  generally  finds  more  laborious  than  he  anH 

e'Skr'  "°'r?  '"  '*"  """«"»"^  persevering, 
he  quickly  concludes  that  he  has  not  time  t. 
«pare  from  business  just  then,  and  engages  a 
nan  to  do  that  portion  of  the 'work.     A^the 

I?  ^?^,  '"rf'  '"^  ""^  I'""  "'^  't  also. 
It  may  be  that  he  enriches  it  a  trifle   but  the 
necessity  for  this  very  probably  escapes  his  miS 

bUs  ofVr-r';  """"'^  ^"^^  Picking  ^th; 
ter  fh,f  '  '*"'"''  '""'  "ther  extraneous  mat- 

pCe    i^'r^  '•^"?  '"  "^r  '"  ""^■'^  -  °--bing 

aZi:;:oth!'''*"''''"'^'''*"™"-^"-'»'=''^' 

catalole'/"  ^.'^  "^  ^"^"'"'"•^  S'"-''™'  fom  the 
the  it  e„f'  °'''  *''"*  *^"1«  illustrated  by 
tbe  most  enticing  pictures.  Peas,  whose  smiling 
pods  never  could  have  met  over  the  round^ 
loveliness  of  the  plump  and  delicious  contend 
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displayed;  beans,  whose  drooping  abundance  of 
pods  18  a  marvel ;  radishes,  snaranteed  to  mature 
m  a  remarkably  short  space  of  time.  But  no 
need  to  go  „ver  the  list!  He  plants  them, 
ihen  he  sits  down  and  dreams  happily  of  the 
delicious  dinners  he  will  enjoy,  and  calculates 
the  saving  it  will  make  in  household  expenses 

Poor  man !     He  doesn't  know  that  a  late  frost 
will    probably    nip    his    beans;    that  the  pink 
beauty  of  his  radish-s  will  prove  a  congenial 
home  for  descendants   of   the   harmless-looking 
black-fly;  that  his  cucumber  plants  will  be  mvs 
tenously  cut  off  at  a  tender  age;    that  gr«.„ 
worms  will  infest  his  cabbages  and  cauliflowers 
and    that    the    tomato    plants    that   gave   such 
promise    will    be    overtaken    by    th,"   autumn 
frost  before  their  burdens  ripen.     Neither  does 
he   realize   that   the   cat    will    probably    haunt 
b|.s    le  tu..e   bed.    the   gate   be   left    open    some 
fine    day    and     a    stray    dog    devastate    the 
premises;   that  he  will  wake  some  bright  morn- 
ing and  find  his  neighbor's  hens  making  merrv 
among  his  treasures. 

If  flowers  should  have  been  his  choice-and 

iJtter'  T,  ""'™  '"  '■"•""  "P-""°g«  are  no 
better.  The  same  woes  wait  upon  them;  and 
what  .straggling  plants  r<>ach  maturitv  are 
strangely  unlike  his  expectations 

If  he  invests  in  roses,  the  leaves  will  disappear 
and  the  promising  buds  be  things  of  the  nast 
"efore  he  realizes  that  hellebore   is   the   most 
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satisfy iug  diet  ,„,  t,,^i,.  ^^ 
I.  m.gnonefte  i.s  apt  t.,  share  th,-  same  fa"e 
1h.  Hnw.;r.stalk  of  his  ii|_y  „.ill  probably  be 
entered  ,u  an  unol.trusive  manner  near  the 
ground  by  a  ^rnb  whose  "excelsior"  pr^eed 
■ngs  eud  only  when  it  reaches  the  topmost  b^ 
and  the  honowe.1  stalk  turns  yellow  and  refns  1 

Sued  r"""'  *'"  '•'"^*'"'  *'"^*'  t"  t"-  «™" 
has  tiled  the  owner  with  delusive  hope.     If  his 

China  asters  seem  coming  on  in  a  refreshing^ 

tlourish.ng  way,  likely  some  day  the  baby  wiU 

:'rarortrnr'*''''^"^''^''"''^«»-^-p'^^ '■''•'"'« 

And  creepers-who  ever  knew  anything  more 

vZfir ';,"'.''?  "'"P"'^-     '''^  '-1  "-  '-t 
yta,  that  the  book  intimated  would  climb  up  a 

«..-s  orey  house  in  one  season  and  twine  around 

tUe  chnnney,  so  luxuriant    was    its    proS 

growth     and   it   was  to  be  covered  .Th    S 

b  oom  during  the  whole  summer.     When  winter 

for  the  top  of  the  porch,  and  the  few  inconspi,'- 
uous  blos.Hojns  that  adorned  it  were  appare  t ly 

ttrtar;;.""^'^  -^^^-^  ™^^'--»  ••^'^ 

Then  there  is  the  dry  weather    that    burns 
li.ngs  up,  and   the  wet  weather  that  drown' 
Jem  out;  the  winds  that  break  them  down, Tnd 
the  heavy  ra.ns  that  flatten  them.     Truly  the 
gardener  has  much  to  contend  with,  and  dis- 
appointment is  often  his  lot. 
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I  liave  bad  many  illusions  destroved,  and 
amongst  tl.e  rest  the  idea  that  it  is  very  easy  tu 
have  a  successful  garden  and  requires  no  expe- 
rience. I  have  also  come  to  hold  an  admiration 
and  esteem  for  those  deserving  plants  that  niav 
be  depended  upon  to  do  their  hest  and  be  some 
satisfaction  even  under  adverse  .•ir,umstan,-,.s. 
(Thats  why  I  have  developed  an  evergrowing 
I'espect  and  fondness  for  petunias,  potatoes  and 
a  few  such.) 

When  I  plant  flowers  now  I  am  warv  of  novel- 
ties, and  cling  to  the  sweet  old-fashioned,  hardv 
varieties  that  with  rich  earth  and  ordinarv  cai-e 
will  re;jay  your  eftorts. 

And  I  should  not  be  surprised  if  llary  were 
to  do  the  .same — next  year. 
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"Ark  .voii  warm?"  I  :ai(t  to  Mary  in  greeting, 
by  way  of  bcins  pli'asinjTlv  orisinal. 

It  was  one  of  tliose  singeing  days  to  wliich  the 
Canadian  snninii'r  treats  us— when  tb<'  hot-tem- 
pered old  sun  Imd  dispensed  with  the  services  of 
the  winds  and  elimds  and  raindrops,  and  w.as 
attending  to  things  himself  witlunit  anv  m<-d- 
dling  assistant — and  doubtless  taking  great 
eredit  to  himself  (ml-faeed  old  monster!)  for 
the  way  be  was  doing  things  nj)  brown. 

"Are  you  warm,  Jfary?"  again  inquired  I, 
blandly  (upon  whose  morals  the  devilsomeness 
of  the  day  bad  had  sufh  an  etlect  that  I  deliber- 
ately intended  to  stir  my  friend  up  and  goad 
her  to  ill-eonsidered  remarks).  "  Because  if 
.vou  feel  chilly  we  might  go  out  and  sit  in  the 
sun,  or  go  through  a  little  brisk  exercise,  or  even 
t-  uch  up  the  kitchen  tire.  Would  you  care  for 
a  cup  of  hot  ( hocolate  or  a  little  ginger  wine?" 
Then  ilary  said  things  that  pleased  me  — 
wicked  things  about  the  temperature,  violent 
things  reganling  the  superfluous  garments  civil- 
ization compels  us  to  wear,  intentionally  insult- 
ing words  with  reference  to  those  contemptible 
persons  who  fancy  themselves  smart  when  they 
12 
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arc  only  .sillv.     Tlicu  we  both  felt  irimli  rv\\pvtt\ 
and  indulged  in  a  friendly  glass  of  iio-water. 

"  But  you  know  it's  terrible  weather  we're 
having,"  sighed  she,  as  she  loosened  her  collar 
and  fanned  herself.  "  It's  ridiculous  the  stiff, 
tight  things  people  have  to  wear.  I  wish  we 
were  early  (i  reeks— then  we'd  have  one  arm  hare 
anyway:  Jack  says  he  has  sympathy  with  that 
man  in  somebody's  book  who  said,  when  some- 
one suggested  that  it  was  so  hot  they'd  like  to 
take  off  their  clothes  and  sit  in  their' skin,  that 
for  his  part  he  wished  he  could  take  off  his  flesh 
and  sit  in  his  bones." 

I  admitted  that  the  Roentgen-ray  idea  had  a 
cool—!'  rather  impracticable— sound  about  it. 
"  As  for  clothing,''  remarked  I,  "  if  yo!i  acted 
up  to  your  convictions  and  discarded   uncom- 
fortable attire  you  might  suffer  less  from-" 

"Oh,  yes,"  interrupted  Jlary.  impatiently, 
"and  look  like  what'/  If  you  think  I've  the 
strength  of  mind  to  go  around  wearing  '  easy ' 
boots,  and  a  shapeless-looking  business,  with 
hardly  even  a  belt,  flopping  around  me,  and 
skirts  that  look  as  if  I'd  been  drawn  through 
a  keyhole,  you  may  rid  yourself  of  the  idea— 
for  I  haven't !  I've  seen  the  sensible  girls  that 
get  themselves  up  like  that— <lowdv-looking  lot! 
And  you  know  well  enough  I  look  like  a  scare- 
erow  with  my  hair  dabbed  down  in  that  flat  way 
that  suits  some  people— I  have  to  curl  it!"  (and 
the  emphasis  on  "  have  "  dared  me  to  a  denial 
13 
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of  hor  8tat<'nipnt).  «  Y.mi  Miirrlv  wotiMn't  likp 
mp  to  put  J.  bit  ..f  ti.rnpd-down  In.o  around  m.r 
n»'<k  wliPii  .■vor.v.mc  ,.!«.  Iiax  nifflpN  up  to  th'p 
tops  of  hpr  pars,  or  Ktiff  linpn  collars!  I'd 
noonpr  choke  m.vsolf  to  death  than  look  likp  that 
lonR-npcked  Smith  Rirl !" 

"Well,  well,"  said  I,  Ktpiimiing  fhp  torrent  of 
hpr  ploquencp,  "  wpar  what  yon  likp— only  don't 
como  Rnimblinff  ir,  me  about  it." 
Afary  regarded  me  with  a  digplpased  gaze 
"  Thank  you,  I  will,"  said  shp,  with  stonr  dig- 
nity; "and  what's  more"  (rplapsing  into  her 
usual  irapetu<msness),  "  m  come  to  vou  and 
grumble  all  I  like,  you  nasty,  cross  old 'thing'— 
trying  to  talk  in  tliat  superior  way  and  pretend- 
ing you've  more  sense  than  I  have !" 

When  we  had  decided  that  the  dav  was  warm 
enough  without  any  heated  argument  to  liven 
things  up,  and  a  truce  had  been  declared  between 
us,  Slary  sat  back  in  an  easy  chair  and  was  silent 
for  some  minutes. 

"Do  you  know?"  remarked  she,  presently, 
with  rather  plaintive  intonation,  "  I  think  sum- 
mer IS  a  very  disagreeable  time  of  vear.  Winter 
IS  much  nicer." 

"  That's  because  you  are  feeling  the  heat  just 
now,     returned  I,  unimpressed  by  this  dictum. 
Most  people  consider  summer  a  most  delightful 
season."  * 

"Well,  I  don't.    Get  out,  you  horrid  animal '" 
—this  to  an  attentive  fly  that,  refusing  to  be 
U 


onrf  t„  .„.,.  ,„oi.f  brow,  ,.arn...ss  of  ,ho  thonrn 
nc   an  Hh.  wa«  waving.     "  X„„,  if  it  were  win 

thaf  persiNtent  fl.y,  nor  bo  so  warm  "  ^ 

whlf "'"  ;'"'""'"'"'  ''  KriiMlv.  rememlMTinR  with 
"hat  unfair  noKLrt  onr  f„rna,.o  rr,.af«  nv 
«I^rt,nent.  «.vou  ..ortainl.v  wonid  no  ."both 
orpd  with  the  heat,  up  horo  " 

fha     happen   in  summer,-  went  on  Mary    evT 
deny  determined  to  n.aintain  her  co„t7nti7n 
The  season  opens  with    the    abominatmn    of 

Jo-    nT  "r '•     ^^  '"""  "^  ''"'  -«^P«*«  «-  ^-- 
yon  nu,st  besin  preservinj; -look  at  mv  hands 

^v.th  cleaning  strawberries  !_and  it's  alwavs  on 

the  very  hottest  days  that  people  bring  in' b^ 

the  'n  sp'orb:!'"'  '"""*  •"- ""- "'— - 

preserving  to  do  in  winter   (unless  it  may  be 
marmalade),  when  it  would  be  really  a  pleasur^ 
to    stand    oyer    the    stoye.     Oh,  no-    it's  Xn 
you're  ready  to  die  with  the  he'at  anywa/tha" 
you  are  forced  to  Are  up  and  cook  and  stew 
Then  ironing !     Our  girl  has  gon^and  I  wish 
In  wint     r  *'"'  '''"""'^  '  "^'^  t°  'I"  vesterday 
lLu2Z  I    '■''  '™"'*'  ""^  "^^'^  "«■"  •""■■e  than 
Muslins  and  linens  that  wouldn't  Lave  dared 

amy     8L?r  ■"7;°*^^  "^^"^-"^  -e  in  foS 
array.    Starch  and  frills  and  flounces  that  ar^ 
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nntin'ly  the  (jrowtli  of  the  wiiMon  HtnigRlcd  with 
mp  till  I  wan  rh  hot  an  the  llatironK — kept  mp 
toiling  till  the  cloy  whh  dono." 

"  I  HiippoNO  tlip  MPiiMon  is  inilirpctl.v  rPHponHibio 
for  that?" 

"  Of  coiirne  it  is." 

"  But  th'.'n,  consider  the  plensiires  of  the  sum- 
>ner — the  boatiii)!;  Hiid  tennis  and  eunipin;;  and 
picnics." 

"  Did  you  ever  go  camping?"  suddenly  in- 
quired Mary. 

"  Y-e-s,"  answpre<l  I,  slowly,  with  remem- 
brance of  one  weird  outing  in  my  mind. 

"  And  can  you  look  me  in  the  face  and  tell  me 
you  truly  enjoyed  it?" 

"  You  see,  we  were  inexperienced,  and  hardly 
knew  what  to  take.  Other  people  always  enjoy 
it  very  much,"  ended  I,  somewhat  tamely. 

"Do  they,  indeed?  I  never  did!  Beds  that 
nearly  break  your  back,  mosquitoes  and  bujrs 
and  beetles,  snakes  under  the  floor  of  your  tent, 
and  spiders  roosting  above  you.  You  take  only 
heavy  clothes  and  it's  ripping  hot,  or  you  only 
have  light  things  and  it  turns  cold  enough  to 
freeze  you.  Your  face  gets  sunburnt  till  you 
could  cry  with  the  pain,  and  you've  forgotten 
vaseline  and  haven't  a  dab  of  powder  amongst 
you.  It's  always  coming  your  turn  to  cook — 
and  the  little  beast  of  a  stove  generally  smokes — 
and  the  water  has  to  be  carried  a  quarter  of  a 
mile.  If  you  leave  the  flap  of  your  tent  open 
16 
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nt  night,  moths  and  moBquito-hawks  as  big  aa 
bats  come  bnziing  about  yon  like  \eea  in  a  hiye— 
and  the  tent  always  blows  down  when  a  good 
rain-storm  comes." 

I  laughed  at  Mary's  feeling  recital  oJ  the 
camper's  woes. 

"  Sometimes  such  things  do  happen,"  I  ad- 
mitted, "  but  think  of  the  fun  you  have!" 

"  What  fun?  You  go  berry-picking  and  get 
lost,  and  fall  of  logs,  and  get  scratched  and 
tear  your  clothes,  and  step  in  a  wasps'  nest  and 
are  nearly  stung  to  death,  and  come  back  with- 
out any  berries — or  you  get  up  a  flshin'r  party 
who  have  no  success.  If  you  go  out  sailing  with 
anyone  a  squall  comes  up  and  you  can  hardly 
get  in.  And  if  you  happen  to  sit  out  in  the 
moonligh'  half  an  hour  with  any  man  yea  really 
like,  the  chaperone  is  after  you.  There  is  no 
fun  in  camping.  A  good  sleigh-ride  with  tin 
horns  and  a  dance  at  the  other  end  of  it  is 
preferable." 

Evidently  Mary's  camping  party  had  not  been 
complete.  That  makes  all  the  difference  in 
these  things. 

"And  thunder!  You  are  not  usually  waked 
up  from  peaceful  slumbers  in  winter  by  a  blood- 
curdling crash  rolling  around  the  universe. 
('How  can  a  crash  roll?'  I  don't  care!  you 
know  what  I  mean ! )  You  don't  sit  up  in  shriek- 
ing terror  to  see  your  room  a  blazing  horror  of 
invading  electricity— and  wait  in  trembling 
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It's  in  Miiinmrr-timfi 


dread  for  the  m'xt  flOKli. 
you  are  troatc*!  to  that." 

I'm  rather  uneasy  durinR  a  thun<lerstorm  my- 
self, HO  l.ad  nothinj?  to  urRe  in  its  favor,  except 
a  faint  sugg<«tion  about  it  "  clearing  the  atmos- 

Pbere."  ,       ,.^,    , 

"  I  wish  it  might  be  cleared  with  a  litle  less 
disturbance,  though  I'm  not  like  e  clergyman 
I  heard  about  the  other  day.  Ue  left  the  place 
where  he  was  boarding  because  it  was  too  noisy 
—the  children  disturbed  him  at  his  devotions. 
Now,  I  assure  you,  some  of  the  very  best  praj,  .s 
I've  ever  said  went  up  during  a  thunderclap.  It 
takes  a  lot  to  disturb  me  at  my  devotions  some- 
times"—and  Mary  gave  me  a  comical  8i"ile- 
"  in  fact,  I  find  the  louder  the  thunder  nore 

fervently  I  can  pray." 

It  is  possible  that  others  may  resemble  ary 
in  this  particular. 

"  Consider  all  the  e\-ils  tlesb  is  heir  to  in  the 
heated  term  that  we  never  think  of  when  the 
weather  is  cold.  Who  ever  heard  of  sunstroke, 
or  hay  fever,  or  prickly  heat,  or  teething  babies 
in  winter-time?" 

I  demurred  slightly  at  this.  "Babies,  you 
know,"  remonstrated  I—"  I  fancy  their  teeth 
come— like  themielves— without  regard  to  the 
time  of  year." 

«  Perhaps,"  graT-ted  Mary.    "  But  if  they  do 
you  hear  nothing  about  it.    The  poor  youngsters 
don't  advertise  the  fact  by  crying  all  day  and 
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all  night,  niMl  ko..|.inK  tlio  .l.Mtora  nn.l  iindor- 
takei-H  busy— like  tli-.v  .li.  in  hot  w.-athor.  Ms- 
ten  f(.  that!"  un.l  xU,-  noil.lcd  ,it  iiu-  triumphantly 
M  (he  nexKloor  infant  b-Ban  to  wail  in  plain- 
tive; disapproval  of  the  miseries  of  life. 

Mary  rose  and  began  to  pin  on  her  hat  pre- 
paratory to  going. 

"  Ix)ok  at  the  freckles  on  my  nose,"  said  she 
suddmly  turning  to  me.  "  That's  the  beaming! 
beautiful  summer  sun  for  you !  It  will  take  me 
till  Christmas  to  get  my  complexion  into  shape! 
—Well,  good-bye.  Our  iceman  didu't  come  to- 
day, and  I  suppose  the  milk  will  be  sour  and  the 
butter  liquid-and  I  forgot  to  put  the  screen  in 
the  kitchen  window,  and  the  whole  house  will 
be  swarming  with  flies,  no  doubt.  Oh,  I  hate 
summer!" 

of  me*  '^'^^''^  ^^^  *^'"''''  ""^^  '^'"^  "  "''PP'^''  "'^'^ 
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ON  ELUDING  RESPONSIBILITY. 

If  you  want  to  liavo  what  you  do  for  peoplp 
really  appreciated,  don't  do  too  much.  I've  been 
thinking  this  tiling  out  and  gathering  data,  and 
talking  to  Mary  on  the  subject,  and  have  reluc- 
tantly accepted  the  obtrusive  conclusion  that  the 
people  who  are  most  self-sacrificing  and  unself- 
ish receive  far  less  praise  and  gratitude  than 
those  who  '■"•ely  indulge  in  the  pleasure  of 
doing  anyuijng  for  their  neighbors. 

From  those  who  are  always  considerate  we 
are  apt  to  take  kindness  and  attention  as  a  right, 
while,  received  from  people  from  whom  it  Is  not 
expected,  we  are  quite  overcome. 

In  nearly  every  family  you  find  some  member 
of  whom  nothing  is  expected.  It  may  be  a  care- 
less and  inattentive  son,  upon  whom  his  mother 
thankfully  waits.  He  must  not  be  expected  to 
take  his  sisters  anywhere,  because  a  young  man 
hates  to  be  trammelled.  Xo  one  dreams  of  his 
staying  at  home  to  help  entertain  heavy  guests, 
or  taking  his  mother  home  from  church,  or  doing 
anything  in  a  social  way  that  does  not  commend 
itself  to  him  as  being  pleasant  and  agreeable. 
His  linen  must  be  immaculate,  his  possessions 
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tmborrowed  by  the  rest  of  the  family,  and  domes- 
tic arrangements  made  to  fit  in  as  nearly  as 
may  be  with  his  ideas  on  the  subject.  No  one 
"xpects  him  to  light  the  furnace,  or  bring  up 
coal,  or  clean  away  the  snow.  I  don't  say  he 
refuses  to  do  it — but  no  one  seems  to  think  it 
possible  he  might  b<;  called  upon.  Then  some 
day,  if  he  takes  his  mother  out  for  a  drive  or 
asks  his  sisters  to  go  to  tlie  theatre  (when  his 
best  girl  has  disappointed  him,  and  he  has 
tickets),  they  nearly  weep  with  delight  and  grati- 
tude, and  say  to  one  another,  "  Such  a  good 
fellow  after  all!     So  kind  and  thoughtful!" 

As  a  rule  the  family  are  all  very  fond  and 
proud  of  this  representative,  and  grateful  to  be 
allowed  to  contribute  to  his  happiness. 

Or  it  may  be  a  pretty  da\ighter  who  is  absolved 
by  mutual  consent  from  all  exertion  on  behalf 
of  others.  She  may  not  have  been  very  strong 
in  her  childhood;  she  may  be  incompetent,  or 
she  may  be  the  beauty.  She  is  not  fond  of  cook- 
ing, and  does  not  care  for  plain  sewing.  Fresh 
air  is  good  for  her.  So  her  mother  or  sisters 
make  her  clothes  and  help  her  dress  her  hair, 
and  let  her  sleep  late  in  the  mornings  ard  accept 
every  invitation  that  comes  her  way;  and  think 
not  to  suggest  that  she  should  wash  the  dishes 
or  stay  at  home  and  get  the  dinner  on  Sunday 
morning. 

No  one  expects  her  to  assume  any  responsi- 
bility or  let  the  rest  of  the   family  play  her 
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pieces  of  music  or  borrow  her  bracelets     ShP 
does  not  always  need  to  be  orankTabJut  if 

iuTZtl^'  •         '  "PP""'  *° ''"  «"  understand- 
°sick   o  'Tn'^  "     /"  '''  "P  "'  "'«"*  ^^  '^"^"''e 

fo^^r.^e^-;:-^^^^^ 

Itir"«     !f     ,    '  '"'"''  '"«'■«  ^-'t''""*  notice) 

t-     Isn-T   tr  1"!!'^  '"«^'''  ^««'-;  -^^aude  made 
It.     isnt  she  getting  a  fine  cook?"     "  TUank 

ifullv-'  tr''  '°^!,"""'""g  ».V  bonnet  so  beau 
llnZrJ  ^IfT^"^'  ""^■'^  "^""^  '*  better  at 
^Muiraj  s  If  slie  gives  her  little  sister  a  ribbon 
slie  doesn't  need,  the  child  is  as  plea.'e.^  as  Punch 

otSm    "''''  '"'"  ""  ""'^""°"  --y  day 

benefittln  7  ""^  '"  '^-'"■*  •^""^'''f  ^^^  their 
Deneflt  than  if  you  were  always  at  it 

peInle''taro'i'^"°'''"  '"  '*'  ^"'""'^  ^'''l'  •"'««)fi«h, 
should  w  '  '"'  'I.'"''"^''  -^^  <^°'"'«e  ftat  you 
Should  put  yourself  aside.  They  take  it  tZ 
granted  that  you  do  hard  work  aL^^eLnt 
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things  bwause-in  some  mysterious  way-thev 
come  ea^y  to  you  or  you  like  it;  aid  if  you 
hould  desire  a  little  pleasure  yourself  or  g^ve 
up  relieving  them  of  their  duties,  they  possfb  y 
et  you  know  what  they  think  of  uch^Tnrea 
«onable  and  utterly  selfish  creature.  If  you 
^ant  appreciation,  be  advised,  and  don't  make 
your  good  Offices  too  much  of  'a  certainty 

moth!r„.hn''  """'f  '^'  ""^'^  •'^y  ^here  a  fond 
mother  who  was  dressing  her  child  displayed  to 

"This-sSol^"    '''T'"^'"'    '""«   P'Srl 
Ihis,    she  told  me,  as  she  put  it  on,  «  was  made 

by  Aunty  May;   wasn't  it  good  of  her?     g^e  so 

seldom  does  anything  of  that  kind   that  I  fe^° 

quite  complimented-ifs  awfully  good  of  h/^' 

Nearly  every  other  garment  on  the  child-and 

was  t  d  t  T  ^''"'  r'  '"""^  »'>•'  ""t  ""thing 
«as  sad  of  them.  Aunt  Jessie  was  "  fond  of 
sowing'  and  "  .^.-^y,  did  things"  for  one  .o 
why  make  any  r     ark  about  it'  ' 

There  are  so  many  ways  of  eluding  work  or 
responsibility,  and  nearly  always  somfbody  wil 
turn  up  to  assume  the  burden  if  vou  don't     You 
can  do  the  "standing  from  under"  act  olZ 

fe^St'^n;"  ^"^';  ^  ^-^^  ''^'  -^ '- :i^ 

makfn  f,  "k"  ""'  '"  *•"*  '^««t  necessary  to 
make  a  fuss  or  be  unpleasant  over  it-there  are 
many  admirable  plans  in  dailv  use 

One  good  way-in  the  family  circle  anyhow- 
•s  to  be    perfectly  willing  "  but  rather  stup°d- 
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"e  put  "P  and' cook    wo,L'''"^r''''^P'P^ 

regulated.  If  ^^u  are  1  "  f '  '^^'^  *'"'  ""•"«'•« 
'«*?  (you  can  Zl  Z  "o^?^:"  V""*  '-'»■ 
put  the  fire  out  bv  nnl-  ""P'*^  "^  "mes, 

let  them  find  t  e  bal"^  '^'''''"^  ''''"""''^'  ^^l 
-rning.),  and  "Lut'entk"  dr*^*!/  '^" 

i-;:\oXS-Jj;;^^f^  ■■mentions 
you  are  younff  nn,i  ^  ^      "'  memory,     if 

mischief  or  dirty  liimself  "  Hp.  "  ^'''  '"*" 

something  else  and  ^i  ',  """^  '"terested  in 
puddles  fnd  ;ai'^Jf""  *°  P'^^  in  all  the 
get  knocked  down  (Ton  ™„"  1'.'  '''""'^™^  «°'J 
absolutely  get  kiHed)  T ?.  '"  *^"*  ^^  '^'^^  "»* 
flowers  in  The  savtn  „n  ?    ""  P""  "P  «"  *!>« 

the  puppy  to  tefr  J  piece,  'yL'"'^  T  ""*  ^^ 
«orry-but  you  "  forgot  !^f'        °"  '"°  ^«  "^''""y 

Tile  same  with  messages  Piav  „„  *^ 
or  lose  the  monev,  or  bWn.  h"^  ^''^  '"''«''' 
thiug.  You  may  ge°a  few^v""  *'"'  ^''•'"'S 
you  persevere  theytilufrhoH'^'^"'^''  ^"*  '' 
«omeof  your  more^dlpendaWe  hrn.T"^  ^""'  «"*^ 
will  be  pressed  into  Se  "'  "'  '''^"^ 

malr  ThTpilfertlf-^'"^  ^  -"'-» 
persistently  neglects  to  order 
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things,  buys  rKl.culous  articles  she  .loesn't  want 
-pretending  l,e  thought  that  was  what  she  told 
h  m-,nvanably  loses  all  the  samples  she  gives 

charge  h,s  wife  will  cease  to  depend  upon  him 
and  attend  to  things  herself.  I  Low  it's  hard 
to  consciously  go  home  to  a  hurriedly  procured 
beefsteak  because  yon  must  swear  you^forgot  be 
amb  and  green  peas  she  told  you  to  order-but, 
l.ke  the  wh.pp.ngs,  ifs  worth  it,  securing,  as  i 
does  later,  your  emancipation  from  domest/e 
care.  As  a  rule,  ,f  you  do  everything  badlv 
enough,  and  always  n.ake  a  point  of  forg  tt  n^ 

hone  e  s?v  "'"■"  ',""'  "■•  ^''^^'"^  "''^  ^'-ctions 
hopelessly  mixed,  you  may  with  impunity 
po  .  ely  offer  your  services  without  theXad 
of  having  your  assistanc..  a.repted.     This  makes 

spirit  of  «illingne.ss  on  your  part,  and  vet  m^ 

is  given  that  if  you  only  knew  how  to  heln  von 
would  labor  vastly,  but  somehow  vou  con^es^ 

selves  as  the  least  evil 

Discreetly  doled  out  praise-especially  if  you 
are  not  commonly  very  lavish  of  tLt  commod^t^ 
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—IS  an  excellent  metns  to  induce  others  to 
relieve  joii  of  disagreeable  tasks-particularly 
If  the  person  .you  wish  to  work  upon  be  rather 
young  and  impressionable.  There  are  always 
some  ndieulouslj-  willing  creatures  in  the  world 
ready  and  glad  to  wear  their  fingers  to  the  bone 
Pr«ilT^  o'  commendation  or  appreciation. 
Pra.se  them.  They  might  as  well  be  working 
for  you  as  for  anyone  else.    Thank  them  sweetly 

should  have  done  without  their  help  Be 
amazed  at  their  dexterity  and  apparent  ease  of 
accomplishment.  As  likely  as  not  they  wiH 
generously  volunteer  to  do  the  whole  thing  for 
you,  and  feel  quite  repaid  by  your  thanks  and 
«Pproba  ion.  And  these  incomprehensible  X 
pte  rarely  find  out  that  they  are  being  imposed 
upon-one  who  understands  how  to  manage  it 
thm^     ''"  '""nense  amount  of  exertion  out  of 

t<,3\^^T  T  '"^°^'  ^'^y^  of  «''i''tiiig  your 
IZ  tZ^  ^'°"  '^'^  *"  ^»  ^"  '-  '""i  that 
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IV. 
THE  BABY. 

Thekk  is  a  certain  baby  of  iiiv  acquaintance 
who  Las  not  yet  acquired  tlie  art  of  making  him- 
self intelligible  to  ordinary  people.  By  some 
unusual  dispensation— it  matters  not  how— I  am 
enabled  to  hold  converse  with  hira,  and  I  find 
some  of  bis  ideas  of  much  interest  and  origin- 
ality. He  explains  many  things  that  have  often 
puzzled  me  in  the  conduct  of  his  infantile  con- 
frdres. 

For  instance,  he  was  telling  me  the  other  day 
some  of  the  reasons  why  babies  cry.  The  fact 
that  they  do  at  times  indulge  in  this  diversion  is 
widely  recognized,  and  at  times  sliglitly  resented 
—by  undomesticated  young  men,  uninterested 
persons  whose  sleep  is  wantonlv  disturbed 
devoted  parents  wliose  every  facultv  has  been 
exercised  to  pacify  the  weeper,  and  others.  An 
impression  lias  even  gained  ground  that  other 
people's  babies  sometimes  cry  simply  for  exer- 
cise, or  because  they  are  spoiled.  ( People's  own 
offspring,  it  is  well  known,  never,  never  even 
whimper,  unless  they  are  sick,  poor  little  things, 
or  hurt.)  ' 

The  baby  went  into  particulars  with  me  re- 
garding this  matter.    "You  must  remember," 
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said  be,  wimt  crvinR  is  to  „,s.  it  is  almost  the 
only  ^ay  we  l„iv.  i„  wl,i..l,  to  oxpross  our  fS! 
nffV  *"'"°",°-"P  P'-^'P"''  I'avo  a  lansuago  contain- 
ing thousands  of  words,  and  are  capable  of  giv"„» 

feelin?.'""/"  "''"■^'  ^'""^''""  •"■  tboughf  and 
feelmg;  of  conreyinK  their  meaning  in  flttin" 
and  exact  ter«,s.  Not  so  with  us  We  ave 
only     wo  words  at  our  command,   'roo'  and 

i.  ven'limit  T'r'''  '""  various' declension ' 
s  verA  limited  ,„  ,ts  application,  beini;  nierelv 

covet  Fancv'  ;',"""  "'''"■ '  '"'"'  "'  '"^""^''-V  ♦<> 
«f,i  r  ,  r  •  *'"'  ""'onvenience  of  beiuK  re- 
«tncted   o  two  words !     How  would  you  like  it- 

n  "/ ^^''*'!''' "  '■''P"'''^  ''«'  solemnly,  "or  '  ou-aw  ' 

s    IS    iminateual),     means    everytbino-    else 
»o    you    see    at    once    <l„>    .„.„  "  ' 

«o    ..ften.     It    is  Z    I  V   .,  '     '""    "■"    "'"'    '* 
nressinn    ->/  •     ""-^    ""^"°'»    Hie    ex- 

I.res.s,on   of  pa,n   or   sorrow   onlv.     There  are 

the  flT.'".""'  "°"  ""'■■'^"'^^  to  mention  besides 

elL  ,         f  ""'.''^  ''""^y-  <"•  being  inadTrt 
ently  used  for  a  pincushion.     If  crown  nn= 

Of  trouble,  and  us  an  ium.ensity  of  annoyance 

is 
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They  never  soem  to  know  what  you  want  done. 
Now,  the  other  day  when  I  woke  up  my  mouth 
was  hot,  and  I  thought  I'd  like  a  sip  of  nice  cool 
water,  so  after  lying  there  a  few  minutes  I  gently 
asked  for  it.  Somchody  whispered,  '  The  baby's 
waking!  Try  and  get  him  off  again.'  And 
nurse  eame  and  began  to  jiggle  the  cradle  and 
I)U7,2  at  me,  '  Shew-ew-ew,'  in  such  a  foolish  way 
it  really  would  have  made  me  laugli  if  I  hadn't 
been  so  provoked  with  her.  I  went  on  saying 
'  waw '  louder,  and  she  took  me  up  and  began 
carrying  me  about.  I  generally  like  being  car- 
ried, but  this  time  it  was  not  what  I  wanted,  so 
I  kept  on  begging  for  a  drink. 

"  '  He  can't  be  hungry,  for  it's  not  half  an  hour 
since  he  was  fed— perhaps  there's  a  pin  pricking 
him,'  they  said.     So  they  undressed  me— my,  I 
hate  to  be  bothered  with  my  clothes  being  'put 
off  or  on !— and  poked  me  all  over,  and  thought 
I  might  have  colic,  and  turned  me  over  on  my 
stomach,  like  a  turtle,  and  thumped  me  on  the 
back,  and  tried  to  make  me  take  some  nasty- 
smelling  stuff  out  of  a  teaspoon— and  it  was 
quite  twenty  minutes  before  they  had  sense  to 
give  me  a  mouthful  of  water.    You  see,  if  I  had 
been  able  to  say  clearly,  '  Stop  all  this  nonsense, 
you  great  goose,  I  want  a  drop  of  water,'  it  would 
have  simplified  matters,  for,  to  do  them  justice 
they  do  try  to  please  me.     But  it's  very  provok- 
ing when,  even  by  reiterating  your  request  in  all 
sorts   of  intonations,   you   can't  make  people 
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'•"I  .o.nrr,r,,.LL,  ■■'"'" """  "■'  '■"" 

■  ■.i.iiiii«iitat|».,i„,,.T,v„„],r 

p..i.'.r;;;:r;:r:;:;;',:,i;-,7 ■•""■ 

friend  of  ,„ino  nZ  f  '!•  j*"'""  ™'"'"''t-  Ono 
Hhrink  urn  thVZt,,™''*""  '""'''"  ""*  ""d 
miles  off;    and     nv '  *'""'""""'<1  from  two 

out  of  it.  I  verv  rnr  T  ^'  '''"*  '"^^  "^  '"" 
I  don't  think  i-TrS^  B^.t^*'"-"  f  "^  *'"^'- 
be  t>o  good;  th,.y  are  aDt  tn  •  "  ""*  '^''"  *" 
Sometimes,  'if  you  feel  a  limlTT  "''""  ^^■''"■ 
quiteknow\»-l,atyouwL  'i^.  ,  "'  '*°'^  '^•"•'* 
a  slight  commo  ion  Th,;""^rf.^'"*''"'°«''« 
tiling  pleasant   tn^     ,   "^   ""•^  *'''°'^  "'  some- 

ciia/gertd^ni::  teSBti^  tH"-"*  •^^'■"  ^«  ^ 
there,  if  you  .-all  out  Av^  '"''  '^^"^ 

hoid  your  breath  as  loner.,  '  "'  "''*"''  «°d 
take  no  noticf  of'  •  ""ft  ,{?,  T'  7"^°  ^'^^'-^ 
cradle  and  said  '  Goo  '  "  ^       *^  '"  y*'"'' 
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•  hild  will  |iav<.  when  hfi 


What  wmdnin  that 
grows  lip  I 

"Then  I  often  rrv  \maum  I  rcallv  am  ..ncoui- 

ortable  or  I  .lon't  lik,.  „„„t  ,„.,•  are  .Ioi"«  t" 

ue.     ^or  .n«tan,.o.  they  giv,.  ,„e  a  bath  every 

■"omm«     I  rather  like  it  while    I',,.    i„    the 

«ater;   but.  when  they  take  „».  „„t  they  dry     e 

«o  Blow^,  a„.l  the  Wind  blows  on  meA.„d'r" 

•old     Of  ...rnrse  I  nay  '  Waw,  waw,  hnrrv  up 

ant  you."  and  then  they  complain    '  Dear  me' 

hes  cry,n«  again!'    Then  it  is  sneh'  a  nuisance 

having  your  arms  stuck  into  clothes,  and  beine 

urn«i  over  and  back  again.     Every  baby  Ss 

us.     If  grown-upg  were  half  smart  they  would 

nvent  some  kind  of  clothes  that  hadn't  a'^v  arm 

holes  or  sleeves,  and  didn't  require  a  per'son  to 

be  turned  over  twenty  times  to  get  themSeneJ 

2  Lin!  tl^v  "?  ""'''"''  '''"''  -"^  ^''"''  the 
nrst  thing  they  put  on  me  is  a  strip  of  flannel 

wound  round  me  as  tight  as  the  wrapper  on  a 

SrVr  TtnT  "r^'  ^"""^^'•'  '^'  -'°d 
dressed  r,t  .  ''  ''  ''™''*^'  '"^'i'  '"''e"  I''" 
abLeh'  P.  r  °,  r"  """"^  ^  ^'''^''  Comfort- 
able eh?  Plenty  of  breathing  room!  And  thev 
wonder  when  I  ask  them  to  loosen  it,  '  What  in 

Hes  had  his  bath  and  been  fed,  and  he  might 

I  do    1r.  ""''''''^'^■'    I  wish  they  felt  like 
flo.    If  you  ever  have  an  opportunity,"  said 
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the  trouble  then '"  "  "  "wk  .     u  hat  was 

r  didn't  hLp-n  to  1  f  i"  ""  '^•'  '*•'"'  '•^• 
and  it  struck  me  r/k  ;■;■''  '"'1'"  "'  ""'''' 
it's  naaty  in  the  daVk-t /'L  ^MV  "  """  ''"~ 
few  time8-that  mennf  °  m  ,!^  "^■' «'aw,' a 
I  couldn't  help  it  ^ould  I  7?  '"""  '""  «""•' 
up  and  bep.n'^o  rock  1  an         '"^'  """''^■''  '^"' 

dreadfully  nmunderstoi^d"  "    ""'''    ^^ 

distii:rthrsS;'f"%"^'''  '"^^ «"  -> «" 

finger  iut^  It  p  nt  p^ST  "°"  '^'^ 
peacefully  settl^  dow^for  anap      """"*'  """^ 
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THE   BARBER. 

barber  shops,"  said  .Mary. 

"Barber  ghops!-  echoed  I,  Romewhat  aghast, 
Zpf'     "'  '"'"''  ^  ''•""^'  '""'^''  «"<"''  blrber 

"Oh,  well,"  returned  she,  with  fine  scorn,  "  if 
yo«  re  ^o.ng  to  restrict  yourself  to  writing  only 
on  the  things  you  knou-  anything  about,  why-" 

lli^^  .'"'■  "'  ''"P*"'''""  •""*^"'t  ^'th  '-hich  she 
finished  her  sentence  deurly  intimated  that  she 
cera,nly  despaired  of  me  as  ever  producing 
much  (I  must  be  very  careful  that  Mary  and 
the  ed,  or  never  meet.     She  is  so  outspolceu  an 

doesn^;  ""'°'''    '"-■    '"""■''■    ^"^ 

"  Perhaps  I  know  a  good  deal  more  than  vou 

Uut  of  all  thing.s,  how  anyone  should  expect 

shaving-its  unreaso.ial.ie,  tl.afs  what  it  is- 
J,ot  a  bit  of  it  I"  ,,„ickly  denied  the  scornful 

shoos      T^"""  """'"  *"  '^"""'  ""  «''""t  •"'■•ber 
shops.      There  s     nothing     hi.lden.      I'm     sure 

they  re  as  open  n.s  the  .lay-t!,af.s  what  I  have 
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10  think  of  any  cnltivatort  man  havinc  so  liftln 
proper  feeling  or  deliea..,  as  to  let  hLL  fS 
all  tied  up  ,n  white  rag.s,  like  a  bahv  goinR  to 
feed  or  something  of  that  kind,  an.i  M  on 
a  chair  ,n  a  plate-glass  window  in  f„l]  view  of 
all  the  street,  while  another  man  smea  V  hi^' 
focd.sh  face  all    over    with    soapsnds,  or  snips 

:Zit^v;;r•'■^''■'  '''^  -'-  •-  -pp-  "hT; 

tom'iwh?  ''■""''''  *''■■'*  '■*  ^"''"'"'l  f«  he  the  cus- 
tom in  this  country,  and  nobodv  thou-^ht  anv 
thing  of  it  apparently.  '"""„in  any- 

"Well,  then,  Ido.     I  think  it's  horrid     Tus 
Custom !    -i  0,1  wouldn't  get  a  woman  to  sit  in 

curh^d  "I 'd  T'  ""'"''""■  *"  '"-  "er  ban^s 
curled,     .shed    have    too    much    self-re8T)ect 
besides,  she  knows  she'd  look  too  ugly;  even    h^ 
7"JTr'':^  "P™  •'''""«  theif  toilet  eo;, 
^^='o^^s^^rand-^S"hisr 

h^Tl^-"  "'f  ^"'-'^  ""^  ^PP'^^'-  «t  his  best  when 
he  IS  being  shaved.  He  may  shave  himself  and 
retain  some  remnant  of  manly  dignitv  Zt  when 
he  hopelessly  lies  back  and  allols  Someone  to 
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hold  him  by  the  nose  aiul  turn  and  twist  his 
face  as  recommends   itself  to  this  somebody's 
judgment  and  convenience,  he  does  not  present 
an  appearance  to  which  it  is  wortli  while  attract- 
ing the  attention    of    the    general   public     If 
they'd  only  rig  l,im  up  a  little  more  artistically 
even.     I   have  an  eye  for  the  artistic,  and  it 
seems  to  me  that  winding-sheet  effects  might  be 
improved  on— the  drapery  conformed  to  niore 
graceful  lines.     A  tig  for  utility  when  vour  best 
girl  IS  liable  to  pass  at  any  moment  and  see  vou 
posed!     The  effect  is  what  should  be  most  con- 
sidered when  such  prominence  is  vours.     Have 
them  catch  the  drapery  up  gracefullv  on  one 
shoulder,  and  let  it  hang  in  artistic  folds  and 
loopings  elsewhere— never  mind  if  a  few  hairs 
go  down  your  back,  let  the  consciousness  that 
.you  are  looking  as  pretty  as  a  picture  sustain 
you. 

They  tell  me  there  are  some  less  prominent 
chairs  in  every  establishment  where  rather  more 
timid  and  retiring  creatures  who  shrink  from 
the  full  glare  of  publicity  mav  be  relieved  of 
their  undesirable  hirsnteness.  Hut  I  notice 
there  is  always  a  chair  in  the  front,  and  nearly 
always  a  passive  and  abject-looking  man  in  the 
chair,  and  very  rarely  indeed  the  pretence  of  a 
curtain  on  the  window.  As  Mary  savs,  it  is 
difficult  to  understand  how  a  man  can  reconcile 
himself  to  being  openly  displayed  at  such  a  dis- 
advantage. It  is,  DO  doubt,  right  and  proper 
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that  he  should  be  shaved— pspeciallv  if  his  chin 
18  well-shaped-and  equally  desirable  (unless  he 
belongs  to  a  football  team,  plays  the  piano,  or 
writes  poetry)  that  his  hair  should  he  eut  now 
and  again.     But  why  have  the  interesting  per- 
formance   given    on    the    doorstep,  as  it  were 
for  the  amusement  of  the  small  boys  and  lady 
friends?     One  understands  that  light  is  needed 
to  prevent  the  awk^^•ardness  of  occasionally  los- 
ing more  of  his  anatomy  than  he  gave  the  opera- 
tor mstnic.  ions  to  remove.     Thei-e-s  just  as  good 
light  on  tlie  second  storey,  and  more  on  the  third 
and  less  likelihood  of  the  tonsorial  artist  having 
his  attention  distracted,  snipping  bits  out  of  his 
patrons'  ears,  and  perilling  their  jugular  veins 
with  his  razor,  by  reason  of  interesting  occur- 
rences on  the  street. 

Somebody  vim  knows  all  about  it   tells  me 
that  a  barber  who  was  so  mistaken  as  to  hide 
his  light  under  a  bushel  by  retiring  to  a  room 
Jhere  a  man  might  be  shaved   privatelv  and 
decently,  without  taking  all  the  passers-bv  into 
his  confidence,  would  obtain  next  to  no  custom 
•Men  wouldn't  be  bothered  seeking  him  out     The 
barber  evi.lently  is  a  business  man  who  must 
have  his  wares  displayed  in  his  window  to  be 
successful.     There  are  creatures  of   imitation 
It  IS  possible  that  if  John   Smith  in  passing 
along  the  street  were  not  inspired  by  the  ex- 
ample of  Tom  Jones,  who  is  being  made  beau- 
tiful, he  might  let  his  hair  grow  down  to  his 
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heels    and    never    think    of   having    his    beard 
trimmed. 

There  is  no  disgrace  in  having  this  part  of 
one's  toilet  attended  to  under  the  auspices  of  the 
public,  it  is  merely  a  matter  of  taste.  For  my 
part,  I  have  rather  an  admiration  for  the  frank 
disregard  for  appearances  evinced  by  masculine 
humanity.  It  shows  so  much  freedom  from 
petty  atlectation  and  over-sensitiveness.  Su- 
perior creature!  What  cares  he  though  he 
awakens  amu.sement  and  derision  in  such  minds 
as  Mary's?  ('almly  and  unconcernedly  he  sits 
there— in  the  light  of  day  or  brilliance  of  elec- 
tricity by  night— and  yields  himself  up  to  the 
ministrations  of  an  individual  in  a  white  jacket, 
who  capers  around  him  with  alarming  instru- 
ments, and  clips  and  snips  at  him,  and  lathers 
and  scrapes  him,  and  bay-rums  and  shampoos 
him — or  runs  over  his  head  with  an  electric 
rolling-pin  business,  or  applies  the  soothing  hot 
towel  to  his  throbbing  brow.  One  does  not  have 
to  go  poking  around  to  gather  information 
regarding  "  shaving  parlors  ■'  in  Canadian  cities. 
As  Mary  says,  it  is  forced  upon  you. 
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THE    HOUSEHOLDER. 

nn^'J'T.T'"'  ^''''"^  ♦"  «'^"  •'>-0"r  house. 
Hoy  8  hat?"  ,nq„i,ed  the  stout  man  of  an 
acquaintance  he  found  waiting  for  an  Avenue 
Road  car  the  other  day.  "  I  thought  you  TaW 
when  you  bought  that  you  had  at  last  found  a 
home  that  suited  you  in  every  particular,  and 
thatjou  never  intended  to  move  again  while  you 

"So  I  did,  Jones,  and  it's  hard  luck  to  have 
to  turn  out  once  more.     When  I  bought  a  house 

thev^"^  i""^  *™"W''«  ^^ere  over;  but  bless  vou.' 
theyd  only  begun,"  responded  the  man  with  a 
parcel,  gloomily.  "I've  spent  more  monev  on 
repairs  and  improvements  than  you  could  count 
—never  done.  It's  so  far  out  my  wife  can't  keep 
a  maid.     We  thought  it  would\e  so  nice  and 

fZilff  '*  '"'''  ''^^'^ ""  ''*"'">•  of  «even  roar- 
mg  children  come  to  the  house  beside  us,  and 
they've  run  the  trolley  booming  past  our  door 
1  he  man  across  the  street  has  built  out  a  shop 
window  on  the  front  of  his  house  and  sells  gr^ 

ai^    nd  the  corner.     We  thought  the  property 
^ould  increase  in  va'ue,  but-"  and  an  expres- 
sive  gesture  finished  the  sentence 
I  couldn't  hear  all  the  annoyances  and  disap- 
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pointments  he  poured  into  his  friend's  ear  dur- 
ing the  next  tivi;  minutes  because  of  a.  louple  of 
passing  wagons  and  the  remarks  wliieli  the  lady 
with  two  children  found  neoessary  to  makr  to 
them;  but  as  he  jumi)ed  on  board,  his  parting 
counsel  was,  "  Xo,  take  my  advice,  and  don't 
you  buy." 

To  have  a  house  of  his  own.  a  home  secure 
froni  the  intruding  visits  of  the  landlord,  is  the 
ambition  of  many  a  man  who  pays  rent  for  his 
present  habitation,  grumbles  at  its  shortcomings 
and  speaks  feelingly  of  the  unreasonable  reluc- 
tance to  repair  or  improve  the  property  dis- 
played by  its  niggardly  owner.  Tlu!  supposition 
always  is  that  the  landlord  is  a  grasping  person 
of  ample  means,  only  prevented  from  complying 
with  the  moderate  requests  of  a  long-SLffering 
tenant  by  despicable  feelings  of  sordid  meanness 
and  an  utter  disregard  of  said  tenant's  comfort. 

It  is  possible  that  there  may  be  much  to  say 
on  the  subject  from  the  landlord's  point  of  view ; 
that  experience  of  tlie  strange  ways  and  doing^ 
of  promising  tenants  for  whom  things  have  been 
newly  swept  and  garnished,  and  at  whose  blight- 
ing touch  windows  have  broken,  door  handles 
fallen  away,  paint  erased  itself,  plaster  lost  its 
grip,  and  the  very  paper  withered  from  the  walls, 
may  have  blunted  his  sympathy.  However  that 
may  be,  we  didn't  set  out  to  discuss  the  matter 
from  his  standpoint,  but  from  that  of  the  man 
who  wants  a  house  to  live  in  and  is  convinced 
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that  the  only  satisfactory  arrangement  is  to  be 
nis  own  landlord. 

"Look  you,"  says  he,  "  here  am  I  paying  out 
fhplH "".Z  '^"■•''  "^''"tl'-comes  to  far  more  at 

invested  m  such  a  house  would  he-and  the 
house  doesn't  suit  me.  The  owner  won't  do  a 
single  thing  for  me,  and  I'm  sure  I'm  not  going 
to  lay  out  money  on  another  man's  property- 
U  It  were  my  own,  now,  I'd  run  up  a  partition 
here  and  take  down  a  door  there,  and  redecorate 
the  lower  storey.  But  what's  the  sense  of  doing 
anything  to  a  rented  house?  U  the  situation 
didn  t  suit  me  I'd  leave  it  tomorrow.     It  really 

If  he  d  sell  ,t  ehoap  it  might  pay  me  to  buy." 

calculations  of  what  the  cost  of  the  repairs  and 
alterations  necessary  would  amount  to,  and  per- 
haps comes  to  the  conclusion  to  make  an  offer 
for  the  property-which  he  presently  acquires 
and  quickly  begins  to  set  in  order 

wo^M  hi**  ^^  ?''""i*'  ^^'^  ^^^  ^'""^••^•J  dollars 
would  be  amply  sufficient  to  cover  the  expense 
of  remodelling?  Strange  how  things  moun"  up! 
By  the  time  he  has  put  in  a  new  furnace  and 
cemented  the  cellar  floor,  pulled  down  a  few  par 
titions  and  put  a  new  window  over  the  stair- 
ease,  had  the  plumbing  overhauled  and  a  proper 
bathroom  fitted  up,  and  entertained  the  painters 
and  paperhangers  for  a  couple  of  weeks,  his 
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Ave  .undred  ,8  but  a  raemory-the  verandah  has 
yet  to  be  built  and  the  roof  needs  repairing.     An 

ellr'"  ''^•y'""'^'  •■""""•od  possibilities  for 
engultlng  cash. 

he  .n.sat.ab,l,t.v  of  an  ancient  habitation  when 
t  once  begms  to  absorb  "  improvements,"  avoids 
the  hungry  monster  and  fixes  his  ehoi,..  upon 
a  perfectJy  new  dwelling,  fresh  fron.  the  con! 
tractor  s  hands.  It  is  replete  with  every  modern 
convenience,  there  has  not  been  tin.e  for  any  por 
tion  of  ,t  to  fall  into  decay,  nothing  can  possK 
have  been  defaced  by  forn:er  occupants^very^ 
thing  IS  complete  and  up-t,>date.  Nothing  will 
require  to  be  laid  out  on  it  for  years  to  come 
and  with  a  pleasant  premonition  of  the  comfort 
and  satisfaction  he  is  at  last  to  enjoy,  he  con- 
tentedly  moves  in. 

Poor  man!  He  will  learn  much  of  the  wily 
v>ays  of  builders  within  the  ne.xt  few  months 
The  contractor  is  often  a  man  to  whom  the 
Prayer-book  specially  applies-he  has  left  un- 
done many  things  that  he  should  have  attended 
nnt^^^  '^""'l^^'hat  might  well  have  remained 
untouched^  Surprises  wait  upon  the  unexpect- 
ant  householder.  Deficiencies  which  his  unsus- 
picious eyes  had  passed  over  when  buying  loom 
find'th'^'V"."  P-P-"--  He  wil/probably 
silv  '"'""'■'  ^"^  "'''^'"S  °°  amazingly 
sunny  windows,  that  the  first  rainstorm  will  as 
likely  as  not  flood  his  cellar  because  the  founda- 
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tions  have  not  been  properly  bankea  up  yet,  that 
he  kUfheu  chimney  smokes  and  will  r^u'ira 

beCif  ;■'•*'  "r"  °"  ''  '"  •""  -ected^her^n 
lot     If"'  '°  «"'°"'P>'«"  '■'«  <l™tined  pur- 
heat'thJ^'    "'"r  "''"^  ""'  ""  f""  «■"«'>  to 
ing  f.oiii   the  drawins-rooin   Hrepluce,  and  the 
neoess.ty  for  coal-bins  and  snch  like  a  mo" t  cev 
amly  overlooked.     Presently,  when  things  begin 
to  get  „,ce  and  dry,  the  boar.ls  in  the  wo'o d^o'^k 
w-11  drift  away  from  one  another,  and  the  fair 
postered  walls,  corrnpted  by  the'evil  exampi" 
will  develop  long  and  gaping  fissures  athwart 
thejr  smooth  snrfaees.     The  doors  and  windows 
^■m  coyly  shrink  fron.  their  encircling  frai^es 
and  storm  doors  and  double  windows  wiU  be 
part  of  h.s  first  winter's  expense.     He  will  be 
for  una  e  if  the  waste  pipe  and  sewer  are  pro 
perly  joined  and  he  doesn't  have  to  get  his  drains 
inquired    nto  before  six  months  are  over     Oh 
the  troubles  of  the  man  who  buys  a  ready-made 
house  are  many! 

Then  there  is  the  still  wiser  man  who  builds 
^one  of  your  quickly  run  up  shells  for  him '  He 
knows  what  he  wants  and  is  determined  to  have 
It.  Ue  pores  over  plans  and  specifications  -vith 
an  architect,  whose  suggestions  he  modifies  to 

increiL  •"'   ^,^^'^  °'  ^^'  ''^^   '^^^   '«  «"re   to 

fled?    Well,  not  always. 
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To  b.-K,n  with,  it  costs  about  twice  as  much 
v^rfciST'-  "':•"'•'''■'''•"'"•''  '^^""^ 
«.  e    o,.p,a,„s  that  the  iuternal  armn«ement' 
.ire  n.,t  .•..,>,■.■„. o.it.     The  more  he  thinks  of  it 
the  more  clearly  he  sees  the  .Mistakes  he  h^ 
n.a.le,  uow  ,h„t  it  is  too  late  to  rectiV   he^ 
Then  som,.one  builds  on  the  vacant  lot  besld^ 
hun    ,n„k,n.  his  nice  li«l,t  diuin«.roo,„  da.^  a 
u  hole.     A  puhhc  school  is  ,,„t  up  near  bv  and 
all    he  ch  Idren  of  the  neighborhood  run  yelling 
past  his  door  fo„r  timos  a  dav.     The    tide   of 
fashton  rolls  away  from  hin,, 'and      erhaps    a 
."tcher  shop  is  opened  across  the  wiv     There 

half  It  cost  hini-so  he  holds  it  and  lires  on 
am.dst  uncongenial  surroundin-s 

in^fr?!'' ,*';""  '*'"  '"*'''  ""■"^«  than  occupy- 
ng  a  ren-  d  hous,^_always  provided  vou  hZ 
money   enough    to   pay   the   rent   comfortably 
nhy  assume  responsibilities  and  worries?     I  e 
the  other  ma  n  do  that : 

jour  Ideal  in  proportions  and  position  as  raty 

L  nof  frtf-""  '1^  "'  "•  P^"-^-'  «atisfacZ 
>s  not  for  this  world,  and  there  are  compensa- 
tions in  being  a  tenant.  When  your  wTteUs 
yo'.  that  she  thinks  the  paper  on  the  parToiL  L 
getting  soiled  and  the  ceilings  are  diSl^ 
you  are  not  forced  to  elude  her  rem!!r^s  or 
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moved  bj.  niotivos  of  econoinv,  d.-nv  tho  evidpnn« 

«"ndod' i : :::, r ^""""■^-  "■- --^ '^-^^ '"« 

uuiora  K)  do  til.'  rooms  up  n  relv  for  n,  "     if 

whnl  .     '■  '■'*'""'^"  ''•^'  '""-""'J'  raising.  (l,o  rent 
ipo?„Ts"^-""-     ^ -"'-".ou.e  has  its 


vir. 

AS  OTHERS   SEE    US. 

"Dear  me,  I,ow  batily  sonif  pooplo  let  their 
ehiKlren  behave.-  n.narked  the'voun«  n  „  le" 

aLZZ"""%  ['"■  "''•^'  """  -^'-Stanford, 
and  .  ...Il.v  I  .Ion  t  know  what  I  should  do  if  n.v 
J- redd  e  were  smd,  a  .yonng  terror  as  that  vonng' 
«  hers.     He  keeps  her  on  the  ,-o  thewhoFe 

"Does  he?-  said  the  listener,  with  a  livelv 
reeollecfon    of    "my    Freddie's"    indefatiKlble 
movements.     "  How  old  is  he?" 
"  Nearly  three  years." 

"  Had  yon  yo„;  little  boy  with  you  when  vou 
went  to  see  her?"  • 

"Yes;  I  must  tell  you  about  it.  You  kn-- 
she  has  often  asked  me  to  go  there  for  the  dav 
and  take  Freddie.  So  yesterday  I  dress 'l  him 
"P  m  that  new  froek  I  n.ade  forhim  (you  know 
he  one  I  mean,  with  all  the  tueking  on  it  and 
tha  ovely  fine  embroidery  that  Tom's  nothe 
sent  from  .N'ew  York ) ,  and  we  set  out. 

He  just  looked  swet  with  his  little  muslin 
hat  on  those  golden  curls  of  his,  and  I  was  glad 

?hi  d  of  h  '"  °'''''  ""■  '""'  '•"'  ''"^■''  »"  idea  ?hat 

hild  of  hers  IS  a  perfect  beauty.     I  never  cared 

for  such  b,g  eyes_<lo  you?    And  I  don't  like  To 
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Ha.v  it,  hut  rcoll.v  tlint  stinicht  HnrW  l,n,n  „»  i,- 

»r;;  ;?-;:i,;;:  !'';;■-■- '-■'»!.:;"; 

PiToofl.v    hulcoiis  ..1,1   woman;    so   I   think    r 
sot  even  wtl,  l.or.     She  «ai,I,  kin,  „f  ,-,  onvtL 

"  That  Willie  of  hers  m  one  of  the  most  selfish 
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<T0S8  rhilfiicn  von  cvif  snw      ii     i 

a  woni  .ho  .,vs  u, ,:,,;:, ,  ',;;:';'''^  •"'°i 

anvfhing  ho  .ri.N  f,„.      ii  , ,  '"'"  '">''•' 

P'«.v  win,  hi.      Mo     in      'nd""  "'"'  '"'  "^'•'^"'" 

•M.U       H       tlllld       (iDcun  I        lin(I|.r>itiin,l  1 

I'H   »„        .  ;  "'"'"  "P  '•'•""■  t'l  out-  stroot 

»f™tU;-r-fj;;i:7;;;„£S 

or  lot  mp  I'nrrv  JiJ...       *i  ,       '   ^""tr  naiK 

-o™  „™  «i';';r,''"'  ■""■  """"^  «■  )»■' 
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remarks  anent  "  darling  Freddie's  "  training  and 
behavior. 

My  caller's  account  of  the  day  rather  reminded 
me  of  the  unsatisfactory  visit  of  which  I  heard 
a  story  given  JIary  the  other  evening  by  our 
acquaintance,  Jlrs.  Tawker. 

"If  everybody  was  as  egotistical  as  some 
people,"  remarked  that  lady,  sententiously,  as 
she  sat  down  with  a  dissatisfied  air,  « it  would 
be  a  funny  world." 

"No  doubt  it  would,"  agreed  Mary;  "but 
what  are  you  thinking  of  just  now?" 

"  Well,  I've  been  to  see  Mrs.  Samy— ran  in  to 
tell  her  what  a  time  I  had  getting  my  teeth  done, 
and  let  her  know  what  a  handsome  new  carpet 
John  is  letting  me  get  for  my  bedroom.  But  I 
might  as  well  have  stayed  at  home.  She  talked 
so  much  about  her  own  affairs  I  could  hardly 
get  a  word  in  edgewise." 

"Wasn't  she  surprised  at  your  having  the 
courage  to  get  those  three  teeth  out?" 

"  Oh,  she  said  it  was  brave  of  me,"  admitted 
Mrs.  Tawker,  grudgingly,  "and  immediately 
began  to  tell  me  a  long  tale  of  how  she  suffered 
when  she  had  hers  extracted,  and  how  many 
times  she  took  gas,  and  what  the  dentist  said, 
and  what  everybody  else  said,  until  I  was  tired 
listening  to  her.  I  don't  believe  her  teeth  were 
any  worse  than  anyone  else's,  if  she  did  stay  in 
bed  for  a  week  afterwards.  Besides,  what  did 
I  want  to  hear  about  it?  Why,  I  hardly  had  a 
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S  te?k  L    ^  f  f  '"""*' '"°  ^  '^'"'-    She  would 

fan^ed^Ue^eir  in  ag,.evo.  .,e„ee  tor^rfZ 

"Tlion  she  didu't  .seem  at  all  surprised  that  I 
was  getting  a  new  carpet  s„  soon  again  hardlv 
even  asked  me  what  color  it  was     Shi  .,  •  k{ 

minn  es  or  so,  don't  you  think?     She's  havW 

her  dinmg-roon.  decorated,  and  of  course  I  had 

o  go  out  and  admire  it.     Ours,  in  mrestima 

tion,  .s  ever  so  much  handsomer,  but  she  th  nks 

satTJlf" l°^.*°  ""  '"^'^'^-    "•«  astonishing  how 
satisfied  she  is  with  her  own  things!     ghe  told 

me  about  her  husband  and  her  chiMren  and  hS 

servants;    of  how  her  cook  broke  a  veg° table 

dish  and  the  dressmaker  spoiled  her  blaTk  s^^t 

Isn't  It  disgusting  when  a  person  is  so  wrapned 

up  in  herself  and  her  own  doings?    HardW 

word  did  she  say  about  my  affairs,  afterlust  ask 

bad  taste  to  force  one  to  listen  to  things  they 
dont  want  to  be  bothered  with,  don't^you? 
There's  one  thing,  though-it  just  went  in  at 
one  ear  and  out  at  the  other  so  far  ^  i  wL 
concerned.  What  difference  does  it  male^ 
me  if  her  cook  breaks  the  whol^  d  nnef  "J" 
And  I  can't  help  it  if  her  husband's  liver  d^ 
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trouble  him.  I'm  a  good  deal  more  interested 
in  whether  I'll  ever  get  back  those  shirts  of 
John's  that  were  lost  by  the  laundryman  last 
week. 

"  I  stayed  over  an  hour,  but  it  was  the  same 
all  the  time— talk,  talk,  talk !  I  declare  I  could 
hardly  get  an  opportunity  to  tell  her  how  Jane 
went  off  and  left  me  in  the  lurch,  or  about  John 
hurting  his  foot,  or  how  disappointed  I  was  in 
that  silk  blouse  I  had  made.  And  I  could  see 
she  was  paying  very  little  attention  when  I  went 
into  full  particulars  about  how  impertinent  my 
butcher  was  when  I  sent  back  that  roast  for 
being  short  in  weight.  She's  one  of  those  self- 
centred  kind  of  people  that  don't  want  to  listen 
to  or  sympathize  with  others.  Oh,  no!  She's 
only  interested  in  what  concerns  herself  and  her 
own  people;  and  she'd  far  rather  talk  than 
listen.  I  call  it  downright  egotism  and  selfish- 
ness. It  really  amazes  me  that  she  doesn't  see  it 
in  herself  and  try  to  get  over  it.  But  people  are 
so  blind  to  their  own  shortc-mings !" 

And  Mary  heartily  agreed  that  unfortunately 
they  are ! 


I    f 
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THE   SMALL   BOy. 
T  S:?l'7;:;;i' '"■'■"  ^°'^'«"- the, awn, 

»I.™  it  was  Inl   In     r  "  ""  '"  *''*^  ^«"""»«k 
"i.-.f.  a;.,%!r,  r  ;4",!j^;;j'-^  -«*  to  fan 

™u,u  do  vo:^  Ji: :;:;?,:  -™'7  wo 

an  oiitraired  voire     "  Pati  •^•""'rni'd   he,  ,n 

ing  of  l,otv  much   ;.s«  „!"'.■;'  T  f  "'•"'  *«"'- 
than  when  tliev  [IZ      '  ^  ^"  ''"  nowadays 

forty   times   a    rear   with    ft,  ""^  ^rass 

thing.  Jfothin,"  wi  -.  ^  i^^arpet-sweeper 
came  anj  c  ,n  'Jl  Ts  '^f '  ^'"'^^  >»«  «  "fan 
had  to  rake  the  hay  off?  "'  ^""'  "'"^'"^  I'" 
— r.     Zhrell--^^^^^^^^ 

any  goo/"iK'°-%  ,^"*  *«'  '>«"'*  ^o  me 
fe      luey  re  making  me  water  it,  so 
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a«  it  will  grow  quick  again."  And  he  regarde. 
the  green  nn.l  vigorous-looking  growth  with  a 
dissatisfied  ga?" 

"This  watering  is  another  thing  boys  never 
had  to  do  when  father  was  young.     lie  didn't 
have  a  gi-eat  long  sea-serpent  of  a  hose  to  take 
out  every  ev(>uing  just  when  he  wante,l  to  go 
and  play  with  the  boys.     'And  give  it  a  thor- 
ough watering,  now,  Charlie,  there's  a  good  bov. 
it II  take  an  hour  to  do  it  properlv.'     I  ain't 
a  good  boy,  and  I'm  going  to  bust  that  old  hose 
«o>n.'  (lay,  an.l  run  the  luower  over  stones  and 
thips,  and  bang  it  against   the  fenee  till   the 
knives  ar<;  so  dinted  th..y  won't  cut  anv  more  " 
His  revengeful   intentions  were  deli'vered   in 
sueh  a  determined  way  that  I  tremble  for  the 
fate  of  these  useful  implements. 

"  They  used  to  trust  In  Providene.>  for  rain  " 
he  went  on,  "au.l  rain  ought  to  be  good  enough 
for  us  now.     I  suppose  I'll  have  to  go  and  finish 

vet"  -t!;'  ?.*"■""'  '""■™''  '^■''"  ««'  "'»*  ''on'^ 
yet.  f  I  don  t  keep  on.  Boys  are  just  driven 
nowadays!" 

And  he  ran  the  machine  up  and  down  the 
remaining  stretch  of  sward  with  a  vigor  that 
would  have  been  most  commendable  had  it  been 
born  of  a  love  for  work. 

'"father  talks  away  of  how  he  used  to  have 
to  I  .ng  in  the  wood  and  attend  to  the  cow" 
he  resumed  after  a  few  turns.  «  What's  a  little 
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IM  fatlK...  ..,-'r"r'  ":";'"  '«'  f'"'.  any«„v. 
fan.,.  '•'""'■"'^•"'f'- as  ho  lived  on  a 

Whole  ^.rest.-I  '  if"  ^,;'";-7.'  «■">  '•"opped 
tJieir  father  .n„st  i mo  ,,  '  '''■'"^^*''  "'  And 
way  he  „,„de  the  .  l;  ^up  "  T  "'  ""'""•  "'« 
JayligLt  and  wash  in  iev  '  /  '  "'"'■"'°"  '"'^"'•'-' 
work  before  sohooi-time'        ""'  '"''  ""  »  "l^y'^ 

'^-;^^S-St;::ri[r^^^^^'^"-''- 

f"lJy,  n,ind  ^on'  y,,, ,"  '*  * '"""""y-tl'ank- 
boy,  "rn.  iirea  .J'*  '•':"''''"""'*  "nbelievinj, 
fathers  fan.ii;.  te  e  T'"^  "!"*"'  ""'«'  "'^ 
Jfrat,.f,„,v  an./ never  .„?,",'  ^"-^  """■  *"«>'  ate 
father  .scolded  the  n  "  .^  "n'  ""'  ^^•''""  ""■"• 
-■•  ;lrea,ne,l  of  disolie  'n^ 'h,  "";;.  ^P^.l^^  ^'-k, 
'"■••d  of  it!    and  whnV-  ,  , -^'''  ^'n  awful 

""•y  .li.l  oat  What  o  .  d Tv'  !■  ''"''''  '"'"•'^e 
f'an  wedo.  I  kLw  „o  "  ^""^  "">■  "'"'■e 
father  won-t  oat  no;  ,' 'l^'^  '' !^''^^^  ""y 
••nough  when  mother  In^  .'''"nP'ains  loud 
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don't  like  stewed  apples,  how  glad  he  used  to 
be  to  have  a  little  molasses  given  hin.  occasion- 
ally for  a  great  treat." 

I  hardly  knew  what  desirable  comment  to 
make  to  these  complaints,  so  was  silent 

"  Then  he  used  to  be  awful  fond  of  work,  and 
doing  his  lessons  was  a  downright  treat  to  him. 
I  don  t  see  how  he  ever  grew  up,  he  was  so  good. 
At  the  same  time,"  with  a  confidential  air,  and 
coming  closer  to  me,  "  ifs  funny  how  I  heard 
b.m  and  Uncle  Will  talking  and  laughing  one 
night  after  I  had  gone  to  be<l  about  how  they 
us«i  to  rob  orchards  and  play  truant  for  days 

trkks"^'^'  """^  ^'^^'"'  **"*  ""*'*'"'  ''■'*''  *'"^''' 

"  "^""^  '"O"'  did  you  happen  to  hear  this,  when 
you  were  up.stair8  in  bed?"  asked  I. 

"Oil,  well,  I  was  coming  downstairs  to  ask 
mother  what  stockings  I'd  put  on  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  when  I  heard  them  remembering  things 
and  tolling  such  interesting  stories  I  thought  I 
—I  wouldn't  trouble  her,  and  went  back  to  bed- 
after  a  while." 

"Perhaps  you  were  mistaken  in  what  thev 
«ere  speaking  about,"  I  felt  constrained  to 
suggest. 

"Maybe  I  was!"  returned  he,  with  derision, 
and  I  said  no  more. 

''»^}\J   ^"""'   '^'"   •""   t^^oneluded,  decisively, 

that  these  days  you  can't  play  hookey  like  that. 

If  yon  re  away  half  a  day  there's  a  note  from 
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the  teacher  chasing  you  np     AnH  if  „     *u 
snowballs  or  faked  apples,  or  set  off  fl^^     J** 
like  they  used  tn  Hn  tL    .^\.        "  nrecrackew 

inside  two  iut^;-  %ZIJ^  ^  k"'"^  «'""  "« 
better  time  nowadays-  AnH  v^.°^'  ''"^"K  " 
air  he  went  tlput  awaf  th7f  "  '^'"^^^^^ 
mower  and  get  out  th?f^  the  despised  lawn- 
hose.  ^     "*  *•""  wak^in-the-grass,  the 
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Mother   will    kiss   it 


and 


"Thebk!     there; 
make  it  all  better." 

The  magical  touch  was  lightly  given.  Youth's 
agonized  roar,  that  a  moment  ago  had  Wn  fill- 
ing  the  housc-with  reference  to  a  pinched  fin- 
ger-was hushed,  and  at  a  few  tender  words 
qiyckly  subsided  into  an  occasional  sob,  as  Babv 
old  his  mother  all  about  how  it  happened  and 
listened  to  her  commiserating  words. 

"  What  a  thing  sympathy  is!"  remarked  Mary 
after  we  had  left  them.  "  Now,  that  youngster's 
httle  face  was  still  puckered  with  pain,  and  he 
would  have  been  howling  to  beat  the  band  yet 
If  his  mo  her  had  not  been  there  to  comfort  him 
>»e  all  like  sympathy!" 

"True,"  said  I,  "your  observation  does  you 
credit-though  I  believe  that  it  is  not  enti^ 
a  new  thought."  ■' 

"  Well,  I'm  not  a  new  woman,  and  I  don't  see 
why  I  should  be  expected  to  have  a  new  thought  " 
re  urned  Mary,  tlippantly.  "  By  the  way,  I  did 
think  of  rather  a  smart  thing  yesterday  anent 
the  new  woman  that  you  perhaps  might  work 
"P  into  a  sort  of  joke." 
"  What  was  it?"  cried  I,  eagerly.  "  That  will 
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be  an  original  ia..a  for  sure'    Sn  / 

•Tobnnj-  M>i«h  \r  .V'  '"  ■':'"""»""(,'  tins  way. 
b.v  "new  wo  an  ■'•''  tLV'^Y'I  '"^P""  "«'«» 
'Vou  have  beard  Of  „J':„'^:/'''--"'<'-.r, 
cases  the  "new  woin«n  ••  7   •  \      ''"'  '"  """st 

that  pretty  eh-n-r  for  •,.,«•?■  "^  """'*  ^'°"  t"""' 

Of 'Sce-f  E,,;;";^-';'^;;  7">y  one  type 
mind."  *"         "^   '^""    have   in   your 

nodded  herLXte,;  ''"■"''^'"  «»''  ^ary 

welJ'^nl'T;:!;';;"^  «/  «Wthy,  though --  she 
never  eomes  an"  ttnZT  '"  ""^  ^^^'^  '' 
the  time  that's  Xt'X'S'X^t^"'''' 

for?  Beefuse  u'y  tlln'r'"  «"  '""^  "J- 
horrid  they  may  have  b^en  '""  '""""'■  '^°«- 
'Ah!   poor  creature'-'  '"""  ""''  ^^•"'  ««y. 

awiy;\r:{:^sir'"r^'^  ™^  "-*>' 

silence.    Presenttv    Ar.      ?  "  ^''''  '"^""•'nt^  in 
reminiscent  llugh^  '    "■"'"    ■'"''   *   '"tie 

«r 


^i 


OPINIONS  OF  MARY 


II  ■' 


!   I' 


^1 


I  J.,  *'""  ^"''*  •■'^•'•enibenng  some  of  the  thinm 
I  did  wh..n  I  was  little.     \enr  us  tliere  liyed  a 
pretty  child  with  something  tlie  matter  with  her 
hip  tliat  necessitated  her  using  a  crutch     We 
all  played  togetlier,  and  I  used  to  hear  passers, 
by  pitying  her  and  saying  what  a  sad  thing  it 
was.    Somehow  I  came  to  think  it  a  pretty  fine 
thing  to  receive  all  this  commiseration,  and  felt 
defrauded  of  a  great  deal  of  the  consolation  of 
life  by  my  health  and  heartiness.     No  one  looked 
at    me    sorrowfully    nor    made    compassionate 
remarks   in   my   hearing  about  my   'sad   and 
patient  little  face.'    I  yearned  for  svmpathy 
I    grew    to    positively  envy  the  girl      ith  the 
crutch.    I  longed  to  have  something     ^  matter 
with  me  that  would  look  very  bad  ai  ■;  not  hurt 
much— something  that  would  move  people  to 
tears."  "^ 

"  And  what  did  you  do  about  it?"  questioned 
I,  amused  at  the  feeling  recital  of  her  youne 
ambition.  * 

She  Iaughe<l  again. 

"  r-  tell  you  what  1  did.  My  brother  Jack 
and  1  used  to  go  on  a  street  wheie  we  were  not 
known,  and  I'd  pretend  I  was  blind,  and  he'd 
lead  me.  That  was  lovely!  People  were  so 
sorry  for  me.  I  would  hear  them  say  what  a 
terrible  affliction  it  was,  and  tell  their  own  chil- 
dren  how  thankful  they  should  be  to  have  their 
eyesight,  and  say  what  a  terrible  thing  it  was  to 
be  blind.  We  thoroughly  enjoyed  it.  When  I 
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"  Von  little  fniiiiiM-     •, 
tl'is  tiling  on?"  '        ""'  '""»  »"''  ^"u  carry 

"  A  considci-aliio  ti,„„      ,,  ,    , 

"•«"  ""t  .Mllinl'  on .    Hv  ^'"^"'■'"""'"'•^  """•'«''• 
""<'xp.'ot,.,li.v.    j„,k  ,3'"^  '■«""-  '»«■'•«'««  U8 

kindness  of  LerLartsI^Ll'"  ?"""""■     ^^   "«* 

^<'s.       returned     Marv     "  \ 
^•'"ver  p,.a.,itio„e,,  „,,.  „„!^,,,,:>     wonderfully 
'^s  Jini'v  savs.  we  nil  i:i. 

->n..ynotthrnkwei"r'r'^-     '"'"^ '" 
anotLer  it  U  dear  to  tl     h„    .     .  '""'  f"""  "'■ 

'"<•     A  fl!ow-feelL!" „  tl,  t^i"''  °'  '''''■  ""«  «' 
'•'•n.Iifions  of  jov  o"  ,.;;'■'  '"  "'""'  ^'i^J 

hoart,  it  takes  one-8  attntnlv  ""'"'■««'*'  the 
versation  ba.s  been  kn.mn  '"""•'"'t'ng  eou- 
Wlmt  «orrow«  Have  ben  iiX  "'?  '™'"'""''^'- 
'ntensitied,  by  the  tende  w,  d  t^fll'."""'  ''"' 
of  some  sympathetic  sou        t!  !!       ,'°'^  •''"'^'"^« 

-«-ofahand,the.lanel:ofl':-Xfi;^: 
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UH  we  lire  undertitiHHl ;  bu'  m  tluTc  any  otTcrin); 
more  ui'ceptnblc  to  the  lonely  soul  of  ciicli  one 
of  UH — to  tluil  ii.yii  iinil  liiddcn  wlf  (hut,  un- 
known to  ull  lii't  ilic  ])o!»iM's«or,  j;o<'«  tlii'oii;;li  lifn 
solitary,  suvt;  for  those  Kuhlle  Hashes  of  reeogni- 
tion  that  sympathy  may  all'oi'd?  Like  the 
quality  of  mercy,  pity  is  twice  l)lessed.  (iush- 
ing  forth,  it  eleunses  and  reanimates  the  lieart 
of  the  giver,  while  reviving  and  sootliing  those 
weary  ones  whose  way  may  have  fallen  in  arid 
places. 

There  are  many  proud  spirits  that  deny  all 
need  for  pity.  There  nmy  he  some  truly  happy 
ones  who  are  entirely  to  he  feli<itati>d.  There 
arc  some  moderately  fortunate  ones  that,  in  their 
desire  to  arouse  sympathy,  resort,  like  Jfary,  to 
arJfice  to  e.xtract  the  soothing  balm.  Perhaps 
they  have  slight  indigestion — and  fancy  they 
experience  sufterings  never  before  borne  by  mor- 
tal man.  They  nmy  have  lost  some  money — 
and  give  you  long  and  fanciful  tales  of  their 
former  grandeur.  Uncongenial  relatives  (to 
whom  they  are  often  very  nasty)  nmke  their 
lives  a  burden— and  they  tell  you  all  about  it. 

M'hen  I  was  very  young  I  knew  a  man  with 
a  broken  heart.  He  told  uie  it  was  broken.  I 
fonnd  out  afterwards  that  he  told  all  the  girls 
the  same  thing.  In  the  light  of  more  mature 
years  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  it  was 
his  way  of  flirting,  and  tliat  he  deriv(Hl  great 
satisfaction  from  it— but  oh !   h 


pitied  him 
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ht"\h!!r  "i;*'*''"'  '""  ■'"'''  """""K  more  for 
him  that  r.liK,o„  „,,.  „  l,„i,,„v  mook,.rv,"ar7h 
1  Darren  waMtc'    tlmt  i.,.       i  ■"'.'»  <nrin 

"h  iiiurr.     ue  UKkcd   nic    f  r  (lioiit»lif  m.,i„ij 

«.rroi  «.;,  '  ;":'■'•  """f"  '■•"'"1  ""t  «hat  the 
n..t  now  Lave  it  otherwise,  he  tohl  .n.^'.^r;  ^', 

mink  of  doing  to  anyone*  else.     He  snirt  t  „.„1 

°'f  :  ^,  *'">"'  I  prayed  for  him !  After  he  ha, 
left  the  town  I  discovered  that  he  had  trof.!^ 
out  that  broken  heart  of  his  and  sought  eonsol^ 
tion  from  three  or  four  of  my  friends  I  dnn-; 
beheve  he  had  a  broken  heart  ^11,;  U tas 
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just  bandaged  up  for  the  occasion.  Anyway, 
it  is  satisfactory  to  know  tliat  he  is  comfortably 
married,  and  lias  long  given  up  parading  that 
damaged  portion  of  his  anatomy. 

Mary  says  she  knew  just  the  same  kind  of 
pathetic  sufferer.  He  had  flue  eyes  and  a  con- 
fiding way  of  seeking  sympathy.  She  speaks  of 
hira  as  a  real  fraud,  and  heartlessly  gives  it  as 
her  opinion  that  Impressionable  people  should 
be  wary  of  a  man  with  a  heart  sorrow — that 
sometimes  it  gets  to  be  his  trump  suit,  and  he 
learns  to  manipulate  h  extremely  dexterously, 
raking  in  any  amount  of  that  soul-satisfying 
pity  that  is  akin  to  love.  She  says,  moreover, 
that,  strangely  enough,  the  only  person  that  she 
has  reason  "  for  certain  sure  "  to  believe  really 
is  heart-broken  goes  about  with  such  an  ordin- 
ary air  that  you  would  never  be  aware  of  the 
internal  fracture  from  outward  observation — 
but  this  may  be  an  exceptional  case. 

Even  those  that  are  too  proud  to  voice  their 
misfortunes  abroad,  to  accept  what  may  be  a 
half-contemptuous  pity,  have  the  same  universal 
desire  for  the  sweetness  of  sympathy.  Look  at 
the  people  that  write  to  the  "  Answers  to  Corre- 
spondents "  columns  of  various  publications. 
Beading  between  the  lines  of  the  answers,  one 
can  imagine  the  outbursts  of  confidence  of  which 
the  editor  has  been  the  recipient — the  ambitions, 
hopes,  fears,  passionate  longings  that  have 
been  opened  up  to  her — the  hidden  sorrows  and 
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disappointments,  the  heart  hunger,  the  vain 
regrets  that  have  been  laid  bare— the  carefully- 
hidden  skeletons  that  have  been  taken  out  and 
rattled  at  her,  till  their  dreadful  old  bones  have 
been  weary  enough  to  lie  still  for  awhile  when 
replaced  in  the  closet,  and  for  a  little  space  cease 
to  haunt  their  owners.  All  this  for  a  breath  of 
human  sympathy,  even  from  an  unknown  fellow- 
creature. 
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Did  you  ever  set  out  to  find  a  nice,  simple  and 
entertaining  book  for  a  little  child,  thinking  it 
would  be  a  very  easy  thing  to  accomplish?  I 
did — and  found  them  more  difiScult  to  discover 
than  four-leaved  clover.  I  am  referring  to  stories 
for  very  little  children.  There  are  plenty  of 
suitable  tales  for  children  from  six  years  up. 
For  younger  children  the  principal  offering  is 
nursery  rhymes  that,  apart  from  the  jingle  which 
may  be  pleasing  to  infant  ears,  are  meaningless 
twaddle,  unintelligible  gibberish,  or  the  recital 
of  some  most  unpleasant  occurrence. 

Custom  has  established  these  literary  gems  as 
being  the  right  and  proper  food  on  which  to 
i-egale  the  opening  mind.  Delicious  morsels, 
strengthening  alike  to  moral  and  mental  devel- 
opment !  Let  us  take  some  at  random  from  one 
of  the  volumes  I  invested  in.  Why,  the  contents 
of  the  daily  papers  are  tame  compared  with  the 
accidents,  murders  and  sensational  items  therein 
recorded;  and  yet  a  cry  goes  up  about  the 
unbridled  press  from  the  very  people  who  com- 
placently pour  into  their  innocent  babies'  won- 
dering ears  such  painful  episodes  as  the  fol- 
lowing : 
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"  Robin  a  Bobbin,  he  bent  his  bow ; 
He  shot  at  a  cock  and  he  killed  a  crow  ; 
He  shot  at  another  and  killed  his  brother, 
And  he's  to  be  hanged  to-morrow.'* 

Why  should  this  terrible  incident  and  the  aw- 
ful punishment  that  will  overtake  the  wretched 
fratricide  be  considered  desirable  knowledge  for 
your  child's  tender  years  to  be  weighted  with? 
Better  take  him  to  an  execution  next! 

In  "  Jack  and  Jill  "  the  evident  point  is  that 
Jack  nearly  killed  himself,  and  we  are  led  to 
believe  that  Jill  also  was  severely  injured;  but 
instead  of  the  child's  sympathy  being  aroused, 
the  accident  is  dwelt  upon  as  being  rather  a  good 
joke  at  their  expense. 

And  this  delicate  pleasantry  that  we  find  on 
the  next  page  is  likely  to  encourage  tenderness 
and  considerateness  of  those  who  are  helpless 
and  afflicted,  is  it  not? 

"  As  I  was  going  to  sell  my  eggs, 
I  met  a  man  with  bandy  legs. 
Bandy  legs  and  crooked  toes, 
I  tripped  him  up, 
And  he  fell  on  his  nose." 

What  a  joke .'  Nearly  as  amusing  as  the  heart- 
less ill-treatment  of  the  poor  old  woman  who 
"  went  to  market  her  eggs  for  to  sell,"  and  fall- 
ing asleep  on  the  king's  highway,  was  scan- 
dalously robbed  of  most  of  her  clothing  by  a 
facetious  pedlar,  and  left  to  freeze.  A  most 
laughable  account  is  given  of  how  she  began  to 
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shiver  and  shake  and  cry  pitifully  when  she 
awoke;  and  her  distress  when  her  little  dog 
failed  to  recognize  her  upon  her  return  home 
is  told  as  being  comical  in  the  extreme.  The 
whole  story  is  really  too  exquisitely  funny  for 
anything.  There's  nothing  like  cultivating  a 
fine  sense  of  humor  in  a  child ! 

Listen  to  this  praiseworthy  plan  of  stimu- 
lating devotion  m  aged  humanity : 

•'  Goosey,  goosey,  gander. 

Whither  shall  I  wander  ? 
Upstairs  and  downstairs. 

And  in  my  lady's  chamber. 
There  I  met  an  old  man 

Who  wouldn't  say  his  prayers, 
I  took  him  by  the  left  leg 

And  threw  him  down  the  stairs." 

A  little  disconnected  and  inconsequent,  but 
this  does  not  matter,  and  the  finale  is  all  that 
could  be  wished. 

This  throwing  down  seems  to  be  a  rather 
favorite  diversion  of  many  nursery  heroes  and 
heroines.  You  remember  the  rather  disappoint- 
ingly abrupt  version  of  the  old  woman's  treat- 
me'  z  of  her  calf: 

"  There  was  an  old  woman  sat  spinning. 
That's  the  beginning, 
8he  had  a  calf. 
That's  half. 
She  took  it  out  of  the  stall 
And  threw  it  over  the  wall. 
That's  all." 
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h.u    ^  *■]'!'•''  ^  ^'"■"•''^  '''"'"'•'>•  '■'■«<-nt<>'l  the  too 
bald  rend.fon  of  this  thrilling  affair,  and  s  Ul 

a  rin  ,"'"  ^«f'<v'"S  particular,  tha 

a.e  so  annoj,„gl.v  absent.     Wi.at  did   the  oalf 
lo  to  onraj^e  its  owner?     Was  it  killed  whenX 
hrew  n  over  the  wall?     Was  she  sorry  after  or 
did  she  exnlt  in  her  enieltv?  ' 

Then  what  iniprovingr  lesson  is  supposed  to 
be  learn,-,  fron,  the  a,.tions  of  timt  ,,vmvrolJt 
woman  who.se  li„,ited  ahod,-,  h.-inj;  a  si  oe  las 
«o  unsu.ted  to  hold  her  unlimited  U^mllT'dt 

a  sLloT't/'^f '/'"  ""'"^  '"'•'  be..n  made  of 
a  size  to  fit  the  foot  of  a  mountain.)  I  don't 
.onder  much  at  her  whipping  ,hen.  a,l  soundly 
and  puttmg  them  to  bed,  but  why  dwell  upon  the 
..nreasonably  sevre  punishment  mete,!  out  to 
.nnoeent  and  harmless  children  who.se  onlv  lit 
^e  have  reason  to  believe,  was  being  hung  v;' 

wi  houi'dr"""';' ''    •""'  *''•'"•  "••"«''■''««  "ro'^h 
And    n  T'"°  '*  ^••■''  "'"'"''I  "P  to  them? 

And,  pray,  what  good  purpose  is  served  by 

ftine?,  K^  ""''  '"''■'•''"'"«  parti,.ulars  of  the 
funeral  obsequies  of  Cock  Kobin,  and  an  account 

wh  n'thr'""'.""""^*  '"'"  '■'^■•°  "'■«  remain^ 
«hen  the  murderous  sparrow,  feeling  it  useless 
to  deny  h.s  guilt  in  the  face  of  two  witne^lr 

?hf2?"'"°"""^" ''' ""-  --i  s'-S  "' 

Is  the  infant  taste  in  literature  known  to  run 
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to  morbidnoss,  that  k''"''*'"""'  talcs  and  horrid 
happenint^s  are  thp  principal  topics  presented? 
Small  wonder  that  the  ver.v  youns  so  often 
are  nnaccountably  moved  to  tears.  It  may  be 
that  they  ponder  more  deeply  than  we  think  on 
the  appalling  narratives  so  Rliblj'  recounted  to 
them,  and  it  nnnerves  them.  These  are  not  the 
worst  of  the  nursery  tales  by  any  means.  What 
about  "  Red  HidinR  Hood,"  "  The  Rabes  in  the 
Wood,"  "  Jack  the  (iiant  Killer,"  "  Blue 
Beard"?  Ghastly  tragedies,  bloody  murders, 
all  of  them. 

Perhaps  you  say,  "  But  a  child  does  not  take 
in  or  understand  these  things?"  Then  why  not 
give  him  something  he  can  understand?  What 
grown  people  generally  like  in  fiction  is  some- 
thing that  appeals  to  them  as  being  real — 
descriptions  of  scenes  and  incidents  into  which 
they  can  enter,  delineation  of  character  that  is 
true  to  life,  the  presentment  of  something  that 
arouses  our  better  feelings,  purifying  and  en- 
nobling. Instruction  books  are  good,  but  we  do 
not  always  want  to  be  taken  over  new  ground. 
There  are  times  when  we  simply  wish  to  be 
amused.  It  may  be  so  with  four-year-olds — we 
are  all  but  children  of  a  larger  growth.  Impart- 
ing knowledge  is  excellent,  but  leads  to  ques- 
tioning and  discussion;  and  there  are  times 
when  an  amusing  story  entirely  within  the 
scope  of  the  child's  observation  and  knowledge 
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would   be  a  relief  to   !uuch-catecliised   parents 
and  guardians  wearv  of  explaining. 

Do  you  ever,  thrown  upon  your  own  resources 
essay  to  entertain  some  friend  of  tender  years  by 
.xjlling  him  stories?  You  quickly  find  that  what 
pleases  him  best  is  something  that  his  mind  can 
grasp.  "  When-you-were-a-little-boy  "  incidents 
are  prime  favorites,  and  every-day  doings  of  an 
imaginary  child  such  as  himself  are  of  absorbing 
interest.  _  The  closer  the  resemblance  between 
the  hero  s  surroundings  and  his  own,  the  more 
enjoyable  the  story-so  long  as  you  do  not  worlv 
in  too  obtrusive  a  moral.  Th(.  youngest  child 
resents  this.  The  moral  should  always  be  there 
but  carefully  and  attractively  garbed— and  more 
in  the  whole  tenor  of  the  story  than  of  evident 
and  d"liberate  intent. 

My  idea  for  a  little  child's  book  is  that  the 
simplest,  shortest  story  should  be  artistically 
true  to  life-not  as  life  appears  to  us,  but  taken 
from  the  child's  standpoint.  The  happenings 
m  his  own  simple  little  round  of  existence  are 
of  vastly  more  interest  than  the  destiny  of 
nations.  The  tiny  incidents  of  his  own  daily 
life  and  experience,  seen  through  his  wee  round 
eyes,  are  magnified  into  affairs  of  great  moment. 
Then  tell  him  about  something  he  is  interested 
m  Why  puzzle  his  tender  brain  with  a  jargon 
of  Idiotic  sounds,  or  insult  his  ears  with  the 
recital  of  doings  and  events  that,  when  you  think 
of  them  reasonably,  are  seen  to  be  a  mixture  of 
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poor  English,  bad  nmnners,  and  worse  morals — 
of  improbabilities  that  one  is  only  too  glad  to 
admit  could  never  come  true. 

Some  day  I'm  going  to  publisli  a  book  of  short 
stories  intended  for  the  youngest  Ivind  of  a  child 
that  desires  to  hear  a  story.  It's  going  to  have 
only  one  hero,  over  and  over  again,  and  his  sur- 
roundings will  be  such  as  will  seem  natural  to 
the  ordinary  middle-class  child.  There  will  be 
nothing  unpleasant  or  likely  to  nmke  a  young- 
ster afraid  to  be  alone  in  the  dark,  and  no  sug- 
gestions for  mischief  in  it.  Tliere  will  be  a  tinge 
of  pathos  and  a  touch  of  humor,  a  distinct  and 
well-deflned  plot  in  each  tnle — and  a  satisfactory 
conclusion.  There  will  be  no  glaring  discrep- 
ancies between  the  illustrations  and  the  text, 
and  the  whole  will  be  expressed  in  simple,  sen- 
sible language.  Altogether  it  will  be  a  most 
artistic  and  desirable  work,  and  if  people  are 
as  intelligent  as  I  take  them  to  be,  and  know 
how  to  appreciate  a  really  good  thing  when  they 
come  across  it,  the  succtss  of  the  volume  is 
assured.  Meantime,  if  any  publisher  cares  to 
examine  the  manuscript,  I  shall  be  charmed  to 
allow  him  to  do  so — and  if  he  will  kindly  t  '  •  it 
home  and   let  his  second  youngest  pro  e 

judg:ntiit  upon  its  merits  it  may  be  placed  oeiore 
the  public  sooner  than  I  at  present  anticipate. 
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XI. 
HER   BETE   NOIR. 

"  Who's  the  man  I  »o  often  see  walking  home 
with  Eva?"  inquinnl  I  of  Mary,  referring  to  the 
stalwart  companion  of  a  mutual  friend,  whom 
we  could  see  advancing  up  the  street. 

Mary  craned  her  neck  a  trifle  that  she  might 
have  a  better  view  from  the  window. 

"  Why,  that's  young  Smith  "—only  she  didn't 
call  him  Smith-"  Arthur  Smith.  You  remem- 
ber  him!  Hasn't  he  improved  wonderfully? 
Hes  b(«n  away  a  year,  but  his  affection  has 
never  wandered  from  his  first  love.  His  people 
are  well  off,  and  it  would  be  a  good  match  for 
Eva,  but  she  makes  all  kinds  of  fun  of  him— 
says  she  can't  bear  him." 

"  I've  heard  that  sort  of  thing  before." 
^   "But,  really,  I  believe  in  this  case  she  isn't 
putting  on  '  in  the  least— she  told  me  she  posi- 
tively hates  him,  and  only  receives  his  atten- 
tions because  he  won't  be  shaken  off." 

"  Poor  girl !  that's  too  bad." 

"  I  believe  you're  making  fun— but  look !  she's 
coming  in.  Let's  tease  her  a  bit  about  him,  and 
see  how  she  takes  it." 

"We    saw   you    parting    from    the   devoted 
Smith,"  cried  Mary,  as  Eva  joined  us.    "He 
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was  go  taken  up  watching  the  last  of  you  that 
he  walked  into  a  woman  and  a  baby-carriago 
and  fell  over  a  youngster  on  a  trieyele.  I  heard 
the  youngster  inquiring  pertinaciously  why  he 
'couldn't  look  where  he  was  goin" — it  cost  him 
ten  cents  and  a  wipe  of  his  aice  tl^an  handker- 
chief before  he  was  able  to  fix  the  boy  up.  Don't 
you  think  it's  a  serious  thing  to  turn  a  young 
man's  head  to  that  extent?"  inquired  the 
speaker,  solemnly. 

"  Oh,  nonsense  I"  returned  Era,  with  a  care- 
less laugh.  "  Devoted  Smith,  indeed !  who  wants 
his  devotion?  I'm  sure  I  don't.  I'm  just  sick 
and  tired  of  him  tagging  around  after  me.  1 
won't  stand  it,  and  the  sooner  he  knows  it  the 
better.  Big,  clumsy  thing!  He'd  run  into  a 
coal  cart — never  looks  where  he's  going."  Then 
after  a  moment—"  But  you  don't  really  think  he 
was  watching  me  on  the  door-step,  do  you?" 

"  Well,  he  might  have  been  observing  the 
creeper  on  the  porch,"  conceded  Mary,  dryly; 
"  remarkably  fine  creeper  that." 

"  Seriously,  Eva,"  remarked  I,  gravely,  "  do 
you  think  it  is  right  to  encourage  that  poor  fel- 
low the  way  you  do,  if  yon  don't  care  for  him?" 

Indignation  flashed  from  the  brown  eyes. 

"Encourage  him!  Who  dares  to  say  I  en- 
courage him?  What  can  I  do  about  it?  He 
won't  take  a  hint.  I've  told  him  over  and  over 
again  that  I  don't  want  him,  as  plainly  aa  I  can 
— but  he  doesn't  take  a  bit  of  notice." 
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to  hig  father  and  mother     Uhv  .!„«'♦  „ 

him?"  '*  "y  """  t  you  marry 

s;rmi-rrrr£S 

on  h.m-and  he  really  i«  a  «ood  fel  ow     Bu 

SesoThk In  •  ^"'"''^  ^■^^■«'  «°"  «'»««  blue 
a^f  "/,'"'•/'"'"«•"'»  you  around  everywhere  von 
go  .n  that  foolish  way.  Besiden,  h,.-.s  a  bie  softv 
—does  everything  l  tell  him  I  l  L  „  ^  ?,^ 
has  some  'go-  fo  hfi  Ttn ,  ''^ 'rl^«' 
enouga  to  flirt  with  some  othe  gitHL X 
talking  to  other  men,  but  stands  around  and 
g  owers  and  looks  doleful  till  I  could  TusfshaSe 
h.m.  It  s  none  of  his  business  who  I  dLee  wS 
and  I  ^.o„,t  ,t  ,^.^^  ^,.^^^^^^  to  by  I  L 
and  the  sooner  he  knows  it  the  better     HeW 

Kanfthrr^"'  '  """"^"'^  -"^  -^""S 
world!"  ''^'  "'"  ^""t""'  '"I"  in  the 

During  this  recital  of  her  good  and  suffirienf 

pTrM ::  ?rs '"  ""'■  ''"'*-  -  •^"^^^^^^^^^^ 

r^tAH  o  J  ^  •  ?  ^""^  ^'■''^■'>  '""'■e  and  more  ex- 
IIT  ""'^.ff  f '^^^  Scorn,  derision  and  r^^cufe 
had  pointed  her  sentences  when  she  mention^ 
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hl8  Hhortouming8.     Averaiuu  und  contempt  hail 
marked  lier  feutureH  wlicu  Hlie  dwelt  upon  hia 
obnoxious  attention)*   to   liei-Helf.     Stern  deter- 
mination Hhowetl  itHclf  at)out  lier  pretty  mouth 
as  she  delivereil  lier  unalterable  decision.     Evi- 
dently Arthur  wasn't  "  in  it."    llary  glanced  at 
me  with  a  "  what-did-I-tell-you?"  expreHsion. 
I  thought  I'd  trj'  anotiicr  tuck. 
"  Oh,  well,"  remarked  I,  xoothingly,  "  we  won't 
say  anything  more  about  it.    I  had  no  idea  you 
disliked  him  so  thoroughly." 
"  Well,  1  do." 

"  Of  course  you  know  him  a  great  deal  better 
than  I  do,  and  if  he's  the  kind  of  man  you  say 
I  don't  wonder  you  can't  bear  him.  I  thought 
he  looked  rather  a  well  set  up  sort  of  chap; 
but  I've  no  doubt  he  is  slow — a  big  man  is  often 
as  stupid  as  an  owl." 

Era  stirred  in  her  seat  uneasily,  but  nodded 
an  agreement. 

There  was  a  twinkle  in  Mary's  eyes  as  she 
followed  my  lead  by  saying,  sympathetically, 
"  And  after  all,  I  don't  consider  it  very  gen- 
tlemanly of  him  to  annoy  Eva  the  way  he  does; 
but  he  doesn't  know  enough  to  see  when  he  isn't 
wanted.     Don't  you  remember,  he  used  to  hang 
around  Lily  C —  till  she  was  desperate?" 
Eva  confessed  coldly  that  she  didn't  remember. 
"Don't  you?"  with  amiable  surprise.     "She 
made  all  sorts  of  fun  of  his  gumpy  ways  and  that 
strawstack  head  of  his.    They  say  his  mother 
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wa«  „1    o„  tlu.  ..,.tsi.|..  ,     l„«  Iu.u.I."lVsUr; 

TlK'i-c  was  ail  .,ini„.M,s  s|,,,l-K'  in  IWiCh  pv«i 

no«e.     Thtw   say   |,e   usoh   it   t..   niaj;   tbroush 
Does  he  ever  siug  f„r  you,  Eva"'  ^■"^"»8'». 

shorlly.  "°*^  """^  '"■'"   ""'""•''"  '•"""'^'1    Eva, 

"Does  l,e,   really,   now?     AN'hat  a  shame  to 

make  such  fun  of  hin.  as  they  do!     I'nv  wis 

get  a  «ife  for  h.ni.  lie  eertaiuly  has  no  stvie 
as  you  were  saying,"  she  went  o/,  n.c^it^t  vet' 
V.  th  an  mnocent  gaze  flxeU  on  Eva's  changing 
countenance,  "  but  do  you  think-"  ^  ^ 

But  this  was  too  much. 
>."\  ';"T  ""^"''''S  I  think,"  flashed  out  Eva, 
and  timt  is  that  Lily  would  have  been  onlv 

Ztt^"  r'"'  '""  ''  ^'^ '"»''  Propose^to  her 
Eve,7body  knows  she  tried  her  hardest  to  catch 
h.m-and  she's  just  a  jealous,  spiteful  thing  ^W 
Arthur  ,s  not  more  of  a  gentleman  than  that 
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Jack  Brown  she  thinks  so  much  of,  it's  funny  to 
me;  and  handsomer,  too!  He  has  the  best  nose 
in  the  city,  and  you  know  it,"  turning  defiantly 
to  Mary.  "  Not  that  I  care  what  people  say 
about  him;  only  I  must  say  I'm  disappointed 
in  you  two  turning  over  such  a  lot  of  unkind 
and  wicked  stories  about  anyone,"  and  refusing 
to  listen  further,  she  was  gone. 

After  she  had  left  us  we  gazed  at  each  other 
in  silence  for  a  few  moments ;  then  laughter  took 
possession  of  us. 

"  Do  you  still  think  she  hates  him?"  asked  I, 
presently. 

And  for  reply  all  Mary  din  <  is  to  laugh  again. 
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XII. 
ON   THE  MODERN   CHILD. 

ot'uZ  '""^  '"'  ""  •"""'  '"'""  ''^•"  '^''^  I. 

nTr  ou?i     Th,     •'"^?  participates  in  the  sum- 
i"^r  outing.     This  jo.vfiil  event  took  niacp  th,. 

"Oh   ,^e,r'  '  "r*  ""'  «--  my  friend  since 
less)?  '     '"  '"""*'"''     '•'''"'••"'I  «'"'.  rather  list 
"  You  had  a  nice,  fine  day  " 

siaZ~''l:tl  ""^ rf  "~'''^'  ^^""""t  en*hu. 
and  f^  ?''  "'  ^'"^  youngsters  got  killed 

and  they  seemed  as  little  dissatisfle,'  as  usnal 
and  the  teachers  survived-so  that  altol  her  I 
suppose  it  ought  to  be  cc,nsiden!d  .  £« 
"tt  .n  a  highly  satisfactory  n.anner."  ^  "^ 
Ihis  tinge  of  irony  was  forei£»n  tr.  \r  • 
usual  conversation.     I  re^ar,  ed   h?         ^^T' 

H™  do  .,„„  „„i.  ,„.,  ,„„■;    1  k„„,  ,,7, 
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little  trouble  to  those  who  get  it  np,  but  it  is 
always  looked  forward  to  and  is  a  great  pleasure 
to  the  children." 

"  I  suppose  there  always  are  a  few  of  the 
poorer  children  who  enjoy  it— and  that's  all  that 
reconciles  me  (o  the  affair  at  all!  You  must 
remember  that  the  old-fashioned  brand  of  easily- 
pleased  child  has  died  out,  and  there  is  no  satis- 
fying the  child  of  to-day.  Xow,  in  a  congre- 
gation such  as  ours"  (Mary  belongs  to  an  up- 
town church )  "  there  arc  very  few  of  the  chil- 
dren that  are  not  taken  out  to  (he  parks,  or  over 
to  the  Island  for  little  trips  or.  the  boats,  several 
times  during  the  season.  Most  of  them  have 
too  umcli  jaunting,  and  they  get  critical,  and  it's 
no  joke  trying  to  get  u]i  an  expedilion  thai  will 
please  them." 

"  I  do  think  these  trips  l>y  water  and  rail  are 
a  mistake.  It's  too  great  a  risk,  witli  all  those 
children.     How  can  people  look  after  tlienr.'" 

"  Nothing  but  a  mercifid  l'rovid(>nce  ever 
brings  the  little  terrors  home  alive  :  We  went  (o 
Lome  Park,  you  know,  and  th(-  way  +liose  boys 
hung  over  the  tatl'rail  and  chaseil  one  another 
around  the  deck,  or  crawled  out  on  the  bowsprit 
and  danced  and  balanced  llieiusi-lves  with  airy 
grace  thereon,  wis  moiigli  to  turn  your  hair 
grey — and  the  girls  were  not  much  better! 
They  all  ran  around  wildl>,  playing  tag  and 
shrieking,  and  losing  their  hats  overboard  and 
poking-  into  the  engine-room,  and  falling  down 
78 


•^M'i^'MShMSMi 


«oon  we'd  '  getThere  -     I  ''  ^"'^  '"'"''«  how 

future  pillars  of  th.      ,       u*^^    '"""^  "'  ^^^se 

-an,  am,  -Knurls  ;,.;,:';;\"''"'^/"-'y «" 

at  the  remembrance  o     heir  ,C        ^'"^  ''^'^'"^ 

"Why  didn'f  thev    2'V'^'""'^"'"^'  '•'*"<'- 
Htreet-rars?"  *""'   «"m<'where  by 

wanSrs,,;';::  be,r  ^  """-^  "^  ^'-  ^-'•''- 

W"««  .ro„:  ^rvS^n"  ;:j':''^'"*' ^^ '""^'■'"''  •-' 

at  .s...t-oars  an^  C  Pa'p;"  "'V^^""  °-- 
^  h<«rd  aC  ;«  "'^,'^°  "«."•«'*  ""xt  tbi„g!' 
'ones,  when  he  h  a.d  „  >  '""'""''  ''"  '^'^'^''^t^" 
<'ir«.  indeed-  'm"    ""  ^''^'-^tion.     Sf^eet- 

train  to  m^^tui';?,::  ^'"'"'  '-^  "'"'•'■«' 

»-  iittie  giH  ^i.  j/erf  "f  '"■'^*^^'"^-  Wf'""  I  vva« 
-re.  „.!fJ;;,/^^.--;;-t-  , ovvo.ro  be 
ti*-^^  on  the  .,l,.l.,  /.  '""■  I'"f'"  '0  one  „f  the 
The  «maSV     ,i.  "  ,  ^ .' "/T"  ?"  ""-^  -'"  '"' 

them  tro./LZTZ7  ;^  '"'  '"  '^-f. 
I>  «a«  the  «am,  .,e  v'C  '^  '"T  "■'"''^•^• 

f'-rent.    //  jf  rain  ,  J         .   '■*^"  "'  «»/"""?  'Hf 
houm,   and    , he";  „■"'"'  ""  '"  ""■«'h'>'.l- 

P>ate«  than  anv"  ,L  r,     """"  '""'"'^^  ""  "«' 
any  nuwan  beings  tould  devour- 
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and  trutli  toinpcls  me  to  admit  that  bread  and 
butter  may  have  been  slyly  disposed  of  in  some 
way  that  was  not  ^astronomical  when  we  saw 
something  nice  in  the  tart  or  cake  line  coming — 
but  we  never  treated  buns  with  the  contempt  the 
youngsters  do  nowadays." 

"  Buns !     Don't  they  approve  of  buns?'' 

Mary  looked  unutterable  things. 

"There  si-eins  to  be  something  positively  de- 
moralizing about  buns!"  said  she,  impressively. 
"  I  think  it's  the  shape  of  them — they're  so  handy 
to  play  ball  with  I  Even  the  best  of  children 
yield  to  temptation  and  toss  them  about.  They 
never  dream  of  eating  them.  Carefully-made 
sandwiches  and  the  best  of  cake  are  what  they 
expect.  In  another  year  or  two  we'll  have  to 
give  them  salads  and  ice-cream  and  charlotte 
russe — and  they  won"t  be  half  as  well  pleased 
as  children  used  to  be  with  a  bun  and  some 
cookies  and  a  glass  of  milk.  The  farthitr  you 
take  them,  and  tin'  more  you  give  rh-in,  the  more 
tired  and  cross  and  di.ssatislied  they  are  by  the 
time  you  get  them  home.  I  have  not  the  least 
doubt  tliiit,  after  all  our  trouble  and  work,  half 
our  scholars  reached  Iioiim'  gi-umbling,  and  told 
their  people  it  was  -a  ratty  old  picnic,  anyway, 
and  they  never  had  no  fnn.'  " 

Mary's  mimicry  of  itic  thankless  small  boy's 
complaining  tone  was  true  to  life. 

'  Yes,"  she    went    on,  "  the    Sunday-school 
picnic  has  grown  out  of  all  reasonable  proper- 
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tion      Ifs  a  dreadful  nndertakitiR  for  vorv  littlp 

SLV:''I  "',,  P?'"'^""-    '^'"''''  a-  too  many 
Children  (o  Iiaudle  in  a  larse  sfhool   and  if  id 

w-U.er  i«  bad  it  spoils  all  Jour  pSs  "xl   n 

^.nter  jou  get  up  .vour  entertainment  and  haie 

It  (except  ,t-.s  a  slei«h-ride  and  the  snow  Vjel 

back  on  you),  and  the  children  are  BometimL 

e'^x  'n'r r.  "f    *•"■"•   -"«tions  a™d   ta^ 
leaux   and   ri.r.st.nas    trees   and    tliinRs.     You 

su  eS  x'he  ",'  T  ^".  l"""^'  ^'''-^--e/fo 
success.  The  whole  tiling'  tton't  be  snoiled 
because  you  find,   when  you  are  twenty  miles 

Tohnnvs  •,'"""'■  '"'"  '"'™  '''ff  behind,  or 
Johnny  Snnth  has  fallen  overboard,  or  Lucy 
Brown  been  lost.  ^ 

home     The  bom  people  had  faithfully  promise,! 

I'n  e  daT  """"  '*'"  ""  "^'""'  -'"•--  on 'J 
same  date  as  o„rs-,hey  always  pron.ise  that  itg 
very  decent  of  them.'"  •"<«',  i« 

"  Then  why  the  crowd  •'" 

"Oh,  they  didn't  keep  their  promi«.    none  ^ 

he  l.nes  ever  do  in  .hat  oa,-ti..,lar.     There  we^ 

two  other  picnics  on  hand   ,bat  dav    and   the 

ZTl^T^TfH-  ^■"— --f^d'ht 

dreds  th  t  didn  t  belong  to  o,.r  crowd  at  all 
And  some  of  our  ,„v„  were  overlooked,  Ihea  ' 
and  tbere  .s  dreadful   trouble  over  it.     That's 

Bible  to  manage  everything  satisfactorily.     The 
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commissariat    di'partmont    demands    so    much 
attention  from  those  in  charse  of  the  expedition 
that  there  is  liardly  an.v  time  to  devote  to  amus- 
ing the  youngsters,  and  they  just  hang  around 
most  of  the  time.     ^Vhen  thi;  races  liegin  tliey 
fall  and  hurt  themselves,  and  quarrel  over  the 
prizes,  and  when  they  get  them  say  they  are  no 
good.     And   the   grown-up    people   come   home 
nearly  dead,  and  the  children  are  cross  and  tired 
and  ought  to  have  been  in  bed  three  hours  ago, 
and  tlie  parents  all  vow  they'll  never  let  them 
go  again,  and— oh,  don't  let  us  talk  of  it  any 
more:     It  will  be  a  year  before  the  next  one!" 
There  is  something  in  what  Mary  says.     The 
evolution  of  the  Sundaj-school  picnic  within  the 
last  fifteen  or  twenty  years  has  been  wonderful. 
Whether  or  not  the  present  scale  upon  which  it 
is  planned  gives  any  more  real  pleasure  to  those 
participating  ilian  the  annual  "treat"  held  in 
some  conveniently-adjacent  grove  used  to  do  is 
a  question.     To  my  mind,  too  much  is  attempted. 
The  pleasure-seekers  start  too  early,  and  stay 
too  late,  and  go  too  far.     I  have  in  my  jiiind  a 
trip  undertak(m  a  few  seasons  ago  by  a  very  large 
school  in  this  city  that  was  a  "  won't  go  home 
till  morning"  att'air.     A    storm    arose    on    the 
homeward  journey,  and  a  Itoat-load  of  seasick 
young  people  drifted   about   on    Lake   Ontario 
"  till  daylight  did  appear, '  while  the  wharves 
were  filled  with  agonized  parents.     If  the  trip 
is  arranged  to  give  gratification  to  thos?  children 
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part  witl'  the"  i,  ;  ,  ;:r  """'■f':'^  ^"  "'■■ 
"f  .V"ntl.f„l  ,„„„„„.'  .^LT'l,,  1''""".""'  '""''' 
too  often  half  (lu-  ,,  i!,',. '  ,".'""«  ''"A-an.l 

Kot    ho„„.       i V      '""''f-^""''"">R  if  thev  will 

'ppear/wea;;^    „.,•:;:„?:,,;";''""■  --^^ 

"Thank  Koodn,^s''  '     '"^'^  '"<''  -Mary. 

-n-teoLa,ai„^;"ino;h..I':;r::/'"^-"^'' 
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Therk  wore  thiw  of  tlii'iii— u  motlior  and  two 
iliiuglitcrs,  I  siirmist'd  from  tlicir  (onversation. 
TIic  lunoh-rooni  was  crowded,  and  tliey  caiiio  and 
sat  at  the  table  whore  I  was  awaitinR  the  plea- 
sure of  the  supereilions  maiden  who  had  taken 
my  order  in  an  lnei(U'ntal  sort  of  way  some  time 
previous. 

After  a  careful  glance  at  me,  to  be  satisfieil  T 
was  unknown  to  tliem,  tliey  did  not  allow  my 
presence  to  materially  interfere  with  their  con- 
versation. It  seemed  tliat  the  widoweil  mother 
and  younger  daughter  resided  in  the  city.  Tiw 
other,  a  pretty  but  rather  tliiu  and  careworn 
woman,  was  married,  and  livetl  in  some  country 
place— being  only  in  town  for  a  day"s  shopping. 
She  was  leaving  again  by  an  afternoon  train, 
and  as  they  evidently  had  had  little  opportunity 
for  converse,  they  talked  on,  e.xchangin-  con- 
fidences and  giving  messages  regardle.«s  of  me. 
There  was  a  certain  judicious  MU])pression  of 
surnames,  but  that  was  all.  I  heard  how  the 
children  came  to  contract  s<arlet  fever  last 
spring  through  "  his  "  8ist<>r's  carelessness,  and 
how  the  hired  girl  immetliately  left,  and  what 
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a  time  Hhe  ha.l  I>a,l-l,ow  the  extension  to  her 

n tend  huvinK  the  upstairs  plaster.-,!  until  next 
fall  everyone  «as  so  busy  no«-  with  the  harvest; 
how  tlje  lutle  dresses  they  sent  her  were  jus 
tl..  riKht  size,  and  sl„.  tliouRht  the  trimminR  on 
those  lunnfores  lovely.  l,„t  the  curtains  she  sent 
down  for  were  not  the  ri«ht  leuRth,  and  she'd 
had  to  turn  them  down  at  the  top. 
The  arrival  of  my  iee-eream  ereated  a  diver- 

— «ho  had  her  eye  on  another  group— until  she 
Jo,gned  to  attend  to  their  want..  I  'think  was 
amazement  that  any  three  wou.en  on  ear^h 
«houId  have  their  minds  n.ade  up  regarding  wha 

itho;:;";      ;  ;'""  '"■  '•"""•^-  '"  «'*■"  »>'<■"■  <-.ler 
v.tlioutjies, tatM.n  or  .lis.ussion,  that  impressed 
the  waitress  .nto  bringing  their  luncheon  almost 
at  once.     I  don  t  wonder.     I'm  only  surprised 
she  didn't  fall  down  dead  with  the  shock      I 
'Ion  t  suppos..  she  ha.l  .-ver  cvperhmc.-d  anvtln-n-' 
l.ke  .t  ,n  her  life  before.     We  all  know  the  nsu^ 
procHlnre  of  a  coupl,-  of  women  who  go  in  to 
have  lunch  together,  and  the  l.-ngth  of  time  thev 
are  in  d.>ciding  what  th,.y  will  lun-e  to  eat      The 
wa>tre.s.s  standing  by  is  aware  that  in  nine  ca.s,.s 
out  of  ten  the  final  .le.ishm  will  be  .offee  an.l 
rolls,   or   ice-,r,-am   an.l    sponge   cake,    but   she 
pat.en  ly  listens  while  th.-y  wander  all  over  the 
card,  discussing  the  various  dishes  before  bring- 
ing up  at  their  t,.ast  and  tea.     I  have  observwl 
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iiipn  (Hiasionally  i'xp«'riou<(!  lousiderablc  diffl- 
culty  in  ilfciainR  and  l)e  very  forgetful  in  com- 
pictiuu  tlii'ir  orders— necosNitatin};  a  liriKeiinK, 
and  repeated  returnn  of  tlic  waitress.  Hut  in 
surli  a  case,  curioUHly  enoMsli,  tliat  yoiiu);  lady 
invariably  owns  uneoiuuiouly  tine  eyes,  a  be- 
witching smile,  or  a  demurely  pretty  way  of 
auswerinjj;  (|uestlons;  and  a  dark  suspicion 
arises  in  one's  mind  tliat  the  hesitation  and  inde- 
cision they  exhibit  is  not  the  hoiia  fitlri  article, 
but  rather  the  outcome  of  Hirtatious  afore- 
thought. Hut  this  Is  wandering  from  my  three 
neighbors. 

Presently  the  married  daughter  inquired, 
uiirojiiin  of  some  mutual  friends,  ••  Where  are 
they  going  this  summer?" 

"I  don't  know,"  replied  the  mother;  "they 
were  inquiring  after  you  very  kindly  the  other 
day." 

"And  what  did  you  say'.'"  iiutdug  down  her 
spoon  and  regarding  the  speaker  un.\lously. 

"  t)h,  1  told  them  you  were  not  at  all  well, 
and  the  masons  were  busy  in  your  house  yet, 
and  evciyLhing  in  a  niiiddle,  and  I  didn't  think 
they'll  lie  through  until  Se])teml)er." 

A  lock  of  relief  stole  ovcm'  her  dau;;hter's  face. 
"  Good  for  you !  The  house  is  very  comfort- 
able, and  I'm  feeling  stronger  every  day  now; 
but  I  really  can't  be  bothered  with  a  lot  of  visi- 
tors in  harvest  tinu' — and  they  can  well  afford 
to  go  Piiiii.'where  where  people  make  their  living 
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by  ket-piuB  suiiim.-r  bouirU'ra.     Tlicy  don't  want 
to  see  ni.-,  or  tliey'd  coiiie  at  some  other  time  of 
.year,  when  there  isn't  so  much  work  going  on. 
I'm  really  lonesome  in  winter,  ami  wonld  he  fjlnd 
to  have  them.     Hut  I'm  that  worn  out  in  Jul.v 
and  Aupist,  what  with  the  harvest  hands,  and 
fruit  and  butter,  and  extra    lookinR,    that    I 
haven't  a  minute  to  sit  down  and  speak  to  them. 
John's  busy  out  in  the  fields  looking  after  the 
men,  and  he  hates  dressins  up  for  meals.     You 
know  how  it  is  when  .vou're  hot  and  tirwl.     And 
they  exp(.et  .von  to  «•'  tirivinj;  with  them  when 
the  horses  are  in  use,  and  to  sit  up  in  the  even- 
ins  berause  it's  '  so  lovely  and  cool  in  the  moon- 
light'—they  haven't  been  up  sinci-  four  in  the 
morning!     No,  I  want  peace  and  (piietness,  and 
no  visitors  this  summer.     I'd  lik(i  lo  have  time 
to  enjoy  the  ((mntry  myself !'' 

"That's  just  what  l"  thought.  I'm  sure  you 
were  nearly  dead,  with  Susie  and  all  her  chil- 
ilren  last  year." 

"  Oh,  well,  I  asked  them— and  Susie  is  always 
very  kind,  and  makes  any  of  us  w<-lconie  in  town. 
Hesides,  she  understan<ls  how  dilTerent  things 
are  on  a  farm,  and  doesn't  expect  so  much.  She 
turned  right  in  and  helped  me  manv  a  time 
And  though  the  children  did  stulf  themselves 
with  green  fruit,  and  chase  John's  prize  calves 
and  frighten  the  hens  olf  the  nest,  half  ihe  time 
they  didn't  know  they  were  doing  wrong.  Bv 
the  way,"  with  sudden  thought,  "  have  you  heard 
87 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST    CHART 

iANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No   2) 


^     APPLIED  IN/HGE     In 


'65i   iaV    Moir    51'e 


ih 


OPINIONS  OF  MARY 


from  Hamilton  lately?  Did  tliey,"  with  a  look 
of  intelligcnco,  "  say  if  tlio  girls  were  snin<;  away 
anywhere?" 

"  No;  only  mentioned  that  Janet  had  not  been 
well  lately,  and  a  eliange  would  do  her  good." 

"  Well,  I  have  an  idea  that  they  would  like 
to  rome  to  nie  for  a  month.  So  wlien  you're 
writing — you'll  be  writing,  won't  you'? — ^you 
might  just  mention  that  I'm  looking  wretched 
myself,  and  my  girl  is  going  to  be  married — she 
is,  ne.xt  fall — and  I'm  thinking  of  going  to  Belle- 
ville for  a  change  (I  am  thinking  of  it— haven't 
nmde  up  my  mind  quite),  do  you  understand? 
It  will  come  better  from  you  than  from  me." 

A  comical  glance  i)assed  between  them  as  the 
mother  nodded  her  head. 

"  And  when  you  are  writing  to  the  other  crowd 
—Ida  and  those,  you  know!"  said  tlie  other 
daughter,  with  intent,  addressing  Iier  married  sis- 
ter, "  you  might  let  them  know  that  mother  and 
I  are  going  out  of  town— we  are  not  quite  sure 
where  yet,  but  we'll  likely  be  away  all  summer 
—all  summer,  mind  you!  JIake  a  point  of 
writing,  will  you?  Some  people  think  Toronto 
is  not  a  half  bad  place  in  summer,''  said  she, 
laughing. 

"  I  can  easily  do  that,  for  I  hope  you  and 
mother  will  come  to  me  for  a  Hhile,  anyway. 
I'd  love  to  have  you !  You  know  what  I  mean 
about  visitors !  It's  these  people  that  only  seem 
to  remember  your  existence  during  about  three 
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months  of  tho  vear— wlion  tlic  fruit  ix  ripe  and 
it's  hot  in  the  city— tliat  [  (>l)i(.ct  to." 

At  this  point  in  their  conversation,  my  ice- 
cream having  come  to  an  end,  I  rose  anil  left 
them— but  tlieir  remarks  stayed  in  my  mcniorj. 
People  livins  in  tlie  country  are  not"  as  a  rule, 
inliospitalde;  on  the  rnnlrary.  Iiosiiitalitv  is 
often  one  of  their  most  conspicuous  virtues. 
Sometimes  it  is  abused  l)y  rliose  tliat  accept  it 
—often,  I  firmly  believe,  as  mucli  tlirougli 
thotijrhtlessness  as  intent.  Naturally,  it  is  in 
the  heat  of  summer  tliat  tlie  minds  of  dwellers 
in  cities  turn  to  the  cool  delights,  tlie  fresh 
sweetness  of  wood  and  field  and  river,  and  oft- 
times  Jlrs.  Semi-detached  casts  about  in  her 
mind  for  some  conveniently-situated  friend. 

"There  is  Mrs.  Ilundredakers,"  says  she  to 
herself,  "  she  asked  me  to  com  •  and  see  her  .some 
time,  when  I  met  her  last  winter  at  the  Browns'. 
The  children  are  all  home  from  school— I  could 
send  Tom  and  Katie  to  tlieir  uncles,  and  Mary 
could  come  with  me  and  help  mind  the  baby.  I 
think  I'll  write  to  Mrs.  II.  and  get  lier  to  ask 
us." 

So  a  discreetly-worded,  friendly  eiiistle  brings 
back  a  definite  invitation  from  poor  Mrs.  Ilun- 
dredakers,  who  liad  scarcely  counted  upon  her 
vague  words  being  so  literally  taken,  and  Mrs. 
Semi-detached,  her  eldest  girl  and  the  babv  leave 
for  the  country.  They  don't  take  their  best 
clothes,  because  it  would  he  foolish,  and  any- 
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thinj;  will  do  for  tlie  connti-y;  wlii-rcat  their 
hostess  is  (lisappointcd,  us  she  counted  upon  her 
city  visitors  entting  nither  a  dash.  She  knows 
tliey  dress  well  in  town,  and  resents  the  fact 
that  Jlrs.  S.  is  iinaceonipaiiied  by  her  eh.neest 
attire  wlien  slie  eonies  to  visit  her.  Jlrs.  S.  may 
not  mean  it  as  a  slijjht;  may  honestly  consider 
it  would  he  bad  taste  and  out  of  ]»laee  to  flaunt 
her  city  finery  in  a  quiet  country  i)lace.  But 
let  me  tell  her  she  never  made  a  j;i'P>lter  mis- 
take than  in  leaving  her  organdie  muslin  and 
new  silk  dress  at  home — that  is,  if  she  wishes  to 
])lease  her  entertainers.  People  in  the  country 
e.xpect  to  see  something  rather  tine  on  city  folk, 
and  a  hostess,  no  matter  how  unpretentiously 
she  may  be  garbed  herself,  likes  her  visitors  to 
do  her  credit.  You  needn't  wear  your  b(>st  tog- 
gery morning,  noon  and  night — but  take  it  with 
you,  pray  take  it  with  you! 

One  is  very  apt  to  look  forward  to  fresh  fruit 
and  vegetables  galore,  and  an  unlimited  supply 
of  new  milk  and  cream  on  a  farm,  forgetting 
that,  in  the  important  business  of  getting  the 
crops  in  in  the  spring,  the  planting  of  the  garden 
is  too  often  a  secondary  consideration  to  the 
farnu'r,  and,  as  reganls  cream,  overlooking  the 
fact  that  butter-making  probably  furnishes  the 
principal,  if  not  only,  pocket-money  enjoyed  by 
his  wife.  Then  the  exigencies  of  country  life 
are  not  realized  by  the  like  of  Mrs.  Semi- 
detached. She  fails  to  understand  the  different 
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rcsiMTt  with  whicli  it  is  iulvisable  to  treat  the 
"help"  it  licr  iiiislicss  would  contiiiuc  to  enjoy 
the  pleasure  of  tliat  imlepeiKU'iil  vouiik  person's 
society,  the  hooii  of  her  assistance.  She  does 
not  know  the  I'.xtra  work  her  hite  hreakfast 
involves,  and  what  diph)macy  lias  to  he  eini)loyed 
hy  her  liostess  to  secure  the  occasional  use  of 
a  horse  to  take  her  drlvin}?.  She  has  no  idea 
of  the  unearthly  hours  at  which  that  busy 
woman  rises  in  order  to  have  time  to  devote  to 
her  gu<>st  later  on  in  the  day.  She  takes  it  for 
granted  that  her  letters  can  he  posted  and  her 
mail  called  for  regularly,  and  admits  that  she 
misses  a  daily  ])aper.  She  is  uot  aware  that 
her  entertainers  are  ii  na  any  special  etlorts 
on  her  behalf— and  as  li..ely  as  not  returns  honu? 
telling  her  city  fi-iends  she  is  glad  to  get  back 
to  civilization  once  moiv— aiul  forgi-fting  to  give 
her  hostess  anything  but  a  disconcertinglv  am- 
biguous invitation  to  return  the  visit.  Is  it  any 
wonder  that  that  worried  wonum  breathes  a  sigh 
of  relief  at  her  departure,  and  determines  to  be 
more  guarded  in  her  oilers  of  hospital II v  in 
fulure? 

Then  there  are  the  people  who  have  little 
places  just  a  short  way  out  of  town,  within 
driving  distance,  or  just  a  step  from  the  car 
service.  What  a  surfeit  of  visitors  they  often 
have  during  the  summer  months!  It  is  pleasant 
to  have  your  friends  come  out  when  your  lawn 
is  velvety,  your  roses  in  bloom;  when  you  can 
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point  witli  swelling'  pride  to  the  most  sucrossf\il 
of  V('f;<'tal)le  jiurdens,  and  lead  tliem  tliroiisli 
oi'chai-ds  whose  overhaiifjiiiK  branches  are  bin- 
deiied  with  ricli  promise  of  luscious  fruit.  It  is 
even  Kratifving  to  send  tliem  lioine  laden  with 
toothsome  remendiriinces  of  their  outin;;',  and 
;^reat  hunches  of  sweet-smell  in}:  flowers,  liut — 
wlieu  their  visitations  are  invariably  timed  to 
coincide  witli  the  season  of  strawberries  and 
clierries,  or  jilunis  and  the  Juicy  firape.  it  is 
natural  for  the  agricultural  heart  to  lose  con- 
tidence  in  said  aciiuaintances"  disinterested 
friendship.  Why  don't  tiiey  ever  come  during 
the  dreary  autumn,  or  visit  you  through  tlie 
long  winter,  when  you  are  M:\it  in  to  a  great 
extent,  time  liangs  heavy  on  your  hands,  and  the 
society  of  a  friend  would  l)e  a  real  ])leasure? 
Though  you  nuiy  lie  glad  to  see  them  in  sumniei', 
the  mind  is  apt  to  dwell  on  those  qiu'stions. 
And  the  only  probabl(>  solution  does  not  often 
point  to  that  unselfish  frienilship  that  is  so  sweet 
to  tlie  human  breast. 

To  he  sure,  tlien-  are  countless  interchanges 
of  hospitality  lietween  dwellers  in  town  and 
country,  delightful  and  satisfactory  to  both.  I 
am  only  considering  a  few  ideas  that  occt  rred 
to  me  in  the  light  of  the  ])ossible  reasons  f o  •  the 
self-pi'otective  policy  displayed  by  my  friends 
of  the  lunchroom. 
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"  Marv,"  said  I,  nindjio.t  of  soiiii'tliiug  tliat 
liiul  been  (listiiibini;  my  niiiiil  fur  a  coiiplp  of 
(lays,  "  JIan-,  you  reiucniber  Nau  Winters— little 
-MiK.  I?i(nvir.'  Wlii'ii  I  met  bcr  tlie  otlier  day  I 
was  shocked  to  see  the  change  in  her.  She's  a 
peifect  wreck — old  and  lia^'^Mi'd  and  ill,  and  so 
nervonslookins:  Why,  she  used  to  be  the  pic- 
ture of  healtli  and  happiness — and  always  so 
pretty,  and  smartly  dressed!"' 
JIary  nodded. 

"  Yon  know  I  Iiave  not  seen  her  since  a  few 
months  after  she  married  that  handsome  Jack 
Brown  that  we  all  liked  so  much.  lie  was 
wealthy,  and  she  is  likely  to  have  everyiiiing  a 
woman  wants.  I  cannot  understand  it.  I  a.s- 
sure  yon  at  first  I  scarcely  knew  her.  She  said 
she  had  not  been  ill.  Whafs  the  trouble?  Do 
you  know  what  makes  her  look  like  thatV 

I  saw  she  did  know,  though  she  was  not  quick 
to  reply. 

"  What's  the  cause'.'''  repeated  t,  after  waiting 
a  moment. 

The  answer  came,  slowly  and  deliberately, 
"  Drink." 

93 


Hi 


OPINIONS   OF   MARY 


The  iincxpcctciliit'ss  of  ii,  (lie  sliiick  of  flip  idea, 
hold  itic  silent  a  siiaci'. 

"Drink!  Snri'lv  von  innst  he  inisrakon!" 
iric<l  I.  ill  Ikii'I'op.  ■•  I  cannot  lii'lirvi-  Nan  Win- 
ters could  so  lower  lierself  I     Voii  iiinst  be  mail  I" 

Slic  listeiKMl  to  iii,v  remonstrances  nnmove<l. 

•'  I'm  not.  Tluit's  just  wliat  the  trouble  is  — 
whiskey  I" 

"  nut,  Mary,"  reasoned  I.  ••  what  would  she 
do  it  for?  I  miglit  understand  some  poor  crea- 
ture with  terrible  pain  to  bear,  or  in  bmeliness, 
Srief  and  despair,  resortiii';  to  intoxicants  to 
fjaiu  fancied  streuffth,  or  oblivion.  l!ut  a  woman 
of  refinement — a  h:i)'><1  woman  with  a  husband 
and  child  to  consider,  apart  from  her  own  self- 
respect — oh;  I  cannot  believe  it.  Vou  must  be 
diraming!" 

Mary  remained  silent. 

"  She  used  to  be  such  a  lovely  <;irl,  and  gentle 
and  affectionate — an!  if  anyone  ever  were  in 
love  with  a  husband  she  was  in  love  with  Jack. 
Poor  man:  what  a  horrilde  thing  for  him  if  what 
you  suggest  is  true.     I  am  sorry!" 

Still  silence  on  Mary's  part. 

"  But,"  continued  I,  at  last,  reluctantly  ac- 
cepting the  idea,  "if  she  really  does  take  too 
much  it  accounts  for  everything  -her  loss  of 
interest  in  things,  her  falling  off  in  looks,  her 
nervous  shrinking  from  old  friends.  I  don't 
wonder  she  is  ashamed  to  look  people  in  the 
face.    It  is  appalling!    How  any  woman  can  so 
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lower  Iiprsclf.  <uji  !..■  so  losr  to  :i!l  i|,;it  she  sliouM 
1>.'  as  tn  take  to  (Ifiiik!  Wlmlrvci-  drove  her  to 
it?" 

"Oil.  Mess  voii.  ,s/„.  ilix'sn't  (Iliiik,  poor  soul  I 
It's  her  liiishaml  does  the  driiikiii;;,"  explained 
JIary,  di',vl.v. 

Kvidently  she  enjoyed  the  etlect.  It  did  take 
me  nhnik  in  the  full  tide  of  mv  disapproval 

"Oh!-  was  all  I  found  to  say,  somewhat 
lamely,  if  eomi)relieiislvely.  sul.sidinj,'  from  mv 
eloqnenee  of  disapprohation. 
^  "(io  on."  said  Mary,  encoiirajiiiislv.  •••;(,  on. 
Vou  were  sayin;;,  while  yon  misiinilersfood  me, 
what  a  .shockin;;,  horrilile  thin;;  it  was  that  she 
should  driuk.  Now  that  yon  know  that  her  hus- 
band is  the  eulpabh-  person  yon  seem  to  have 
quieted  down  suddenly.  I  don't  see  why.  Are 
<-onditions  not  so  had  as  you  thon^'ht  them?" 

"  Men  do  drink,  and  of  course  it  is  a  groat 
pity  they  do,  but  somehow  we  are  aceustomed  to 
it.  It  seems  a  more  dreadful  thing  in  a  woman." 
"Why  should  it?"  inquired  Mary.  "A 
woman  is  le.ss  important  than  a  nmn.  Besides, 
a  great  many  men  make  every  allowance  for  such 
a  failing  in  themselves,  their  friends  and  ac- 
qurintances— often  it  merely  amuses  them— so 
they  ought  surely  to  feel  indulgent  towards  their 
wives  in  like  circumstances.  On  the  other  hand, 
every  nice  woman  is  either  disgusted,  frightened 
or  saddened  (or  all  three)  by  the  presence  of  a 
drunken  man.  It  is  seldom  indeed  she  can  see 
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the  joki-  of  it— never  wlieii  ii  man  slie  loves  is 
nmkiiij;  ii  f.icil  of  liiinsclf.  .link  Hrown.  Iliere,  is 
rnininj,'  liis  lieiiltli  jiml  wiistinc  liis  money.  He 
is  ]ifolinlil\  killing  liiniself,  iuid  (ertninl.  Iireak- 
inp  liis  wife's  lieiirt  ami  meiinlv  rohtiinj;  hiT  of 
all  that  conlil  niak.'  iife  satisfying.  He  i«  one 
of  those  tfei  ■111  sonls.  '  noliody's  enemy  but  his 
()\vn  ' — aiwl  that  of  tlic  woiiiiin  vvlio  !ovc-n  him. 
If  Mhr  drank  he  iiii^lit  mn  mind  it,  mijiht  think 
itfnnny!  Who  ean  tell?  Mat  to  he  •  the  worry 
of  his  driiikinj;  Is— well,  yon  saw  lier!'' 

"  Still,  everyone  admits  iut  iiiiieranee  does 
seem  more  disj;racefnl  in  a  woman  than  in  a 
man,"  snbmitted  I.  somewhat  driven. 

"  /  do  not,"  maintained  she,  stoutly.  "  If  a 
woniau  takes  to  drink,  as  a  rule  there  is  mueh 
excuse  foi  iier.  She  is  heart-hroken.  or  Rets  into 
the  habit  thronuh  seekins;  relief  from  physical 
pain,  or  has  lowered  herself  and  seeks  to  deaden 
herself  to  the  disgrace.  It  is  nearly  always 
some  man's  fault  or  she  wouldn't  do  it.  (Cana- 
dian women  rarely  have  tliat  failing,  thank  good- 
ness M"' 

"  What  about  tlie  men  that  are  driven  to  drink 
'  all  for  love  of  a  woman  "/" 

"  Oh,  nonsense '."  ejaculated  JIary,  unfeelingly. 
"  Do  you  think  girls  never  fall  in  love,  too,  and 
can't  get  the  man  they  want'?  They  just  have  to 
get  over  it.  Some  of  them  may  pine  away— but 
even  in  such  circumstances  doctors  are  apt  to 
call  it  consumption,  dyspepsia,  lack  of  stamina, 
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JiM.I  tlic'v  ,|„n't  s,.|  c.xtrn  >  ■  iiipnfliy,  |>„m,  nil 
"iicli-iirns,  a  loviiiK  WMiriiin  n  ill  snl.iiilt  to  infiM. 
.it.'ly  (rrcnl.T  wnm-s  fi„i„  n  scltisli  .nn,l  uiiprin- 
•■iplcd  lovpr,  who  turns  liis  lia.k  uimn  hc-r  affiT 
Hhc  lias  Kivfn  liiiii  lirr  lifr,  lliaii  man  waN  pvpr 
'■ailed  iiixm  to  hear  nf  tli..  liands  of  woman  from 
Mnr..quit<Hl  lovo.  AiMl  sli..-ll  jnst  cTvcp  awar 
and  hide  to  try  to  rscapo  people's  s  •orn.     Yoii 

•  lon't  see   hrr  goinj:  an, I    town   drinkinR  to 

drown  her  disai.pointinenls     ami  evervone  mak- 
ing exonties  for  her  and  sayinu'  '  I'oor  fellow!     A 
lie   wild   and   .lissipated.    ves,    l,nt   he's  been 
l.adly  treated  by  a  (firl.' "     (Certainlv  Mary  is 
not  exaet  in  her  ti-iims  of  speech,  but  she  con- 
veys her  nieaninf..  i     ••  liah  :    I  have  eome  to  the 
<'<mohision  that  if  a  inan  is  «oins  to  drink  he'll 
drink  anyway,  and  find  some  exense  for  it.     If 
lie's  rirh  it's  beianse  he  has  toe  much  money  and 
idle  time  on  hi.s  hands;   if  I,e's  poor  it's  because 
he  hasn't  an  hour  for  wholesome  recreation  and 
m  worried  to  death  to  make  ends  meet.     If  he 
is  a  bachelor  it's  bee;  ise  the  poor  fellow  lia.s 
no  home  lies  tr,  restrain   him— no  loving  wife 
waiting  at  ho„ie  for  him;  if  p.  married  man,  it's 
his  wife  a    1  his  load  of  family  cares  that  drive 
hira  to  it.     If  he  is  T.eak  they  will  tell  vou  he 
takes  it  because  he  ci.  .uot  withstand  temptation  ; 
if  strong,  he  indulge.^  because  he  knows  it  won't 
hurt  him  and  h..  can  give  H  up  any  time  he  likes. 
If  he's  young  he  takes  it  V' — ' 
"But,  Mary,  iJary,  don't  be  too  sweeping:'' 
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intcTiiiiniil  I,  ••  What  iilMiiil  licri'ilily?  A  iniin 
may  have  iiiliciili'd  a  t»stf  fur  iilcoliolic  licvpr- 
a;,'i'M  iinil  not  lii'  jilili'  lc>  rmitviil  his  appetite." 

"\(i  il(Hil)l  llicre  aic  MO sMili  eases  in  l)otli 

sexes,"  adniilteil  slie,  "ami  (lie.v  slioiilcl  lie  pitied 
and  talseii  eai'e  nf.  I'm-  mv  own  jiart  1  wimld 
as  siHiii  inairy  iiitci  eaiicer,  roiisiiinplion,  or  any 
oilier  form  of  Ik  reditaiy  disease  or  insanity  in 
the  family,  as  hereditary  drunkenness.  It  is  as 
liki'ly  to  come  ont  sooner  or  later.  At  the  same 
time  it  often  strikes  me  as  enrious  (when  yon 
hear  this  'heredity'  plea  I  that  the  taint  does 
not  seem  to  follow  the  li'Ma  of  a  family  like  it 
d(K's  the  hoys.  All  the  sons  of  a  family  may 
drink  like  fish,  and  we  find  the  rtanshters  decent, 
solier  women.     How  is  that?" 

••  It  may  he  they  have  more  selt-respeet — 
people  would  he  down  on  them— they  know  they 
eoi'Ul  hidd  no  social  ixisitiiin.  Perhaps  they  feel 
their  brothers  and  Inistiatids  mijflit  not  like  it  in 
them,"  1  s\i;:i.'ested,  dryly. 

"Yes,  there's  a  j^ood  deal  in  that.  If  public 
opinion  were  just  as  much  asainst  men  imbiiiiu}; 
as  it  is  against  womi'U  doinp:  so,  and  the  weak- 
ness were  looked  upon  as  equally  dis;;raeeful  in 
them,  and  they  knew  it,  some  of  these  heretlitary 
ones  might  find  sireiifjth  to  cast  aside  their  in- 
hevitanee  and  to  stop  it  before  they  begin. 
That's  my  opinion." 

There  was  conviction  in  her    tone    and    she 
nodded   lier  head   .iiiiihatically. 
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lt-NHl,.s,       ,„|rs„,.,l    sl„,    ..  k     !,..»     Hrirn.-O 

''"'''""" l'n..l,.,M-..      nv.MM,.  ,Ml.-nularf..r,. 

'ii  ny.v.  |.-,vs||  Hi,.  „,„|  ,vli,.|,.s„,n,.  f,..,,l.  ,.ik,.  ,i„, 
p..H.'iit  nu;,v  f,,,„,  unfi.von,!,!,.  N„rr..M,i.linKM-- 
»'"'«"  ■•"•  If:.  in.M  lu„ms  |„.  is  lik..|v  to 
"•■vi-l..|.  1.  H,.:     .i,..ss  for  ..l.-ol,oIir  sfiiiiiilanls;  fl.,- 

,"'""  **' ''I  I'"  f  " t  liiin  for  i..  j„sr  ns  if  |,is 

l"nK«  «-..r..  «..ak.  I.,.,  Mm  k,.,.p  .nvav  from  Ih,- 
saloon  an.l  wImt,.  -.  won!  I  1„.  ,,„,,„e,l.  |,,.f 
Mm  t,.k,.  „n  int..r,.s(  i,,  ,,1,  Lson,,.  ,,l,.„s,ir..s  ...n.I 
(IH.  ,nt,,.s  of  lif,..  ,j|v,.  i,„  „„„,isi,in(j  f„.„|. 
.m,l  don  t  I...  him  ^w  rni.  „o«„.  \\V  all  a.lmit 
tmt  If  a  man  with  ,v,.ak  Iumks  sat  in  .IrauL'li.s 
Nt..o,l  o„t  .n  tin.  rain,  livc.l  i„  low.  cV  mp  snr- 
■■-"•ndinKs.  h..  wonl.l  di,-,  prolulilv.  of  ,snmi.- 
t.on.  Wh.Mvas  if  1„.  took  all  ,i,r,.  ot  .i„,s,.|f 
from  th..  start  l„.  mifilit  sjH.n.l  a  us,.fnl  lif,.  and 
live  to  1h'  ninety." 
••  V.'s.  tl.at  is  trn.-  ..nonKh,"  I  agreed.     '■  An.l, 

I"  flo  fnrth.r  with  vonr  illustration,  t Ii-inkin- 

n.an  is  a  monaw  to  his  n.-ifthhors-jnst  as  from 

he  nnfoitnnatc  ,,ati..nt  disease  mav  spread      Bv 

liiN  infltienee  and  •■xam,,!..  he  infec'ts  others  who 

but  for  him   mi^fht   never  have  sueeumhe.!,  but 

''"'■''  '"'":"  >" '■•  ''fa'l.v  <itiz..ns.     Tl nlv  ,lif. 

fiTen.e  ,s  that  while  .lisease  may  at  times  eon- 
qnor  against  onr  best  ei,d,.avors,  ir  is  within 
l.umaD  power  to  eope  with  th..  other  evil-to 
stamp  the  lifpior  trafMe  out,  with  all  its  far- 
rcnehing  miseries." 
\\'e  were  silent  for  a  space. 
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"  There  is  an  immense  amount  of  capital  in- 
vested in  breweries.  There  are  a  great  number 
of  people  living  in  connection  with  stimulants," 
commented  I,  meditatively. 

'  There  would  be  plenty  other  work  for  people 
to  tiirn  to — business  developmenis  where  capital 
could  be  invested  beneficially  to  all.     Why,  it 
would  pay  the  Government  to  set  aside  a  fund 
to  partially  comiiensate  those  honest  investors 
who  might  really  suffer  by  the  change.    ( Though 
if  I  chose  to  put  my  money  in  a  company  manu- 
facturing something  I  knew  to  be  harmful,  and 
we  were  stopped,  I  don't  know  who  would  com- 
pensate mv.)     The  money  it  costs  now  to  admiii- 
ister  the  liquor  laws  everj-  year,  to  build  and 
maintain  prisons,  hospitals,  poor-houses,  orphan- 
ages and  asylums  that  are  largely  filled  with 
alcohol's  victims,  would  go  a  long  way  towards 
evening  up  things.     Some  way  of  adjustment 
could  bo  evolved  if  people  put  their  minds  to  it. 
A  few  millionaires  wlio  are  making  more  money 
than  is  gooil  for  them  would  be  poorer,  but  the 
countrv  itself  undoubtedly  would  be  richer  at 
the  end  of  a  few  years  in  all  that  goes  to  make 
a  nation's  greatness.     As  it  is,  we  spend  millions 
on  education,  parks,  playgrounds,  pleasures  for 
the  people— and  sanitariums— and  consider  it  a 
good  investment.     The  mass  of  tne  people  are 
the  ones  to  be  considered." 

"  Perhaps.     But,"'  continued  I,  more  lightly, 
"after  all,  Mary,  a  woman  takes  a  man  'for 
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U'tU'v  for  worse,  f„r  riclH^-  for  po.„vr,'  von  know. 
Of  loiirs,.,  slio  ulwii.vs  foiully  thinks  it  will  he  for 
iM'ttei',  and  usuiili.v  Iiopcs  jt  will  be  foi-  richer 
But  If  ho  hiipiien  to  turn  out  woiso  instead  of 
better,  and  poverty  and  had  days  come,  she  must 
he  a  good  wife  and  try  to  nudco  tlie  best  of  her 
harffain." 

JIury  was  listeuiriK  in  a  desultory  way,  but 
evidently  mentally  followinj;  some  idea  of  her 
own,  too. 

"  Do  you  know  what  I  think  about  that  wed- 
ding service?-'  tomiiiented  she,  looking  up     "  It 
should  be  altered.     Being   poor    is    a   thing   a 
woman  must  face  bravely.     If    one's    husband 
has  smallpo.x  or  loses  his  leg  or  breaks  his  no.se 
or  goes  blind,  it's  not  his  fault,  and  one  should 
love  him  all  the  more— but  if  wives  must  endure 
druuken  husbands  (or  rkv  rersu)  it  should  be 
ineorporatiid  in  the  marriage  eeremoin-.     If  ,ney 
made  her  promi.se  to  love,  honor  aiiO"  ,;bey  '  foV 
better  for  worse,  for  richer  for  poorer,  for  drunk 
or  for  sober,'  she  would  then  know  what  she 
was  coining  to.     Until  then   I  can  sympathize 
with  wives  resenting  their  lots  when  their  hus- 
bands choose  to  take  to  drink,  and  with  their 
feeling  a  dissatisfaction,  a  weight  of  disillusion, 
sorrow  and  disgrace  such  as  crushes  our  friend' 
poor  little  Mrs.  Brown."  ' 

"  I  had  no  idea  you  felt  so  stronglr  on  the 
subject  of  intemperance,  Mary,"  said  f,  consid- 
ering her. 
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"  Well,  I  do.  All  women  who  have  had  any 
experience  of  life— who  look  around  them— feel 
strongly.  They  may  not  run  and  join  the 
W.  0.  T.  U.,  nor  any  <if  these  A.  H.  <".  D.  E.  F.  O. 
societies ;  they  may  even  not  be  in  sympathy  with 
some  of  the  methods  employed  by  extremists  in 
the  temperance  cause.  But  if  you  can  show  me 
any  thinking  woman  (there  may  be  a  few  shal- 
low, light-hearted  fools  who  have  never  had  it 
brought  home  to  tlu'iu )  who  would  not  be  thank- 
ful to  see  every  bar-room  closed,  i^very  source 
of  temptation  to  excess  removed,  I  should  like 
to  meet  the  lady  I" 

Srary's  words  express  merely  the  views  of  a 
warm-hearted  girl  of  quick  sympathies  and  some 
shrewdness  who  looks  with  seeing  eyes  upon  the 
world  around  her— aliv.!  to  the  problems  that 
beset  humanity,  conscious  of  the  sorrows  and 
anxieties  encompassing  many— though  her  own 
life  is  care-free  and  those  she  loves  are  all  she 
could  wish  them. 

But  what  of  those  poor  creatures  who  have 
looked  long  with  aching,  hopeless  eyes  into  the 
dark  abvsses  of  life;  who  have  drunk  deep  of 
the  bitter  waters  of  disappointment,  dread, 
despair;  who  strive  to  stay  their  starving  souls 
by  patient  endurance  and  much  forgiveness, 
where  hope  of  the  love  and  cherishing  that  had 
been  their  promised  portion  is  far  behind  in  the 
days  of  former  things?  What  of  the  one-time 
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proud  and  liuppy  wives,  secure  in  tlie  love  tliey 
fondly  trusted  us  all  that  was  manly,  brave  anil 
tender,  who  in  sorrow  and  liumiliation  have  seen 
those  attributes  frra.lnally  disappear  from  their 
husbands'  eharaelers  before  the  inroads  of  intem- 
perate habits— wives  who  have  borne  ill-starred 
children,  in  what  dejection  and  misery  of  mind 
and  body  only  themselves  can  know— too  often 
alone,  as   far  as  comfort  and   cheiishiuf,'  were 

concerned,  when   in<ist  tiiey  Ici!  support  and 

consideralion?  What  of  the  moliiers  who  have 
seen  the  sweet  babies  they  nursed,  the  youths  for 
whom  later  they  fondly  hoped  great  thinss, 
snatched  up  in  a  whirl  of  dissipation,  or  over- 
mastered and  lowered  by  that  insidious  appetite 
that  numbs  and  deadens  moral  sense  and  kills 
ambition?  Wliat  of  the  sisters  whose  unselfish- 
ness and  pleadings  have  };on('  for  naught;  the 
daughters,  anxious  anil  shamefaced,  where 
respect  and  honor  should  have  been  a  worthv 
parent's  portion?  What  of  families  disgraced 
and  impoverished,  of  hungry  children  growing 
up  to  crime  in  squalid  or  blighting  surround- 
ings? What  of  the  pitiable  spectacle  of  help- 
less old  age,  destitute,  forsaken,  forlorn?  And 
what  of  the  wretched  inebriates;  brutalized,  en- 
slaved, bound  with  the  fetters  themselves  have 
riveted,  sinking  ever  deeper  into  a  hell  of  their 
own  making? 

It  happened  not  long  ago  that  the  lieart  of  a 
woman  was  laid  bare  to  nit^— a  woman  whom  I 
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had  sren  going  her  smiling  way— rather  delicate 
and  at  times  making  lu-r  health  an  excuse  fo"- 
the  non-appearance  of  herself  or  husband  where 
they  were  expected,  but  always  apparently  ad- 
miring and  satisfied  as  far  as  he  was  concerned, 
and  serenely  unconscious  of  his  hea\-y-eyed  condi- 
tion and  the  frwiuent  lapses  from  sobriety  which 
were  plain  to  their  acquaintances.  Home  of  the 
younger  women  even  said  occasionally,  "  Some- 
body really  ought  to  tell  her,"  but  I  have  noticed 
older  ones  merely  stuuy  her  with  q-iet  faces. 
We  went  to  school  together,  but  since  her  mar- 
riage a  less  degree  of  intimacy  has  been  ours. 
She  is  a  retiring,  home-loving  woumn,  devoted 
to  her  children.  Hitherto  she  has  taken  no 
prominent  part  in  associations,  clubs,  or  even 
the  good  works  that  women  undertake  for  charit- 
able purposes.  Therefore  I  heard  with  surprise 
the  other  day  that  she  had  come  out  boldly  as 
an  advocate  of  votes  for  women. 

It  was  when  I  asked  her  about  this,  du  ng 
an  hour  we  spent  together,  that  suddenly  she 
cast  aside  reserve  and  spoke  of  all  that  had  led 
to  her  adoption  of  the  plea.  And  I  write  it 
down  here,  for,  said  she  to  me,  "  Make  any  use 
you  like  of  my  words.  People  will  not  know  I 
am  the  one  in  your  mind,  and,  for  that  matter, 
if  my  decision  could  be  of  any  use  in  helping 
other  troubled  women  to  see  and  make  use  of  a 
possible  way  out,  I  would  gladly  sacriflce  my 
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own  feflmj,'s  and  openly  speak  of  wliat  is  my 
c  onviction." 

But  tliat  would  do  no  jjood — nor  would  I 
dream  of  identifyins  I'or  with  lier  lieart  story. 

"  My  liushand  drinks,"  said  she,  quietly. 
"  You  know  it.  I  suppose  everyone  does  know 
it,  though  1  have  tried  my  best  to  keep  it  hidden. 
(I  could  not  bear  pity.  Until  lately  I  have 
hoped  against  hope  that  he  would  yet  give  it  up.) 
He  drank  before  we  were  married,  but  I  was  not 
aware  of  it.  Ilis  people  did  not  tell  nie.  If 
they  had  it  miglit  have  been  wi.ser,  for  he  gave 
it  up  for  a  few  inonths  when  we  were  first  mar- 
ried, and  had  I  known  the  danger  of  his  sinking 
into  the  habit  again  I  would  have  been  prepared. 
Perhaps  I  might  have  had  influence,  while  his 
love  for  me  was  fresli  upon  liim,  lo  Imve  per- 
suaded him  to  persevere  in  putting  it  aside. 
Looking  back,  I  think  he  had  it  in  his  mind  to 
put  selfishness  aside  and  to  be  the  man  I 
believed  him.  A\hen  he  began  taking  spirits 
again  I  did  not  like  to  appear  tmrrow  or  to  curb 
his  freedom.  He  began  moderately.  He  assure<l 
me  it  was  no  real  temptation  to  him,  he  c(mld 
take  it  or  leave  it  alone.  '  Surely  I  would  not 
wish  him  one  of  tliose  temperance  mollycoddles 
who  would  sit  and  drink  water  at  a  dinner.' 
He  would  be  '  a  man  amongst  men.'  A  woman 
is  only  too  willing  and  proud  to  believe  that  her 
husband  is  strong  and  wise  and  to  be  trusted 
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in  all  thlDRS.     I  liUHlied  ni.v  fears 

When  1  realizeJ  the  diiujter  it  was  upon  lis. 

"  ]  hnvi'  heard  uneducated  woikiiiKWonien 
speak  of  '  him,'  and  maintain  that  he  was  a  good 
man  to  them  when  he  was  sober.  It  used  to 
seem  so  ineoneeivably  pathetic — Imt  I  hav<>  tome 
to  understaiitl  I  .  '  .  .  My  liusband  is  by 
nature  and  education  a  man  of  refinement, 
breeding,  ability.  Honorable,  generous-hearted, 
just  to  all,  and  tender  as  a  woman  to  those  he 
loved,  his  unselfishness  and  cheerful  temper,  his 
high  courage  and  seeming  strength  of  character, 
made  him  like  a  king  amongst  men  to  me.  .  . 
.  But  one  drunken  man  is  much  the  same 
as  another.  The  qualities  of  intellect  that  ele- 
vate mankind  above  the  brute  creation  are  gone, 
the  primeval  savage  shows  through  in  one  form 

or  another He  is  better  than  many. 

.  .  He  doesn't  beat  me.  It  may  be 
because  I  never  argne  with  him  now  when  be  is 
the  wor  9  for  liquor.  What  is  the  use  of  rea- 
soning with  an  insane  creature?  And  when  he 
is  over  it  he  forgets  how  he  has  acted  and  is  nice 
to  ine  again— and  I  liavon't  the  heart  to  be  harsh 
to  him,  poor  darling!  You  cannot  understand 
that,  I  see,  but  when  you  are  married  you  will 

understand  better He  is  not  by  any 

means  always  drunk,  but  is  scarcely  ever  really 
sober.  I  see  the  poison  robbinghim  of  ambition, 
self-respect,  his  sense  of  duty  to  tl.ose  around 
him.  He  has  deteriorated  in  every  way— spirlt- 
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iiall.v,  iiii'iitally  and  physically— -and  is  fast  be- 
loniing  till!  reverse  of  aiiylliinfj  I  would  havo 
cliosen  to  marry.  Yet  in  some  unreasouin;;  way 
lie  seems  to  think  I  should  love  and  resiiect  him 
as  much  as  ever,  and  feels  injured  and  abused 
at  the  loss  of  soinethiu};  he  misses  in  my  attitude 
towards  him.  lie  eomi)Iaius  that  the  children 
turn  to  me  instead  of  runninjr  to  him  with  their 
iittle  interests.  I  do  love  him  still,  but — ah  me! 
To  feel  that  somethin;;  you  thouf{ht  to  rest  your 
heart  on  is  not  there!  To  realize  what  happi- 
ness aud  peace  mi<;Iit  be  yours  if  he  were  only 
as  Ood  meant  him  lo  be,  and  to  know  yourself 
robbed  of  it  by  a  rival  so  mnch  harder  to  con- 
tend with  than  any  human  influence  could  be! 
To  have  expended  every  effort  of  tenderness, 
pleading,  reasouing  and  indignation  in  vain! — 
It  is  bitter,  bitter!  The  absolute  loneliness  of 
spirit,  the  conscicmsness  of  being  in  a  way  ham- 
pered and  trammelled  and  bound  by  Fati> — help- 
less to  do  aught  but  look  on  at  the  ruin  of  all 
that  makes  life  worth  living  for  any  of  us! 
It  makes  one  desperate!  Pray  Heaven  that  you 
may  never  know  fi'om  personal  experience  what 
it  is  to  nmrry  a  drunkard!" 

The  force  of  her  feelings  had  gradually  mas- 
tered her,  but  ])resently  she  spoke  again  with 
composure  that  made  no  bid  for  pity — simply 
stated  facts. 

"  It  is  hard  for  a  refined,  sensitive  woman  to 
have  to  sleep  beside  a  sodden,  snoring  creature, 
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reeking  with  tlie  fumes  of  uleoliol,  and  .vet,  after 
hours  of  anxious  waitinj;,  I  have  lielpiHl  luy 
poor.  stuiM'tled  hushand  to  bed  wlien  lie  stag- 
gered home,  and  tliank fully  erei)t  elose  beside 
his  fevered  form — grateful  for  the  mere  animal 
warmth  that  soothed  my  shivering  body  and 
overwrought  nerves — abl'.,  to  rest  at  last  because 
I  knew  where  he  was.  (Iften  I  was  ill  and  suf- 
fering and  in  need  of  attention,  hut  \  might  have 
died  in  the  night  and  he  would  not  have  known 
it — he  that  is  sympathy  itself  even  yet  if  my 
liead  aches,  when  he  is  sober;  though  with  a  few- 
glasses  in  him  I  admit  he  is  nu)st  unsympathetic. 
He  is  neglecting  his  business  anil  wasting  his 
money — though  that  is  the  least  part  of  it  to 
me.  My  children  will  be  beggars  .... 
and  how  can  I  train  them  as  they  sliould  be 
trained?  ....  He  ditl  love  me.  He  would 
be  all  I  desire  still  if  tlie  temptation  (which  he 
is  not  strong  enough  now  to  resist  if  In'  would) 
could  be  kei)t  out  of  his  waj-.  His  judgment  is 
weakened,  and  this  matter  he  cannot  regard  from 
a  sane  standisoint.  lie  tells  me  he  doesn't  drink 
and  that  I  am  crazy  on  the  subject.  It  would 
be  amusing  to  listen  to  his  impressive,  lurching 
elaboration  of  dignity  in  denial  of  his  obvious 
condition  when  he  can  scarcely  speak,  if  it  were 
not  so  heart-breaking — my  own  husband !" 

T  found  no  words  to  break  the  saddened  pause 
that  held  her  for  a  few  moments.  She  roused 
herself. 
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"And  this  lii-inKs  nic  nt  lust  to  the  reason  of 
my  joining  the  funadian  Sntrnijrc  Association." 
said  slio.  rctiirninf;  to  licr  ordinaiy  voire  and 
manner.  "  I  have  liad  to  tell  yon  liow  life  looks 
to  me,  to  explain  my  [losilion.  I  want  a  vote,  t 
want  to  fin  right  haik  of  all  this  nonsense  of 
women's  societies  for  urging  and  ai>i)roving 
moral  reforms  (good  enongh.  certainly,  in  their 
way,  bnt  immature  anil  fntili  — like  'scotching 
the  snake  Imt  not  killing  it  ').  I  would  secure 
for  myself  and  other  women.  ,lie  power  of  rloi  ii/ 
something,  instead  of  all  His  empty  talk,  in  deal- 
ing with  the  evils  of  tlie  licpior  tratTlc.  I  wonld 
have  something  tangible,  that  will  carry  some 
weight.  There  is  at  liesi  so  much  suffering  in 
the  world  that  iiiiiitt  be  borne,  thai  surely  man- 
kind will  soon  come  to  see  the  desirability  of 
removing  the  great  burden  of  s<u'row,  poverty 
and  crime  directly  and  indirectly  laid  npoii 
humanity  by  the  legalized  trade  in  jvoison.  I 
do  not  blame  the  poor  creatures  that  make  ship- 
wreck of  their  lives.  It  is  the  legislatiim  that 
is  at  fault.  If  universal  suttrage  prevailed,  and 
all  the  present  societies  of  women  who  in  their 
hearts  are  in  favor  of  temi)eraiice  C()nd)ini'd  to 
uphold  temperance  candidates  and  measures,  do 
yon  think  it  would  take  long  to  impress  the  legis- 
lators with  the  knowledge  that  tliey  must  act— 
and  act  quickly  and  firmly — to  suppre-ss  the  evil? 
Talk  about  the  labor  vote  or  the  liquor  vote,  the 
women's  vote  would  be  a  power  to  sway  where 
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their  hearts  iiud  honii's  were  ('(mccrmMl  I — and  a 
great  di-al  harder  to  round  up  by  politicianK. 
Even  a  few  linnilrcil  votes  would  have  a  weight 
with  Parliament  that  a  pelilioii  half  a  mile  lonj,' 
and  signed  l>v  a  million  women  nnder  existint; 
circuinstanees  will  never  (Mnnmanil.  I  eannol 
understand  wh.v  the  \V.  <".  T.  I',  does  not  Krasp 
the  situation,  realize  the  worth  of  a  solid  vote 
and  work  for  Hint,  instead  of  spending  them- 
selves in  all  this  moral  suasion  alone.  To  he 
advocating  Kijjht  is  excellent,  hut,  us  some  one 
says,  Slight  behind  Hif-'ht  is  what  will  make 
things  move. 

"  ',Vouien  have  begged,  reasoned  iind  implored 
on  this  sul>,iect  of  temperanci'  long  enough. 
^\y  owi,  apix'als  to  my  husband's  alfection, 
better  judgment,  justice,  manliness — my  prayers 
to  (lod  that  he  might  be  sliown  the  foolish- 
ness, seltishness  and  wickedness  of  drinking 
to  excess  and  be  turned  from  it  to  sane  and 
worthy  living— have  seemingly  gone  unheard. 
Hut  lately  it  has  come  to  uie  (probably 
Ihrougli  the  agency  of  those  very  prayers  1 
thought  unanswered— the  answer  to  prayer 
comes  in  so  many  ditt'erent  waysl),  it  has 
come  to  me  that  the  power  to  regulate  these 
evils  that  distress  us  lies  to  our  hand  if  we  only 
knew  enough  to  stretch  out  and  gi'asp  it — the 
possession  of  the  franchise  vested  in  women  as 
well  as  men,  and  int-Uigently  used  for  the  bet- 
terment of  hunmnity,  the  su.ppression  of  vice. 
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So  I  Nhiill  ii.lvociilc  votes  for  women,  iis  boing 

tlic  iiioxt  likely  iiml  iviiKoniiMe  way  of  uttiiinin(? 

-ocial  ronditions  thai   women  deNire." 
I  listened  with  Nnrprise  to  the  strong  convio- 

tioti  ami  evidemv  of  nmcli  tlionglit  that  showed 

in  her  manner. 
"Tor    instance,"    Illustrated    she,    jiresently, 

••If  yon  siiw  one  you  love.l  (or  even  an  entire 
stranger!  taking  something  yo„  knew  to  be  pol- 
son,  yon   wonldn-t  sit  baik  and  appeal  to  bis 

love  for  yon.  or  fall  npon  your  kne.'s  and  pray 
tue  Lord  to  eonvlnee  liliii  of  the  danger  of  the 
thing  and  str.  ngthen  him  to  resist  temptation; 
or  speak  to  .s,„neone  to  go  and  ask  someone  to' 
see  .somebody  influential  about  doing  sonu-thiug 
sometime  regarding  the  matter,  would  vou" 
lou  might  pray,  to  be  sure,  but  also  vou  would 
he  up  and  doing.  You  would  know  he  was  In 
no  oondition  to  lie  judge  of  his  aetlons.  Vou 
would  feel  there  was  no  time  to  waste  In  eallln-' 
distant  a.sslstanee.  You  would  most  llkelv  dasii 
forward  and  take  tlie  poison  from  him  aiid  put 
It  where  lie  eouldn-f  get  It— or  jiut  liliii  where 
he  could  be  cared  for  until  he  came  to  u  saner 
mind,  wouldn't  you?  And  people  would  think 
you  actcMl  sensibly. 

"  The  Lord  Iiel'ps  those  that  help  themselves. 

If  the  worried  women  whose  husbands,  brothers 

or  sons  drink,  ami  fill  tlieir  U-s  with  misery 

and  humiliation,  the  w.micL    ,         .ive  through 
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(Invs  of  iinccrtiiiiit.v  and  ilrcnil.  who  listen  with 
Ntraincil  hciihcs  fi..'  into  tlic  ninlit— lontiinp  for. 
ypt  drtMulinR,  tlic  sonnil  of  stiinil)linn  fnotslcpM — 
thankfnl   wlu-n   tlicy   may  Iny    tlicm    ilown    to 
rest  {'!),  lit  lonHt  l<nowin!;  wIum-c  the  \Mf>T  was- 
trels nrp;   if  these  women  once  i-enli/.ed  that  the 
franehise  would  ji've  them  oinioitnnity  to  for- 
ward siieh  Ipcislation  as  wonld  greatly  lessen  or 
removo  the  stitTerinjl  I'aiiseii  by  the  j)resent  liquor 
traffic.  I  cannot  tliink  :t  would  !«■  long  before 
their  united  voice  would  insist  upon  that  right. 
It  seems  to  me  tli<>  way  out.     Yo\i  may  say  that 
women  are  not  all  in  favor  of  temperance,  that 
some  women  drinlx.     I    know    it.     But    in    the 
main,  women's  influence  is  admittedly  for  the 
betterm(  nt  of  humanity.     There  is  a  great  wave 
of  temperance  sentiment  abroad   in  the  world. 
Kv™  China  has  awakened  and  is  busily  engagcil 
in  fighting  tlie  evils  amongst  her  population— 
the  greatest  reform  being  that  the  consumption 
of  opium  has  been  forbidden.     Men  are  realizing 
the  necessity  for  the  curbing  of  national  evils, 
and  an  in<reasing  number  of  our  best  citizens 
are  working  with  that  ob.j"ct  in  \  iew.     Let  these 
men  join  in  urging  tliat  women  be  given  voting 
power,  if  tlx-y  desire  willi"'.,'  helpers  to  enable 
them  to  carry  much-needc.l   reforms.     As  it  is. 
they  gladly  welcome  our  moral  support.     But 
are"  not  women  trying  to  make  bricks  without 
straw?" 
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This  m  wIiiK  Nil.'  siiid.     If  „,.,.,„H  to  m.-  thnt 
li.T  .•ont.-ntion  is  h  rcisoniihl..  nml  pnirtirtil  nm- 
H.T  .liBniH...!  s..|f.r.,ntr..|,  h.-r  l.irk  of  i.ll,.  l„.,vai|. 
IM«,  Iht  HJiripl..  NfalniUTK  of  h<i.I  frnts  nn.l  of  h.T 
«.nr<-Ii  for  soni<-  way  of  .n..,.tin«  .1,1,1  p,.r,hanro 
ovpnoMiinK  Ml..  ,liffl.nlti..s  tlmt   !.,.«,.(   |,,t  lifo 
n.H.lp  n  ..eop  i,npr,.„Hi.,„  „„  mo,  nn.l  throw  ono 
mon.  liRht  np.m  tli..  s„hj,.,,f  „f  woni,.n'H  holp- 
I."«Hn<.s8  r..B,.r.linK  .•on.litions  tha'.   mm  noarlr 
oonoorn  lior.     A  rosorv...!,  Honsitivo  an.I   proud 
woman  m.ffors  m,ioh  bofor,.  she  lots  tho  worl.l 
xop  It.     jran.v,  liko  m.v  friond.  aro  enduring  be- 
cause  th,..v  .'an  s,...  no  way  of  .•uring.     But  edu- 
cation IS  abron.l,  and  discre,lit  shoul.l  not  attach 
to  a  sensible  an.I  proRn-ssivo  movement,  oecause 
a  fc^-  possibly  ill-advis...l  and  militant  opponent* 
<.f  th..   Idea  have  brouRht  ridicule  upon   their 
nietho.'s  of  securing  attention.     In  ov.mt  uivat 
.novvment   th,.,,.  are  those  ...v.-itable  om.s   who 
Ro  to  ,"xtrem<.s-ih,.  froth,  as   it  wer..,  of  the 
stroniT  current  that  Rathers  volume  and   pres- 
ently (lows  on  snu.othly.     I  can  quite  und.Tstand 
a  '|Ui..t,  sensible  woman,  with  family  inten-sts 
.les.nns  the  privll,.Re  of  a  vote  for  the  one  pur- 
pose only,  and  not  carinK  !<•  meddle  otherwise  in 
poht„aI  issues.     If  the  consensus  of  adult  opin- 
ion ,s  that  the  liquor  laws  are  right  as  now  in 

ZT'l^  '"'^  "^  ''■"""'°  ''«'•''''«  ^otes  will  make 
little  ditference  in  the  matter. 

If,  as  is  stated  by  statisticians,  one-third  of 
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the  panpoi'isni  in  Clifisliiin  conntrics  is  flup  to 
alpohi)! ;  oncfKiiitli  of  all  the  inwmc  ure  victims 
of  alroliol ;  twoflftlis  of  tlio  abnndonorl  and  neg- 
lected iliildien  have  a  lifilit  to  hiame  alcohol  for 
their  plight;  lialf  the  convicls  and  fonr-fifths 
of  the  inniaten  o'  onr  jails  and  workhonses  were 
sent  there  li.v  aliohol;  if  for  every  hundred  vie 
tims  of  consnnip'ion  tlie  deaths  dne  to  alcohol 
mount  into  the  thousands,  it — we'l,  it  reminds 
one  somewhat  of  famine,  war  and  pestilence, 
does  it  not? 

It  has  heen  said  \\c  cannoi  make  men  sober 
by  Act  of  Parliament.  Perhaps  not.  But  cer- 
tainly we  can  reim.  cmptation  from  the  path 
of  the  weak,  and  can  see  that  our  growiuR  chil- 
dren are  not  inured  to  the  sight  and  knowledge 
of  approved  trading  in  intoxicating  drinks.  It 
may  be  that  those  of  the  present  generation  who 
are  determined  to  satisfy  their  appetites  will 
always  find  some  way  of  doing  so — but  the  more 
difficult  it  is  made  for  tliem  the  better  for  all. 
The  next  generation  will  grow  up  Avith  a  dif- 
ferent outlook.  I'revention  is  better  than  cure. 
The  hole  very  often  makes  the  thief.  I  notice 
that  in  the  model  prayer,  "  Lead  us  not  into 
temptation "  comes  before  "  Deliver  us  from 
evil."  If  a  working-man  had  not  to  pass  so 
many  handsomely-appointed,  warm,  light  and 
alluring  establishments  for  dispensing  a'coholic 
beverages  on  his  way,  there  would  be  more  like- 
lihood of  his  reaching  home  with  his  money  in 
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his  pocket  and  his  inl,.ll,...t  .Iciir.  A  surcood- 
.nR  ?enoratinn  would  nor  s„  ..nsily  fail  into  had 
liah.ts  >f  loss  tc.nptation  lay  aliont  th-ir  path 
Rnvronnu-nt  .loos  nioro  f,„.  „s  than  hov,^Hv. 
The  lov..  of  drink  is  an  a,.,ni,vd  tasto,  not  a 
natural  cravinR.  Good  food,  whoh'sonic  ploa- 
sures,  riRht  surroundiuRs,  aro  the  ..lo„„.nts  that 
nminsh  the  hnman  hody,  as  earth,  air  and  mois- 
ture develop  the  plant. 
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'TWAS   EVER  THUS. 
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Yoti  havp  seen  those  amusing— to  the  on- 
lookers— eneoiinters  between  people  who  would 
have  willingly  altered  their  course  to  the  extent 
of  a  block  or  two  to  avoid  the  necessity  of  not 
seeing  each  other  had  they  perceived  the  ap- 
proaching hrtc  noil-  in  time. 

The  other  morning  from  my  window  I  ob- 
served, on  the  other  side  of  the  way,  two  pretty 
matrons  whom  I  had  known  as  inseparable 
friends  approachin ,  fron\  opposite  directions. 
I  expected  to  see  tht>m  stop  and  speak,  but  to  my 
surprise  wIkmi  Sirs.  A.— perhaps  we'd  better  call 
l„.r— saw  Mrs.  R.  coming  she  suddenly  developed 
a  vivid  and  absorbing  interest  in  the  contents 
of  the  nearest  shoj)  window  (a  flour  and  feed 
store),  which  necessitated  her  stopping  to  ex- 
amine the  objects  displayed  (a  bag  of  flour  and 
some  oats  and  horse  medicine)  closely  and  care- 
full  v.  At  the  same  moment  tlie  attention  of 
Mrs.  B.  was  attracted  by  an  express  wagon  in 
the  road,  which  she  scrutinized  as  earnestly  as 
if  she  expected  to  recognize  in  the  driver  a  per- 
sonal friend,  or  to  discover  in  the  load  one  of 
her  own  trunks  being  surreptitiously  conveyed 
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to  an  illpgal  destination.  That  vehicle  was  of 
such  consiniiin;,'  interest  that  she  liad  eves  for 
nothinj;  else.  She  was  well  past  before  Jlrs.  A.'.s 
unusual  concern  in  food  for  nuin  and  beast 
tlagjred  and  she  was  able  to  tear  lu-rself  away 
from  that  fas(iuatin«  window  and  resume  her 
journey.  Of  course,  if  the  attention  of  each  had 
not  been  momentarily  distracted  they  would 
have  had  to  bow— or  ignore  each  other.  As  it 
was  they  didn't  happen  to  see  each  other,  which 
was  discreet  and  leaves  ajar  the  door  of  a  pos- 
sible reconciliation. 

"  I  thought  Mrs.  A.  and  Jlrs.  B.  were  boscuu 
friends,"  said  I  to  my  friend  when  she  came  in 
later,  "  but  they  don't  seem  to  be  very  gushing, 
judging  from  the  wide  berth  they  ga..  each  other 
this  morning.  Do  you  know  what  the  trouble 
is?" 

"Oh,  didn't  y  hear?"  said  Mary.  "They 
to(jk  a  summer  coitage  together  this  sunuuer."" 

"  Ah  !"  exclaimed  I,  comprehensively. 

"  Ves,''  went  on  she,  "  tliey  live  next  door  to 
each  other  in  town,  and  have  siiways  been  very 
intimate.  Their  husbands  were  gieat  friends, 
too— grew  up  together,  and  all  that,  you  know. 
Well,  one  day  early  this  summer  they  took  a 
trip  out  to  Long  Hraiicli,  and  they  were  just 
charmed  with  the  place.  There  hapiiened  to  be 
a  most  desirable  cottage  to  rent,  and  as  their 
families  were  small  and  the  cottage  rather  large 
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tlit'.v  louiliitlfil  tliiit  till-  vi'i'y  tliiuj,'  t(i  (111  was 
to  take  it  td^i'lhtT.  IN'oplc  liinlcd  to  thciii  that 
it  wouldn't  ilo,  tlu-yM  (luaircl  before  tlie  season 
was  ovei — but  tliey  lauf,'lie.l  tlie  sU!,'{,'estion  to 
scorn.  To  tliiulc  tliat  tlie.v,  wlio  liuew  one 
another  so  well  auU  a}?ree(l  in  so  many  of  their 
ideas  and  tastes,  wonld  not  get  on  wt^ll  together 
for  a  few  short  months!  The  idea  was  really 
too  comical.  So  they  took  the  cottage." 
"  And  this  is  the  natural  result?" 
"Wait  till  I  tell  you  about  it;  it  really  is 
funny,"  said  my  friend,  who  doesn't  like  to  have 
her  stories  shortened. 

"They  had  very  business-like  arrangements. 
One  would  take  her  cook,  the  other  a  nurse-tUe 
housekeeping  expenses  w.mld  be  shared  equally. 
Part  of  the  furnishings  would  be  taken  out  by 
one  family  and  part  by  th.-  other.  They  would 
have  a  pony  carriage  and  the  use  of  a  cow.  The 
husbands  could  come  into  town  together  every 
morning  and  out  again  at  night,  and  everything 
would  be  lovely." 

"  And  when  they  had  been  out  there  a  few- 
weeks,"  continued  I,  as  JIary  jiaused  to  take 
breath,  "  they  found  o;'.t  that  their  views  about 
what  was  necessary  for  tho  table,  for  instance, 
were  entirely  at  variance.  Mrs.  A.'s  husband 
liked  porridge  and  toast  for  breakfast,  while 
Mr.  B.  expected  beefste-  k  and  hot  rolls— and  so 
on.  ilrs.  A.'s  baby  always  cried  when  Mrs.  B.'s 
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infaut  liiKi  l.ct'11  ill   last  .(.axel  tn  sliTp.     And 
when  the  A.  Lain-  slept  aflei-  Ii,,ui-s  of  tretfulness 
ami  its  liie.1  iiiolliei-  was  lliankfully  i-esdnj;,  the 
|{.  ehildieu  eaine  sliriekinj;  and  sneaiiiin;;-  under 
the  window  like  little  iiansliees  and  woke  it  up. 
Then   .Mrs.   H.'s  nuisc  nifeilv   icfiised   to  have 
anvthinj,'  to  do  witli  Mrs.  A.'s  <liildivn,  and  the 
eook  announced  that  she  •  wasn't  a-j-oiiifr  to  have 
no    two   niLssuses   a-hossin};   her.'   and    pie.sentiv 
left.     Mrs.  A.'s  Willie  developed  a  fondness  for 
thumping  Jlurjorie  B.   over  th<'  head  with  his 
sand-shovel— and     Marjorie,    defendius    herself 
with  proper  spirit  and    her   tin    jiail,  had  to  l)e 
correeted.     A  suspieion  aro.se  in  .Mrs.  A.'s  luiud 
that  a  fair  division  of  the  ereaiii  did  not  fall  to 
her  family,  and   Jlrs.    H.   considered   it  ju.st  a 
trifle  thoughtless  of  the  A.'s  to  invite  so  mauv 
visitors  out  from  the  city.     The  huslmnds  heard 
the  various  tales  of  woe,  and  of  cor.rse  took  i\„ 
notice  of  them,  but  ])resenlly  had  a  lew  words  — 
oviT  the  horse  or  something  of  that   kind,  per- 
haps.    About  a  month  before  they  had  intended 
returning  to  town,   Mrs.   A.   foniid    .Mrs.   1',.   so 
disagreeable  that  she  gathered  together  all  her 
things  and  left  for  home.     This  Jlrs.  H.  deepiv 
resented,  and  when  tiiey  came  to  straightening 
out  their  houseki'eitiug  accounts  before  she  weiii^ 
the  unpleasantness  culminated  in  an  open  quar- 
rel, and  they  never  wish  to  have  anything  to  uo 
with  each  other  again.     That's  about  how  it  was 
isn't  if?"' 
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"  Why,  yes,"  admitted  JIary,  in  a  puzzled  way. 
"  IJut  liow  did  yon  kuow?" 

How  doi'M  anyone  of  observation  Ivuow  wliat 
lia]>peus  wlien  two  families  join  forces  on  sum- 
mering bent?  Let  tlie  long  list  of  liroken  friend- 
ships that  is  pasted  in  the  scrap-book  of  one's 
memory  answer.  To  my  certain  knowing,  an 
island  in  ^luskoka  is  tlie  bmely  grave  of  an  affec- 
tion that  had  cemented  two  families  for  years. 
It  waned  and  died  over  who  had  the  best  right 
to  the  boat.  Lake  Simcoe's  shores  are  haunted 
by  the  ghost  of  a  dead  friendship,  a  friendship 
that  had  lived  and  flourished  through  good 
report  and  evil  and  that  time  only  strengthened 
— but  it  withered  and  perishe<l  miserably  as  the 
result  of  an  unfortunate  attempt  its  owners 
made  to  keep  house  together  one  summer.  And 
don't  I  rememb(?r  the  young  matron  who  for  her 
baby's  sake  took  a  cottage  on  the  Island  and, 
being  lonely,  persuaded  two  school  friends  of 
hers  and  their  widowed  mother  to  share  the 
house  with  her?  They  all  might  have  known 
bettei-.  The  little  matron  dreamed  of  quietness 
and  peace  and  nothing  to  disturb  tlie  precious 
baby's  rest.  The  girls  naturally  held  views  in 
which  young  men  and  laughter  and  singing  and 
a  banjo  on  the  verandah  in  the  evenings  formed 
a  prominent  part.  The  butcher  and  baker  and 
many  things  weakened  the  attachment  between 
the  friends,  but  it  was  the  banjo,  I  think,  that 
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dealt  ,ts  death-blow.  Yes,  experience  points  to 
tLe  fact  that  the  most  elaborately-built  and 
firmly-based  structure  of  friendship  is  almost 
eertain  to  t..pple  and  fall  before  the  undermining 
ettects  of  the  many  s„u,ll  annoyances  encoun 
teied  in  the  emh-avor  of  two  families  to  live 
under  one  roof. 
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"  I  iiAVK  liad  siicli  ;i  disappoiutnu'iit,"  Mary 
toUl  iiic,  dolefully,  till'  iitlicr  day. 

"  In  what  way?"  imiuired  I,  (joiiig  on  with  my 
work.  (Soiiit'tiiiu's  JIary's  disappointments  are 
serious,  ami  then  a^ain  they  arc  not  of  sufficient 
maijnltuilc  to  waste  one's  dejith  of  sympathy 
upon — and  you  never  (jiiite  know  at  first  which 
kind  she  is  a'riuK. )  "  You  have  not  been  disap- 
pointed in  love,  I  hope." 

"Well,  very  nearly  that.  I've  been  bitterly 
disappointed  in  a  lover,  but,"  she  went  on  after 
jiausini;  a  nioiiwut  to  (horou-fhly  enjoy  my 
startled  jthince,  '•  forluuately  not  my  own — he's 
Edith  .Mayne's  lover.  You  remember  when  she 
was  in  Jlimtreal  last  winter  she  jj;ot  engaged, 
and  we  have  been  hearing;  of  uothin;;  but '  Tom's  ' 
l)ert'eetions  ever  since,  lie's  u]>  here  now,  and 
to-day  I  met  him." 

"And  don't  you  like  him?'' 

"  Oh,  he  seems  a  nice  enough  fellow — it's  his 
appearance  that  gave  lue  a  shock." 

"  Why,  I've  seen  his  photograph  and  he  seemed 
a  very  handsome  man." 

"  That's  just  what  I  thought.  But  you 
remember  the  picture  was  only  of  his  head  and 
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«lioiil.l..is,  anil  l„.  woiv  „  l,„i.  .m,.  ,|,,„.^  i,,^  ,,..,. 
(ureN  lire  ko-mI  ciioii};!,,  |,„(  |„.  is  „„lv  al.ont  flv.- 
fe<'t  l.iKli,  as  luoa.l  as  1.,.  is  I,..,-  aiaUias  i...  hair 
«<>i  lii«  head.  1  N„,,,,,,s,.  K.llij,  |„v,.s  lili.i  au.l 
uaturully  tliiuks  him  h..autif.il-but  I  was  n<.t 
prepartKl,  ami  it  j;ave  uie  a  sliock." 
''  1  believe  she  did  tell  us  he  was  a  trifle  bald." 
But  If  joii  could  see  his  head .'  And  yet  the 
photograph  is  like  hiui  too.  After  this  I'll  never 
put  entire  faith  in  the  photographer's  version 
of  any  man." 

One  does  occasionally  experience  disillusions 
and  surprises  of  the  uature  of  Jtary's.  Of  all 
the  arts  the  photographic  art  is  perhaps  the 
mo.st  artful,  and  the  more  artful  the  photo- 
rapher  the  better  he  is  .ousidered.  He  tries  to 
ten  the  truth-but  it  is  not  necessarv  to  tell 
all  the  truth.  Within  his  limitations  it  would 
in  fact  be  quite  impossibl  •  t(.  give  a  full  explana- 
tion of  the  matter  in  all  its  bearings.  Then  whv 
not  present  to  us  a  few  pleasing  facts,  leaving 
tlie^particulars  to  be  tillnl  out  by  the  imagina 

He  has  discovered  that  people  verv  rarelv 
objec't  to  finding  the  pre.sentmeut  of  th'emselve^ 
more  pleasing  than  their  mirrors  would  lead 
them  to  believe,  so  it  is  his  aim  to  burv  defects 
and  bring  out  hidden  beauties-to  show  us  to 
the  very  best  advantage.  "  Beauty  is  only  skin 
deep  IS  not  by  any  means  a  favorite  maxim  of 
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liis;  lie  knows  tin-  fiillufy  of  it.  He  wurehes 
il(f|MT  than  tliut;  lie  },"«'«  l>cMcath  tlif  surfarc. 
Auil  tlic  plain  fti'l  "'"i  niixlfiuti'  fcatnivs  and 
worse  tlian  no  nnnplcxiou  surprises  ns  liy  lier 
rejjnlar  beauty,  while  her  pretty  pink  and  white, 
golden-haired  sister  api)ear»  to  he  a  snub-nosed, 
washed-out  individual  with  no  eyebrows.  That 
is  the  only  thiug  I  objeit  to  in  the  photographer. 
All  his  kind  seem  to  have  an  unreasonable  and 
undying  hatred  and  prejudice  as  far  as  the  fair 
girl  is  concerned,  and  with  one  accord  utterly 
refuse  to  do  her  common  justice.  In  the  biaswl 
eye  of  the  camera  she  is  evidently  a  very  dif- 
ferent-looking creature  from  what  she  is  in  the 
eyes  of  the  general  public.  I'm  sorry  for  the 
fair  girl ;  she  is  wronged. 

Sometimes  when  an  acquaintance  whose 
charms  are  not  visibl-^  to  tis  by  the  naked  eye 
beams  out  in  smiling  beauty  from  the  card,  we 
are  tempted  to  doubt  the  truthfulness  of  the 
artist's  "  versiim,"  as  Mary  designates  it.  But 
tlien  -.v.'  all  know  bow  much  depends  upon  tlie 
light  in  which  you  consider  any  subject— the 
point  of  view  you  take.  To  the  photographer's 
credit  we  mnst  admit  that  he  generally  takes  a 
very  charitable  view,  and  the  best  ol)tainable 
light  being  a  riM|Hirement  of  his,  naturally — well, 
a  good  many  somewhat  unattractive  sulijects  are 
seen  at  their  best. 

Now  and  then,  however,  you  meet  with  a  man 
who  seems  to  take  an  inhuman  joy  in  adorning 
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.voiir  pictii,-,..!  f„ri,i  witli  ni(.imtn)iis  nn.l  iiriiniu- 
ffiiliircs  tliiit  really  iirc  not  .vi.iii's-biilf,'iiiK  mm- 
or  (Tookfil  Mir.iith,  I'XiiKfK-i'nti'.l  Imn.Js  or  iinco.n- 
nion  feet.  He  is  Kciiciiill.v  iiM't  with  in  rural 
iliNtrirtH,  and  yon  can  ..scap,'  liim  l.y  rcniainins; 
nnar  tlic  ccntrcH  of  civilization. 

I  "lon't  for  a  inonipnt  hlaiiic  a  bald  man  for 
wipprcssintr  tlio  fact  l.y  I.cin-  jMctnrr.l  in  his 
hat,  or  a  woman  with  a  donl.!..  ,  liin  for  raisin.' 
hpr  face  until  the  object ional.le  appendnRe  dis" 
appears;  and  it  is  not  tlie  fault  of  a  n-d-haired 
inan  that  you  conclud."  from  his  picture  that  he 

IS  very  dark,  and  are  amazed  upon  i tins  him 

to  discover  that  he  has  a  Keraniumcolored  heard. 
Not  at  all.    Hut  after  a  few  surprises  of  this  kind 
the  imaRinative  mind  is  apt  to  dwell  ui>on  possi- 
bilities.    Y„„    iniiy   find    yourself    speculating 
when  you  g,,  ihrouRh   an   album  of  unknown 
people,  as  to   whether  the  xirl   with   l.mg  eye- 
lashes who  is  sentimentally  gazing  down  at  a 
flower  in   her  hand  <loes    it    to    show  the  lux- 
uriance of  hc!'  strong  point  or  because  she  has 
a  cast   in   her  eyes.     You   wonder  if  that   tine- 
looking  man   in   profile   has   too  gi'm^rous  and 
widespread  ears  to  be  taken  full  face.     A  fear 
con.  s  to  you  that  possibly  the  handsome  woman 
gazing  straight  at  you.  might  develop  an  enorm- 
ously primiinent  or  turned-up  nose  did  she  turn 
her  face.     Voii  are  haunted  by  an  iineasv  dread 
that  the  pretty  girl  who  turns  her  daintV  head 
seemingly  to  attract  attention  to  the  shape  of  a 
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pBrticiilHrly  (irari'fiil  nvvU,  may  liiivi-  n  nioli-  on 
hor  other  rhcck-  or  only  onr  cyp.  And  really 
sinci'  "Tours"  fijriire  Ii«n  turned  ont  no  badly.  1 
begin  to  tind  niywlf  nlwayK  wonderin)!,  when 
shonn  a  hnndNonie  head  and  HlioiilderH,  what  diM- 
appointnient  hirks  in  the  rest  of  the  man — if  his 
lejiH  may  be  Hhort  and  wmi-circular  or  his  toon 
tiirne<l  in. 

Bnt  bleKHings  on  the  photographer,  he  can  stay 
the  hand  of  Time.  Wrinkles  and  erowsfeet  he 
obliteratpH  with  ease.  The  removal  of  ten  ob- 
noxious years  is  as  nothing  to  him.  He  has 
bt>en  known  to  All  ont  the  hollows  of  waning 
cheeks.  And  freckles  are  as  the  morning  mist 
before  the  snn  of  his  retouching  pow^ i. 
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ONE    KIND   OF   GIVING. 

"Dk.\r  111.':"  Hiiiil  .Mrs.  (iivi'titiikc,  "  li.nv  (imp 
flifn!  To  tliiiik  of  CliristninM  Ix-ins  onlv  nltoiil 
ii  woi'k  off!  .\ii,l  n  liiin.ir,.,!  miil  Hftv  tlii'ns»  ono 
oiiRht  to  iitf.Ti.1  to  iM.fofP  (liPti,  too.  rin  tliat 
busy  I  don't  know  nliicli  wn.v  to  turn.  Am  .voii 
Riving  nmn.v  riiristtmis  pnwiitH  this  .vfar?" 

"Well,  not  )iH  ninn.v  as  iisiinl;  I  roiillv  cnn't 
afford  it,  nnrt  it  nlwii.vs  Nfcnis  to  nio  tli'iit  this 
pmptT  (jivins  of  presents  just  hpcanso  ppoplr  ot- 
ppft  it  of  .von  and  ifs  thr  onstoin  is  a  mistake.  I 
think  presentKiving  should  ]„.  (i.e  spontnnoons 
outponrinfi  of  affe.^tion  or  gratitude,  and  not  a 
tax  levied  on  ns  hv  the  ?;..ason.  an  ompt.v  ex- 
ehange  of  eompliments,"  returned  .Mrs.  Sam.v, 
in  the  tone  of  one  who  realizes  the  weakness  of 
surronnding  hnmanit.v. 

".Inst  .'xa.tl.v  what  I  tliiiik  and  what  I've 
often  said  '.  Yon  know,  I  cannot  understand  this 
hnsiness-like  idea  of  giving  .jnst  to  see  what  vou'll 
Rpt  in  retnin— like  some  ppoplr  do.  I  don't  spc 
how  they  can  be  so  merccnarv.'' 

"Nor  I  either.  I  couldn't  do  it.  The  cal- 
culating, mean  spirit  some  people  show  in  he- 
stowing  their  gifts  where  thev  will  hring  most 
return  is  abominable.  There's  Mrs.  Crabber; 
I  met  her  down-town  to-da.r  buying  an  expensive 
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drcssii,^  liiiwn  for  tliat  rich  old  iinclc!  of  liors. 
Shp'd  have  <h>ni>  bettor  tn  <;ive  it  to  her  brother- 
in-law  who  has  been  ill  so  long — 1  hear  they  are 
just  starving — but  he  eouldn't  give  her  anything, 
and  she  expects  old  lloney-bags  to  substan- 
tially remember  every  child  in  her  family.  If 
he  were  as  mean  as  John's  uncle  it's  very  little 
they'd  get  from  him.  He's  the  one  that  knows 
how  to  hang  on  to  his  coppers  I  He  hardly  ever 
gives  the  children  a  thing  at  Christmas — and  we 
all  give  him  nice  presents  every  year.  Not  that 
I'm  mercenary,  you  k..ow;  but  it's  only  sensible 
to  please  him  if  one  can.  He  could  do  so  much 
for  the  boys;  and  he'll  have  to  leave  his  money 
to  someone  before  many  years  are  past.  Old 
curmudgeon !  I'd  a  good  deal  rather  spend  the 
money  im  poor  old  grandpa,  he's  so  fond  of  my 
children.  But  then  it's  no  use  talking,  you  can't 
do  everything — and  grandpa  knows  we  all  love 
him." 

"  Y(!S,"  agre«'d  Mrs.  Giventake,  regretfully,  "  it 
seems  too  bad  that  one  can't  afford  to  give  to 
everyone  (me  would  like  to  do  something  for. 
Tliere's  poor  old  Cousin  Jane,  she's  been  awfully 
good  to  me.  1  send  for  her  first  thing  when  any 
of  us  are  sick,  anil  she  always  will  take  charge 
of  the  children  if  I  want  to  go  anywhere,  or 
help  me  out  with  the  sewing.  I  wish  I  could 
give  her  something  really  nice,  but  I  don't  see 
how  I  can.  There  are  so  many  people  one  is 
obliged  to  remember.  That  five-o'clock  tea  cover 
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for  iiij  li,  sii,i]i,rs  nir.  licr  has  rost  me  ever  so 
much  more  :  'i,-.;  ^  :  ho-isht  it  would— she  gives  me 
so  manv  liamlsome  things  I  have  to  give  her  some- 
thing i-<'ally  nice— and  inv  sister's  cliildren  get 
such  a  number  of  lovel.v  gifts  from  their 
father's  peo))le  tluit  we  liave  to  spend  a  lot  of 
mone.v  on  them  or  they  don't  think  anvthing  of 
what  yon  give  them.  Spoih-d  youngsters  they 
are!  So  ditTerent  from  Mary's  children.  A  few 
cheap  toys  will  satisfy  them.  It's  just  struck 
me  I'll  give  .lane  that  plaid  dress  length  my 
mother-in-law  gave  me  two  vears  ago  (1  wish 
she  had  better  taste).  I'll  never  wear  the  ugly 
thing,  and  it  will  make  Jane  a  nice,  serviceable 
dres.s— it's  a  pity  green  doesn't  suit  her  better 
but  I  can't  help  that.  It  will  be  a  good,  hand- 
some present.''  And  she  gave  a  little  sigh  of 
satisfaction  in  the  settlement  of  that  question. 

"What  are  you  going  to  give  vour  husband, 
Sirs.  Givcntake?"' 

"I'm  not  quite  sure."  responded  that  lady 
doubtfully.  •'  I  wish  I  could  be  quite  certain 
\  hat  he  intends  giving  me.  I've  been  hinting 
for  the  last  si.x  months  that  I  want  a  new  dinner- 
set,  but  men  are  so  obtuse.  If  I  could  be  sure 
of  the  dinner-set  I'd  give  him  a  shaving-stand, 
for  I've  quite  a  lot  of  money  saved  up,  and 
It  would  look  nice  in  the  room;  hut  I  must  have 
the  dinner-set,  and  if  he  isn't  going  to  get  me 
one  I'll  have  to  buy  it  myself  and  pretend  it's  a 
present  for  him.  I'm  bound  to  have  it  anyway." 
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"  That's  a  fiond  idi'a."  lan-jlied  Mrs.  Samy. 
"but  it  is  so  annovin;;,"  she  wfnt  on  more 
ftravcly,  "  that  one  doi'sii't  know  hoforchand. 
Now  last  year  I  was  as  sure  as  sure  that  John 
intpndi'd  fjivinf;  ini'  a  new  hiack  silk,  so  I  got 
him  a  pair  of  fliM  slcpvclinks  and  a  new  muf- 
fler. And  would  you  liflicvc  it!  Tlio  moan  fel- 
low had  nothing  for  nic  but  a  rocking-chair.  I 
was  that  disappointed  I  co\ild  have  cried.  Til 
be  even  with  him  this  year,  though;  Tm  just 
going  to  get  a  new  hat-rack  for  the  hall  and  pre- 
tend it's  a  handsome  present  for  him  to  use 
hanging  his  hat  and  coat  on.  The  rocking-chair, 
indeed;  \A'e  needed  it  for  the  sitting-room  any- 
way. I  do  hate  iieople  to  get  you  something 
useful  <u'  that  they  want  themselves— all  the 
time  letting  on  it's  a  present  for  y<ui.'' 

"Yes,"  assented  Jlrs.  (iiventake,  dreamily,  her 
mind  evidently  yet  dwelling  uihui  the  dinner- 
set.  "Do  you  know,  I'm  almost  sure  he'll  get 
it,  and  I  would  like  to  give  him  some  nice  hand- 
kerchiefs and  a  new  uud)rella.  I  su])pose,"  with 
the  air  of  one  to  whom  a  bright  idea  has 
occurred,  "  I  could  have  the  umbrella  sent  home 
the  day  liefore  Christmas,  and  then  if  the  dishes 
didn't  materialize  I  needn't  say  anything  about 
it,  and  send  it  back  on  Saturday  to  change  for 
something  else  for  myself." 

"  Are  you  going  to  have  many  for  dinner  on 
Christmas  day?"  presently  asked  Mrs.  Samy. 

"  Yes,  the  whole  crowd.     Isn't  it  a  nuisance? 
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That's  flic  worst  of  niamiiii;  into  ii  liiiyp  fam- 
ily. I  don't  mind  my  own  people,  hut  J.iiin 
insists  on  liaving  his  rehilinns  this  year.  There 
will  he  sixteen  altosedier.  and  my  cook's  raging. 
I'll  have  to  give  her  nearly  everytliing  there  i.s 
in  the  house  to  keep  her  in  a  decent  temper  or 
she'll  liurn  the  (nrkey  or  have  a  sick  mother  and 
have  to  go  home.  I  suppose  Christmas  will  he 
a  great  day  for  yon.  too." 

"  No,  thank  goodness!  We're  all  going  to  my 
sister's.  She  hates  entertaining,  hut  she  has  a 
large  house  and  there  is  nothing  to  prevent 
her,  so  slie  hasn't  thi'  fuc  to  wiggle  out  of  it 
this  year,  as  mother  is  staying  with  her.  If  I 
had  everything  I  wanted,  like  she  has,  it  would 
he  a  pleasure  to  entertain.  Of  course,  with  onlv 
one  servant  and  suili  a  small  hou.sc  I  am  ditfer- 
ently  situated,  and  I  really  can't  do  if '—and  so 
on. 

Rut  enough  of  the  husines.s-like  and  calcul- 
ating exchange  of  presents  and  dinners  which, 
to  some  few  to  whom  Christmas  is  hut  an  empty 
.soun<l,  passes  muster  as  hcing  the  giving  of  gifts 
and  dispensing  of  hospitalitv. 

The  only  true  giving  is  done  from  love  or  com- 
passi(m,  and  without  the  least  thought  of  return. 
Yet  when  did  the  outHowings  of  generosity  and 
unselfishness,  tender  consid(>ration  and  compas- 
sion for  our  less  forfunali'  hrothers,  forgiveness 
and  kindly  feelings  towards  those  who  may  have 
injured  us,  fail  to  hring  into  our  hearts  the 
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return  tide  of  sweot  satisfaction  and  contont? 
You  that  have  a  plcntv  of  this  world's  goods, 
take  from  yotir  hoanl  and  pnrcliasc  for  your- 
selves, by  iti-ovidinK  for  the  needs  of  others,  a 
happiness,  a  eoinfort,  an  internal  glow  that  will 
warm  you  mayhap  through  eold  and  dreary  days 
of  advancing  age  and  loneliness. 

A  season  of  joy  and  gladness!     A    time    of 
feasting  and  mirth!     Think  of  the  many  within 
touch  of  our  hands  upon  whom  the  burden  of 
sorrow  or  want  or  care  presses  heavily.     Think 
of  the  Christmas  dinners  that  will  choke  the 
narrowed   circles,  where   Death  has  been  busy 
since   the  last   anniversary,   that   vainly   strive 
to    partake    in    cheerfulness.      Think    of    those 
other  dreadful   abodes  that  the  gaunt  fingers 
of   poverty   have   robbed   of   all    semblance   of 
a    home,    where    miserable    children    cry    for 
food   and   old   age   huddles   trembling   by   the 
fireless  stove.     You  that  don  your  furs— glad 
that  suitable  weather  has  come   in   which   to 
wear  them— think  how  the  bitter  winds  i.:>ne- 
trate    the    ragged    garments  of  many  that  are 
homeless  and  destitute;  of  more  that,  buttoning 
up  their  thin  coats  over  breaking  hearts,  are 
bravely  trying  to  hide  their  poverty   and,  well- 
nigh  desperate,  are  facing  a  world  that  seems 
filled  w  ith  disappointment  and  misery  and  want. 
And  if  we  can  aid  in  ever  so  little,  by  material 
assistance  or  sympathy  or  encouragement,  let 
us  not  hold  back,  remembering  the  life-long  self- 
sacrifice  of  Him  whose  birth  we  celebrate. 
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FREDDIE'S   CHRISTMAS. 

It  was  the  .-veninR  of  Christmas  Day.     .Moth- 

in    .ni"'     :7''  ',""'l'"'"i'"t'"-y  aunt-had  come 

o  nn     ;"  ^  '•'.»''•■*•'"'•"  "f  ^"'"li  Imd  undertaken 

to  put  I-reddie  and  May  to  bed  while  mother 

«tiuggled  with  the  baby. 

This  was  generally  an  easy  matter,  as  Aunt 

Eva  was  in  high  favor  with  them.     But  to-night 

hey  were  a  bit  fractious.     Christmas  had  b«.n 

too  sood  to  them.     They  had  eaten  too  much 

and  been  given  too  many  toys  and  had  had  too 

much    excitement.     So    they    were    cross    and 

sleepy  and  tearful  and  determined  not  to  go  to 

bed    and   tirmly   convinced   that   someone   wa« 

busing  them  in  some  way..   May  said  she  w^ 

bung,^,  and  wanted  more  candy  and  a  piece  of 

<-ake;    and  Freddie  stoutly  maintained  that  he 

would  not  allow  himself  to  be  disr-bed  until 

harah    came    home,   both   accompanying   their 

asseverations  by  disconsolate  wailing^ 

By  judicious  argument  Aunt  Eva  succeeded 
m  overcoming  FrcMldie's  objections  to  changing 

ZT"'  ,'°  '^f  ""''"'^'^  "f  t'"^  gon^to-a-partj 
Sarah  and  with  more  difficulty  persuaded  the 
already  surfeited  May  that  a  drink  of  water  was 
all  the  nourishment  she  really  rinjuired  at  pres- 
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I'ut  aud  that  the  cake  had  better  be  deferred 
until  morning.  Fortunately  this  chubby  per- 
souatje  succumbed  to  sleep  before  she  was  quite 
convinced,  aud,  still  closely  liugsin!,'  a  particu- 
larly ugly  doll,  was  laid  in  her  cot. 

"She  never  said  her  prayers!  Wake  her  up 
again  1"  expostulated  Freddie,  who  evidently  was 
in  a  frame  of  uiiud  to  thoroughly  enjoy  such  a 
procc'diug. 

"  She  was  so  sleepy  and  tired  she  just  forgot. 
I  think  we'll  let  her  ofif  to-night.  You  might  say 
them  for  her." 

"  No,  I  won't,  you  grt*dy  thing!"  indignantly 
returned  he.  "  And  I  won't  say  my  own  either, 
because  she  didn't!"— this  with  a  clear  intention 
of  stirring  up  strife.  But  Aunt  Eva  is  fairly 
wise  and  put  off  discussing  the  matter  till  such 
time  as  his  views  should  modify.  After  a  little 
soothing  conversation  this  came  to  pass  and  he 
also  was  tucked  in,  accompanied  by  a  wooden 
gun  aud  an  uncomfortably  lumpy  train  of  cars. 

But  sleei>  came  not  to  him,  aud  as  he  displayed 
a  violent  antipathy  to  being  left  alone  she 
remaiued  beside  him,  compromising  on  being 
allowed  to  turn  the  gas  down  slightly.  He  said 
he  didn't  want  it  turned  very  low  because  it  made 
him  remember  the  nigger  umsk  with  the  big  eyes 
and  mouth  that  Uncle  Jack  brought  him.  Not 
that  he  was  afraid  of  it,  he  hastened  to  assure 
her,  for  mother  told  him  wheu  he  cried  it 
couldn't  hurt  him,  and  some  day  he  was  going 
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to  put  it  on  and  .veil  ami  scare  all  tlic  other  ho.ys 
—only  the  dark  somehow  inaUc  him  think  of  it. 
Kealizins  that  escape  would  u  ,t  he  hcis  till  he 
was  ready,  and  not  wi.shius  to  he  call.-d  up.m 
for  a  story,  she  encouraged  him  to  narrate  the 
events  of  the  day. 

"  Tell  me  all  about  your  presents,  and  what 
you  did  to-day." 

"Well,"  began  Freddie,  who  by  this  time  had 
forgotten   his  grievan.cs   and    was  disposed   to 
look  upon  life  in  a  more  sunny  lijjht,  "  we  had 
u  lovely  time,  and   Vm  so  tired   I   can't  go  to 
sIh'p,"  and  he  sighed  contentedly. 
"  Did  you  hang  uj)  your  stocking  last  night?" 
"  Why,  of  course  we  did— and  got  up  awful 
early,  before  it  was  light,  to  see  what  was  in 
them.     May  fell  getting  out  of  h(-d  and  began 
to  cry,  and   we   woke   the  bahv.   and   got    cold 
running  around  before  the  fnrnac.-  was  shaken, 
and  mother  said,  '(;et  into  bed,   vou  naughty 
ch'Idren;  you'll  taka  yc.ur  death  (if  cold.'  "\Ve 
couldn't  see  what  Santa  Claus  had  brought  us, 
but  we  felt  them  all  over,  and  took  some  nuts  and 
oranges  and  candy  into  bed  with  us  and  ate  them 
and  talked.     The  uutshells  got  all  over  the  bed 
and  were  prickly;    and  cho.olate  drops  are  so 
soft,  aren't  they?     Th.-re  was  a  goo.l  loud  bugle 
in  my  stocking,  too,  and  May  had  a  luuiith-orga.i 
^Ahen  I  got  tired  of  the  bugle  we  changed      I 
like  a  mouth-organ,  it  blows  in  and  out— and  you 
have  to  stop  a  bugle  while  you   lake  breath. 
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By  and  by  it  got  light,  and  May  could  see  her 
doll  and  I  found  out  how  my  train  of  ears 
worked.  I  couldn't  tell  before  whether  I'd  have 
to  pull  them  with  a  string  or  they'd  go  them- 
selves. May  let  one  doll  drop,  and  its  head 
came  off,  and  she  cried.  She's  only  a  little 
thing,  you  know.  I  never  cried  when  my  Noah's 
ark  fell,  ami  one  side  came  off  the  roof  and  all 
the  animals  ran  round  the  room.  I  think  they 
might  have  made  the  elephant's  head  on  tighter 
— and  Noah's  arms  I'' 

"  Did  they  come  off?" 

"  Yes,  but  papa  says  he  can  glue  them  on 
again,  perhaps.  Did  you  see  my  red  fireman's 
cap  and  the  hose  reel?  I  was  just  hoping  I'd 
get  one.     Now  I  can  play  fire!" 

He  stopped  a  moment  to  contemplate  the 
delights  the  future  holds  for  him.  I  hope  his 
father  is  well  insured. 

"  By  and  by  Sarah  came  and  dressed  us  and 
we  all  had  breakfast.  Then  all  sorts  of  lovely 
things  came  from  our  uncles  and  aunts,  and  the 
postumn  had  five  letters  for  mother,  and  she  paid 
him  fifty  cents  for  them." 

"  I  wish  he'd  bring  me  five  letters." 

"  Well,  you  pay  him  some  money  and  he  will, 
perhaps. 

"  Then  we  went  to  church,  and  it  was  so  pretty, 

all  green  trees  .ind  berries  and  flowers — only 

when  the  organ  played  there  was  only  one  lady 

sang.     She  sang  so  loud  she  made  my  head  ache, 
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and  lu-n  a  ^eutlenmn  with  a  l.Iack  beard  began 
to  help  lier,  and  when  the  orsau  hud  nearly  .lone 
playmjj  all  the  ehoir  began  to  sing.  Why  "didn't 
they  H,ng  all  the  time  instead  of  standing  doing 

°ot  ""*''''     ^  "'"^  *''"'"*''  '"  ""^  "'"*'''"'  ^"'  '  ^"'■- 

After  his  listener  had  explained  this  phenom- 
enon he  cimtinued  : 

"  Then  we  all  went  to  grandma's  for  dinner— 
not  the  baby,  of  ..ourse.     I  like  going  to  grand- 
ma s.     fehe  has  such  niee  things  and  lets  vou 
have  everything  you  want.     I  ate  an  awful  lot  of 
plum  pudding,  and  May  burnt  her  mouth  with 
the  m.nce  pie.     There  were  a  lot  of  people  there. 
After  dinner  my  cousin  George-he's  a  big  man, 
you  know,  with  a  moustache-was  in  the  littlest 
drawing-rooi.    near  some  red  berries  by  the  win- 
dow, and  he  kissed  that  pretty  lady  they  call 
Miss  JIartin.     She  said,   'Oh,   don't!"   but  he 
d.dn  t  mind  a  bit  and  did  it  again.     I  happened' 
to  be  in  there  and  I  asked  him  why  he  did  it 
and  he  gave  me  ten  cents  to  go  and  put  in  my 
new  bank.     I  think  George  is  nice,  don't  vou" 
-^"''•;  «-i'  «ot  home  May  was  nasty  and  cross, 
and  wanted  my  drum,  and  cried  because  I  pre- 
tended her  doll  was  an  enemy  and  cut  ofif  its  head 
with    ,iy  sword.     When  I'm  big  I'm  going  to  be 
a  soldier  and  kill  people  dead,  and  have  a  gun 
forty  times  as  big  as  this  one.     Well,  she  cried 
and  I  hit  her  and  she  hit  me,  and  mother  was  so 
cross  and  put  the  sword  away.     And  the  baby 
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auckt'd  the  imint  oft'  Nouli  aud  nearly  swallowed 
May's  new  riuK.  aud  cried  and  tried  aud  eried 
when  1  wouldu't  let  him  have  my  new  rubU-r 
ball.  Aud  mother  said  she  was  tired  out,  aud  I 
cut  my  finger  dreadful  with  my  peukuife  Uncle 
Hob  [iave  uie— it  tlidu't  look  a  bit  sharii— uui! 
May  rocke<!  over  in  her  new  little  rockinjj-chair 
ami  hurt  her  head,  and  then  we  had  tea  and  you 
came  " 

Me  A  ,.H  p-ttiuj;  a  bit  sleeiiy,  aud  tlie  toys  were 
unadaptable  liiHlfellows. 

"I  think,"  said  he,  drowsily,  "you'd  better 
put  the  cars  on  tlie  floor,  but  leave  my  guu  on 
top  of  the  pillow.  1  like  it  best  of  all— and  May 
likes  her  raj?  doll  with  the  wool  hair." 

"  You  seem  to  have  had  rather  a  lively  day 
with  the  children,  from  I'reddie's  description," 
eommented  Eva  as  she  rejoined  her  friend,  who 
hal  by  this  time  succeeded  in  pacifying  the  baby. 

"  Lively !  a  regular  song  aud  dunce  from  five 
this  morning.  I'oor  little  souls,  I  want  them  to 
be  happy,  but  as  1  said  to  Will  to-day,  children 
get  far  too  many  toys  nowadays.  It's  waste 
money.  Thev  only  break  and  destroy  them  in 
no  time,  and  "if  tliey  are  expensive  it  annoys  you, 
and  the  iK-ople  who  gave  them  are  disappointed 
when  they  come  two  days  after  and  find  them 
in  fragments;  and  if  you  put  them  away  what 
good  are  they'.'  Kritdie  thinks  more  of  his 
wooden  gun  than  of  ai.  the  handsome  things  his 
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aunts  uud  un.lfH  k«v,.  l,in.,  an.l  May  ,,u«s..8  ov.-r 
t'xponniv.-  t„js  in  favor  „f  thut  l.i,l,.„„s  raj;  .loll 

(.hilUreu  tlou't  reio^ruii,,.  fi,e  ^al ,t  tliiuKS       \ 

tin  toy  is  as  lik..|,v  to  pl.-aso  tli as  ..xm.vuKaut 

tilings  that  only  (p-t  out  of  order." 

"Usten  to  Kredill,.  talking  in  liis  slwi,!" 
^i>8,  I  exp<..t  ni  |,av<.  11  niglit  of  it  •  Their 
gran,hnother  let  then,  have  a  taste  of  evervthiug 
on  the  tahle,  and  May's  stonmeh  is  so  de'lieate 
llii-y  ve  had  nuts  and  candy  and  fruit,  and  I 
v.ouldn  t  be  surprised  if  the  habv  has  h.^-n  swal- 
lowing whole  raisins  when  1  wasn't  looking  It 
would  he  awful  if  he  took  convulsions,  wouldn't 
It.  and  a  look  of  anxiety  overspread  her  tired 
face.  "  Uhen  I  wa.s  young  we  had  some  apples 
and  nuts  and  two  or  three  simple  toys  amongst 
us  at  Christmas,  and  I  believe  we  thought  more 
of  them  and  were  far  happier." 
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From  tliat  evil  dny  wlicii  .\iluin  ami  Rvc  inovi'il 
oiil  iif  their  lii'Ml  liciiiic,  iimviii};  il:i,v  Iiiin  Iii'imi  ^cii- 
t-nilly  fonct'dcd  to  be  u  lime  of  (Ircariiiess  ami 
discomfoi't,  a  season  of  miserv  and  d('S))aii'. 

There  are  admirable  women  to  whom  the  cares 
of  a  iKmsehold  are  admittedly  i.  delifilif ;  I  have 
met  eiiergetie  and  bnstliii};  sonls  who  look  upon 
honsecleanin}{  as  a  yearly  reereation;  I  nnder- 
staud  there  are  men  who  dcm't  ot)jeet  to  occa- 
sionally lending  a  hand  with  the  carpets,  and 
children  who  are  charmed  to  take  their  meals 
ronnd  the  kitchen  table  while  painters  and  paper- 
hangers  are  in  possession  of  the  halls  and  dining- 
room — but  where  is  the  man,  woman  or  child 
that  thoroughly  enjoys  the  commotion,  disorder 
and  general  cheerlessness  of  moving?  Our  first 
parents  were  not  troubled  with  household  etfeets. 
There  was  no  kitchen  stove  to  wrest  from  its 
moorings  and  again  set  up — Eve  hadn't  even  a 
trunk  to  pack — and  we  have  it  on  the  best  au- 
thority that  I'ven  they  found  moving  a  iriost  un- 
pleasant e.xperieuce.  To  succeeding  generations, 
burdened  with  goods  and  chattels,  distracted 
with  uncomfortable  and  wailing  children,  with 
thoughts  of  packing  and  breakages  and  losses 
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h.'iiv.v  .m  tl„.i,.  niin.ls,  „„  „on,I,.r    it    «iill    |,,s 
terrors.  " 

P.'H.n,,,s    f„r    „„.    v..r.v    ,v,,,l.l,v    thinj-s    arc 

•smoo  lH.,1     .h.,„«l,   V 1,1,.  ,,„ss...ssio„s  i;,„|  ,„ 

«nx,o,of,nn,.l--lM.ff,,r.l„.  ,n.n,  «l„.  ...nnof 
"""'  '"  "":  »  "'•"■  lii'l,.  irip  .„,,  ,,„„„  ,,,,^^ 
wIm'M  ovrr.vtlMtl-  is  .■.iinfMrtdl.lv  s,t  to  rl-l,ts 
hut  l,av..  ,o  l„.  in  ,1„.  Mii.lst  nni„.  f,,,v  ,„„N«,,„: 
i.  hi.n,ltl,,.M,s..h,.s.  (lu.tl,o„Kl„,.f„„„  i,,.„„. 
n.T(r,|  with  Mil  that  is  n,is,.r,il,l,.. 

WV  ns..,l  to  o«n  :,  gig:>,Uw  ol.l  sof„  that  was 
t  »■  (Icspi.ir  of  th,.  Mion  «ho  h(,n.ll..,|  i  rt  wa«, 
''•">"t  fisl't  f-rt  lo„K,  H;»i|tU.ss  of  rnstors  or 
spnnRs,  an.l  n.ahofjanv  nn-st  hnvo  b,.,.n  no  ohi.rt 
wh..n  It  was  hailt.     Tho  original  l,.athn   .ovor- 

n«  hn.l  jriv..,,  plan.  ,.,  ,,,a„v  s„..n.,.,lin«  aiat.Ti- 
-'«.    th..  round   holsfrs,  that   I   nmonihor  IK 
■ '•■■;«  as  most  useful  wapcuis  of  .lefei.c,.  when 
t..  sofa  was  use,l  as  a  fort  in  nian.v  vouthfuJ 
battles,  had  sureumb,..!  to  nnieh   helal.orinR  of 
the  a  tn..kinfj  foe;   the  hair  stutTinR  was  poe^ing 
out  at  many  corners.     An  entir..I,v  disreputable 
InoUinK  old  object  it  was,  but  the  family  Ioye<l 
.t  as  an  old  friend-thoush  th..  men  wlm  stajj- 
PTed  beneath  its  weight  wlu-n  we  ,am..  to  move 
thought  light  of  the  piano  in  comparison      It 
was  an  heirloom.     We  haye  tnoyd  »,.ycral  times 
m  perhap.,  >t  is  as  well  that  .uir  heirlooms  are 
f«w.     Solid   wa.ys  had   ouv  an..-s(ors.     Modern 
.'leas  of  limited  spa..,.,  or  narrow  halls,  or  the 
desirability  of  being  able  to  move  things  easily 
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BO  as  to  sweep  underneath  them,  evidently  didn't 
enter  into  their  enliulations.  Tlie  sofa  is  now 
but  a  memorj'.  Many  movinfip  finished  even  it. 
Personally  I  don't  regret  it,  but  its  end  illus- 
trates the  caparity  for  destruction  possessed  by 
the  furniture  van  and  its  retinue. 

If  one  might  have  a  bonfire  in  the  back  yard 
and  burn  up  all  the  rubbishy  things  that  accu- 
mulate and  the  articles  that  are  old  and  ugly 
or  awkward  to  handle,  and  replace  them  with 
pretty  new  things,  it  would  not  be  so  bad.  We 
have  a  great  deal  of  stuff  that  I  have  no  affection 
for— it  would  be  a  joy  to  me  to  watch  it  burn — 
but  I  feel  sure,  if  we  moved,  it  would  all  have 
to  be  taken  with  us  again.  This  thing  would  be 
"  too  good  to  destroy,'  and  that  "  we  might  need 
sometime  "—and  we'd  take  it  all,  down  to  the 
heavy,  old-fashioned  wardrobe  that,  refusing  to 
adapt  itself  to  the  requirements  of  a  winding 
staircase,  had  to  be  hoisted  up  through  the  win- 
dow by  ropes,  and  the  broken  chairs  that  are 
stored  in  the  basement. 

Then  all  sorts  of  inconvenient  and  unexpected 
things  occur,  besides  the  regular  course  of  dis- 
agreeables that  forms  the  necessary  basis  of  a 
flitting.  For  instance,  when  Mary  was  in  the 
other  day  she  was  telling  me  dolefully  of  a  little 
experience  of  hers. 

Last   week   her    people    moved.     While  their 
household  goods  were  about  equally  distributed 
between  the  dismantled  home-that-hadbeen  and 
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the  house  that  was  to  l.e  thoir  f„t„ro  abode, 
Maiy  happened  to  he  left  in  charfje  of  the  latter 
het^-een  the  loads."     UurinR    her    (ennre    of 
office  the  man  from  the  waterworks  department 
eame  to  turn  on  that  ne.-essarv  element     Hav- 
jnK  announced  himself,  he  inquired  if  thinRs  were 
all   right   to   turn   the   water  on  "-to  which 
usual  inquiry  Mar.v,  having  closed  all  the  ob- 
vious  taps,    suilelessly   answered    "Yes"     The 
man   then    performed    his   mission,   and,   beine 
rather  in  a  hurry,  took  himself  awav  quieklv 

Mary  watched  him  and  his  long  key  disap- 
pear down  the  street,  and  a  whimsical  fancy 
came  to  her  that  this  official's  divining-rod  is 
the^only  true  and  infallible  indicator  of  where 
water  m  to  be  found.     You   see  him   walking 
unconcernedly  along.     Suddenly  he  stops  before 
a    house    whose    inhabitants    require    his   good 
offlces.     The  divining-rod  turns  to  a  most  nn- 
l.kely-appearing  place-the  conjurer  has  found 
the  spring.     And  is  he  mistaken?     Never     That 
man  IS  a  wizard.     He  can  poke  around  beneath 
the  dryest-looking  sidewalk   and   presentlv    in 
soiiie  mysterious  way,  a  gush  of  water  responds 
to  the  magic  touch— and  there  you  are.     He's  a 
marvellous  man! 

Mary  was  still  standing  at  the  door  thinking 
thus    she  told  me,   when   there  reached  her  a 

f-^rf,  r    "!.  "'""'"^  '^■''♦•''■'  «'"'  ^he  hastily 

turned  towards  the  kit.hen  to  take  another  look 

to  reassure  herself  that    all    was    tight.     The 
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kitchen  stove  liad  not  yet  been  attached  to  the 
hot-water  tank,  and  from  this  water  was  pour- 
ing in  a  lively  stream.  Now  Mary  is  not  noted 
for  presence  of  mind,  neither  does  she  commonly 
inquire  deeply  into  the  reason  of  things.  It  is 
enough  for  her  that  throughout  a  house  the  taps 
to  the  right  hand  bring  forth  cold  water  and 
those  to  the  left  give  you  warm— she  has  no 
curiosity  regarding  the  place  of  the  pipes  or  any- 
thing of  that  kind.  Of  course  she  presently 
realized  that  there  must  be  a  way  of  turning  the 
flow  from  the  boiler,  a  tap  somewhere,  but  after 
a  hurried  search  couldn't  find  it.  1  must  let  her 
describe  her  experience  in  her  own  words. 

"  I  tried  to  stuff  the  hole  up,  but  things 
wouldn't  stay  in,  and  the  water  was  into  the 
dining-room  by  this  time.  I  had  the  presence 
of  mind  to  open  the  door  and  let  it  run  down  to 
the  cellar.  Then  I  put  a  tub  under  the  thing. 
But  when  I  thought  that  the  whole  reservoir 
was  behind  that  flow— and  the  lake  behind  that— 
I  grew  desperate  and  ran  out  to  the  street  and 
clutched  the  first  creature  1  could  find.  He  hap- 
pened to  be  a  plumber's  assistant  that  was  pass- 
ing—wasn't it  funny?  'Can  you  swim?'  cried 
I,  frantically.  'Come  in  and  help  me!  I'm 
drowning !' 

"  He  looked  surprised  at  my  remarkable  asser- 
tion, but  evidently  thought  that  I  was  a  person 
that  ought  to  be  looked  after  in  any  case,  so 
followed  me.     When  he  saw  the  trouble  he  just 
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took  two  stops  over  the  floor  and  turned  a  thin., 

co„i:?T''^!y;:;iff---i«n«ti„,e," 

when  they  came?"  '"^  *""  "'''  °'  *''<''°  ^^^ 

"Oh,    tliey    were    disRuhted.     Mother  said   1 

ana  sto  tliat  evorvth.ns  was  right  before  he  went 

"  B^r^r  '"  •:!*^?'"'  '"'•  "'•'•^  -atter."  '"' 

But,  JIarv,"  I  called  her  back  to  sav  as  =ho 

was  aoinir    "  h„t    At  ^^^^i  as  she 

as  going,      but,  JIary,  you  know  where  that 

tap  Ks  now  don-t  you,  and  what  it's  for?" 

void"''         ""■'"  •'-'"•■'"■•^  ^"•■■^•'  'n  »  vindictive 
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HIS  SUPERIOR   MIND. 

TiiK  siipyrior  voiinj;  niaii  was  cnterlaining  me 
while  his  sister,  with  whom  he  was  going  out  to 
spend  the  evening,  was  dressing. 

He's  a  nice  boy,  thongli  at  times  a  little  oppres- 
sive, lie's  jnst  at  that  age  when  there  seems  a 
definite  satisfaction  to  be  derived  from  referring 
to  himself  as  "  a  man."  A  misty  shadow  about 
his  month  is  respectfully  recognized — by  himself 
— as  quite  an  imposing  moustache,  though  per- 
haps it  is  because  he  is  not  quite  certain  of  it 
yet  that  he  has  to  reassure  himself  so  often  by 
the  sense  of  touch.  He  has  lately  taken  up  his 
position  amidst  an  admiring  circle  of  feminine 
relatives  as  the  man  of  the  house,  and  is  con- 
scientiously trying  to  live  up  to  it.  He  belongs 
to  two  clubs,  undertakes  to  lecture  his  sister  and 
judge  for  his  mother;  but  there  is  good  stuff  in 
him,  and  when  lie  is  old  enough  to  be  not  feeling 
quite  so  old  he  nill  l)e  a  very  satisfactory  young 
man. 

"  I  wonder  if  Mary  will  be  ready  soon.  You'd 
think  her  hair  would  be  curled  hy  this  time," 
he  remarked  presently. 

I  r  'ninded  him  that  a  girl's  toilet  was  a  very 
diflfe.eiit  thing  from  throwing  on  a  dress  suit. 

"  But  what  a  fuss  girls  do  make  about  their 
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n-ffl.f."     Th,.v  till    fn     1  .   '"•^'    '"»''■    »» 

their  ribbons,     oj,    ^^  ,  J  ^^  ""[  ,  ••^"•'"'gi''g 

gent.,  as  ^ro™S,h?i;nr"'^' '"*'"'■ 

the  mantel  and  ,.nv  .  i  *''"  """<""  o^e"" 

"  Th.,fl  -f  •     *^  ,       "  ''""■  ^  s'»oothing  touch 

"P  ^w  h ;  at  r: .  is"  h'^  •'■  '"""^^  •''-''  -'  t--^- 
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"And  naturally  dress  is  a  very  important  mat- 
ter to  them,  poor  thinss!  A  man  has  other 
things  more  important  than  his  appearance  and 
the  fit  of  his  clothes  to  claim  his  attention.'' 

It  may  he  that  he  suspected  my  too  agreeahle 
ac(iniescence,  for  he  veered  otf  and  began  talk- 
ing of  other  things. 

l!ut  I  saw  there  was  something  (m  his  mind. 
"  By  the  way,"  inquired  he,  presently,  with  a 
tine  air  of  indilTerence.  "what  do  you  think  of 
the  tit  of  this  coat?"  (We  are  old  and  intimate 
friends.)     "  I  tliink  it's  about  right,  don't  you'.'" 

I  said  I  was  not  much  of  a  judge  of  a  coat, 
but  it  looktHl  very  nice;   was  it  a  new  one'? 

"  ^^■hy,  yes,"  returned  he,  in  disgusted  tones. 
"  Do  you  mean  to  say  you  don't  see  any  differ- 
ence between  this  and  the  old  thing  I  got  when 
I  was  half-grown?  Why,  it  was  bursting  off 
me!  See,  this  is  lined  with  silk  and  the  collar's 
different  and  the  tails  are  longer.  A  man  feels 
something  like  in  a  suit  like  this."  And  he  shook 
himself  into  shape,  struttwl  down  the  room  and, 
standing  before  the  looking-glass,  struggled  to 
get  a  good  view  of  his  back.  "  It  seems  to  me 
there  is  the  least  little  wrinkle  between  the 
shoulders  .vet,"  hi>  complained  in  a  dissatisfied 
way,  "  and  I  had  it  back  to  the  tailor  three  times 
— I  was  determined  to  have  a  good  fit.  When  a 
man  has  a  decent  figure  any  tailor  that  knows 
his  business  ought  to  be  able  to  make  his  coat 
fit  him  like  a  glove." 
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Mary  appeared  about  that  time  and  we  ^-i 
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TiiKY  were  spcndiiiK  a  sociable  Iioiir  togetlier 
and  had  pretty  well  fioiie  tlirouBli  tlie  list  of  their 
acquaintances. 

"  now  do  you  like  yonr  new  minister?"  pres- 
ently inquired  Mrs.  Tawker. 

"Oh,  I  like  hiui  very  well,"  returned  her 
friend,  witli  the  accent  on  the  "  I,"  and  a  tone 
that  gave  the  hearer  to  infer  that  then-  were 
"  others." 

"  What  is  it  that  they  don't  like  about  him?" 
asked  the  other,  with  interest. 

"  I  didn't  say  he  wasn't  liked,  lie  is  a  well- 
meanins  man,  no  doubt,  and  I  really  believe  he 
tries  to  do  his  best.  lie  came  to  see  us  and  was 
as  attentive  and  kind  as  anyone  ('ould  be  when 
John  was  sick.  Hut  there's  no  use  talking,  the 
poor  nuin  can"t  preach!  He  gives  us  such  dry, 
prosy  old  sermons  people  won't  be  bothered  lis- 
tening to  him.  If  he'd  take  some  subject  of 
public  interest  and  preach  a  good  rousing  ser- 
mon on  street-cars  or  voting  or  motoring  or 
something  like  that,  the  church  woultl  be  well 
filled.  In  fact,  I  up  and  told  him  so  one  day, 
for  you  know  I  really  like  him." 
"And  what  did  he  say?" 
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"Oh,  talked  somethinsr  abo.if  Lis  .liitv  boinir 

I.KO  t  at,  an.1  not  jnst  t„  ,!,,,«■  a  rr.nv.l  l,v  hc-inL' 
«.nsa  loual.  TI...  i,l,.„!  \vi,„  «a„t.s  h  m  to  he 
«onsat,onaIV     Ii„t  look  at  th.-  U.v.  M,        ,1  „^ 

\^':;%^^'''~^'''^  -y  y-  -"  ^'^^^'^^Z 

"  U's,"  assoutcHl  Mrs.  Tawk.T,  hurriodlv  "  I 
don't  k„o«-  that  I  „l,o«.,,„.,.  like  ever vSn-  I,e 
does,  and  they  d„  say  he's  not  nnu-h  of'a  isUo.^ 
an^  wants  to  run  everything  jnst  il^s";^^^^^ 
^^a^.  lint  see  how  he  tills  the  ehurch  Peonle 
go  from  all  over  to  hear  him."  ^ 

Her  friend  nodded. 

stand'"' s.!:^'"';  ""''  ""■""   ^  '""   ""^■'^''  ""d''-- 
cannot  g,ve  a  ^^,od  sermon  when  he  1  as  all  wee 
to  prepare  it  in.     It  seen.s  to  n>e  if  I  tried  I  c^. 
preach  better  n.yself  than  son.e  of  these  sticks 
timt  get  up  in  a  pnlpit."  ^ 

"Sueh  as  yonr  enrate,  for  instance,  eh"" 
Onr  curate!     Oh,  don't  mention  him'     He 
docsnt  often  preach,  (hank  goodness!   he  makes 
me  tha    nervous  I  feel  like  helping  hiuMm? 
Bchool"'"-""'"'''^'    ''""'■^    "'    "-    «-nday. 

"Ob,  yes!   he's  a  great  worker,  I  believe   and 

^HHldren,p,itedoteo„him.     Heg^'^S 
amongst  the  poor  a  great  deal,  and  one  of  the 
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teachers  Id  the  Sundax-whool  was  telling  ine 
that  Bometimes  when  he  pels  intei-esttHl  in  his 
subject  and  forgets  himself  he  becomes  iilmost 
eloquent.  I  don't  m-v  why  he  need  be  nervous 
when  he  jtets  up  to  preach.  It's  not  as  if  we 
were  all  criticising  him." 

"  Well,  your  clerfi.vman  is  a  (;<)od  speaker  him- 
self, so  it  doesn't  so  much  matter." 

"  Do  you  really  like  his  ijreachinj;?  I  never 
can  tell  what  people  tind  to  admire  in  his  ser- 
mons. We'd  leave  the  church  to-morrow  only 
that  all  the  people  we  know  go  there  and  there's 
no  other  nice  church  near." 

"  There's  that  new  church.  Don't  you  like  the 
service  there?"' 

She  held  up  her  hands. 

"  They're  the  greatest  beggars  under  ic  siin ! 
Never  go  to  a  new  church.  It's  alviays  they 
want  to  furuish  this  or  get  that.  If  it  isn't 
paint  or  carpet  it's  the  organ  fund  or  Sunday- 
school  library.     They're  never  done."' 

"  It's  the  same  in  every  church,"  returned 
Jlrs.  Tawker.  "  They're  always  begging.  It 
does  scm  that  there  is  something  wrong  about 
the  w.  .le  system.  As  my  husband  says,  he 
doesn't  mind  doing  his  fair  share;  but  let  other 
people  do  the  same !  There  are  lots  in  our  con- 
gregation that  could  give  and  never  feel  it.  Now, 
we  have  a  family  dependent  ou  us,  and  it  takes 
so  much  to  dress  a  lot  of  girls  like  I  have!  I 
don't  think  we  ought  to  be  expected  to  do  very 
153 


THE  MINISTER 


"I   Inuiiar  „p  s.«i,,1,  ,„,■  j,j,|.s  i,,.],,.     Thfv  hi.l 
«r.'«t  fu..  ,„„   of  ,I.„s,.  ,h..a.,in.l     h.s      vi,, 
"n.l  .na,l,.  „„it..    a    bit    of    .n„n..v-.l,o,  «      ,  ^ 
fours,,  aft,.,-  tl...  ..xponses  „„„..  o„t  of  i,  ,  ,^: 
w«H  uot  so  vorv  ,a„,.h  l..ft  for  tlu-  i„f,.,,.s,  f,  ., 
v....  ..Wo„«  to  the.  U-o„,a,.-.s  Anxiiiarv.   I  s,,,;: 

"Y<.s    I   „«cHl    to    1...    viro-,.r..si(k.nt    <.f    o„r 

run      Tlu-r..  w.t,.  a  f.-w  tl„.r<.  that  «a,>t...l  tl.iujfs 
-r  o,n,  way.  ami  I  ,,a.l  Imnllv  a  say  in  anv- 

vardb„ton,Mlo..s„-tlik..tol.,.i,I„on.,l..„,ir,l. 
Our  fk.rKynians  wif..  has  n..  t«..t  a.  all,  ..ithoV. 

Jlrs.  Tawker  nodded  <<)ini)i(.li(.ndinRly 
trZ.L  ""'""'■      ^'"  ,':'"""«'■""■"'   ">•  jrood  "sons.— 

stand  tl...  difleront  grades  of  soHctv  in  tlx-  ,-on- 
Sr..Kat,on.  Of  rourso,  in  tbrorv  all  ,„'.|.  ."",. 
'Hiual;  but  you  know  well  ....ou'iud,  ,„.o,,|,.  will 
;M  n..^^  to..t„..r,  and  ifs  no  us^  .  ^„«    'I 

"Of  <.ouiso  not.  Why,  she  actually  wantod 
me  to  go  ana  rail  on  (hose  people  that'nu.ved  to 
our  street  last  spring..  She  seen.ed  a  niee 
onough  httle  won.au  when  I  n.et  her  down  a 
the  church,  but  I  didn't  know  a  thing  about 
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tliciii — Ro  I  tiUlii't,  go.  I  licur  Khe  said  we  were 
n  stiff,  unfrit-ndl.v  lot,  and  l<  a  left  the  churcli 
anil  ({ont-  to  tlii'  MctlKMlixts;  hul  I'm  sure  I  can't 
liflp  it." 

"Oh,  wull,"  n:ii;iikcd  MrH.  Tuwkcr,  dixap- 
provin^jly,  "  I  Hay  that  anyone  that  only  joins  a 
(•<in;;re<{ation  to  Ret  into  society  is  not  inucli  of 
a  loss  if  she  did  h-ave." 

"  I  think  so,  too — bnt  I  didn't  finish  telling 
you  about  those  sewlngnieetinjts.  You  know 
lhos(?  Munnys.  Well,  the  (jirls  joiniKl  th(>  W.  A. 
And  the  airs  of  them  I  It  was  sickenin};.  They'd 
know  you  at  the  nieetinjjs  and  be  ([uite  talkative 
and  friendly,  anil  you'd  meet  theiu  on  the  street 
and  jM-rhaps  hardly  };et  a  bow.  We  moved  ne.xt 
door  to  them,  and — would  you  believe  if/ — they 
never  callitll  That  just  about  settled  me.  I 
think  when  we  are  all  working  for  a  good  object 
it's  only  de<'ent  to  I)e  sociable  ami  friendly." 

"Yes,  indeed!  Xow,  wlien  we  first  went  to 
the  church  we  attended  before  this  I  joined  all 
their  societies  and  did  a  lot  of  work,  thinking 
we'd  meet  some  nice  friends,  but  hardly  any- 
body called — except  a  few  coninion  sort  of  people 
I  didn't  want.  So  I  just  didn't  return  their 
visits.  I  thought  the  minister's  wife  might  have 
had  more  sense  than  to  send  them." 

"  Speaking  of  ministers'  wives,  how  do  you 
like  the  way  Mrs.  Goodman,  your  clergyman's 
wife,  dresses'.''' 

"  Dresses  I  She  doesn't  dress  at  all,  she  only 
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'","    ^""  •*■""'•"•      I    ''"li-v,.   .„i,.isl,.,s-   wives 
!""■"•';'">""  <'.v.     r,„snr..ifH„,„alltl.,.v     t 

:..«sh.'.i.....,k..s  „,.,,. .r,i,,....  H,.,.,,..;. :. 

'"  '">  '"'"«<•  f'"-  til. j,».ntlis  past  '• 

'llor  .•hil.IivM  ur..  vom>K.  m.,1  n1k.-h  ....t  v.tv 

M.1-SO  P.HUU.S  w^^ 

'■  '^'''"'•'  »"  v<Tv  well,  hut  look  al  tl„.  sin,,,],. 

;-y  t>..^y..iv..:    visi,o,.«  ,„ak..  „o  „i,r:,..;  I't 

'•''■>"•     It  s  not  as  ,(•  t|,„v  iia.i  to  k..,.p  ,„,  a,M.n. .- 

ind  l,uttor.  As  for  |„.,.  ,.|.ll(ln..i,  tl,,.,,,.  •,s 
>•"'  ly  bohav,.,!  as  any  fandlv  I  know  "  '!  J 
..ndorstan,!  how  „...|..    ra,.,;..   allows    it      v",u 

atnially  ...xp.rt  son„.,|,inf;  nion-  than  or.li„a rv 
from  a  clci-vnian's  family.-  '""nao 

Truly  a  ^ood  „,any  p,.op|,.  do  s,..,n  to  Pxp..(.t 
.^H.  h,n,  nu,r.Mhan  ordina.,-  from  tho  ^J.l^' 

fam.l,      Mary  says  she  thinks  so,  too.     Well  for 

Scelun  '■■  •"".";'■  "'"  *"  *"''  '"^"'  standard 
excellence  raised  for  them  by  a  «atehful  ,.0,,. 
«regat,o„.  Uut  stay!  Was 'it  ever  done."  r 
«earcely  think  so.  Many  a  solf-sacriflciD«  Chris 
fan  man  has  passetl  through  this  life  so  perform- 
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ing  his  duty  and  ordering  his  steps  as  to  please 
his  (?od — but  wlio  ever  heard  of  one  who  sue- 
oetKled  in  satisfying  every  member  of  his  floclv? 
But  then  the  Lord  knows  tlie  natural  frailties 
and  shortcomings  of  human  nature,  and  probably 
expects  far  less  of  Ilis  servant  than  the  congre- 
gation do. 

It  may  be  that  I  havi?  wrong  ideas  on  the  sub- 
ject, but  it  seems  to  me  that  any  Christian, 
humbly  doing  his  duty  and  earnestlj'  endeavor- 
ing to  walk  in  the  foots'  ps  of  our  great  Ex- 
ample, ought  to  live  as  good  a  life  as  a 
clergyumn — only  that  the  hitter  may  be  mon; 
learned  in  some  ways  and  is  set  apart  for  the 
definite  purpose  of  guiding  his  brothers  who  may 
be  blinded  by  this  world's  brightness,  burdened 
by  its  cares,  or  ignoi'ant  of  the  way  to  tlie  haven 
he  can  see  moi'e  clearly  than  they.  Cast  down 
and  disheartened  he  is  ajit  himself  to  become — • 
weary  of  urging  on  tlie  travellers  who  would 
fain  turn  aside  and  rest  in  perilous  places,  heed- 
less of  the  oncoming  night — tired  of  the  dusty 
highway  of  life  and  casting  wistful  glances  at 
the  green  coolness  of  careless  ease  that  lies  so 
invitingly  beside  the  way — hungry  for  words  of 
approbation  ami  encouragement.  What  of  it  if 
he  should  faint  by  the  way — or  even  swerve  aside 
momentarily — so  that  presently  he  sets  his  feet 
more  firmly  in  the  narrow  path,  fixes  his  eyes 
more  steadfastly  on  the  Guiding  Light  and,  hold- 
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XXII. 
THE   MINISTER'S   WIFE. 

"  That  whs  uot  a  Imil  article  you  wero  read- 
ing mp  a  couple  of  ncek.s  ago  about  clergAinon," 
remarked  Mary,  condescendingly,  tli('  other  day, 
"  Imt  why  didn't  you  have  a  little  more  to  say 
regarding  the  minister's  wife'/'' 

"  A  good  many  other  jieople  are  attending  to 
that  matter,  it  seems  to  me.  There's  no  danger 
of  the  minister's  wife  snifering  from  having 
nothing  said  about  her.     Do  you  tliink  there  is'?" 

Mary  laughed. 

"  If  yon  look  at  it  in  that  way,"  said  she, 
"  you're  probably  right.  Still,  you  might  say  a 
few  things  that  most  people  with  whom  she 
forms  a  subject  of  conversation  leave  unsaid. 
Now,  there  is  our  own  clergyman's  wife,  Jlrs. 
fioodman — as  kind  and  good  a  woman  as  you 
can  find.  She  is  really  liked  by  the  congrega- 
tion—most of  us  jnst  love  her— and  yet  see  how 
she  is  criticised!  They  are  ahvajs"  wondering 
how  it  is  she  hasn't  more  tim(!  to  devote  to 
church  work,  or  saying  she  attempts  far  too 
much;  finding  fault  with  the  way  she  trains  her 
children,  or  intimating  that  with  better  manage- 
ment they  ought  to  be  able  to  live  very  well  on 
his  salary,  and  they  can't  understand  how  it  is 
they  always  seem  so  hard  up.  Then  there  is 
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thin.-  tliaTLf  •■"■'"'  "^'•^'•'•""^o'l  in  so.ne- 
..n";«  1  ,  "7  ^"""«  "»-"'•  '"■''«  not  boon 
Mrs  To,  ^^  •  '"■■  "'"""  ""''•if"n-o„H  ofTort 
a  l' n.  •'"  ''  "  ••'""•■'•  "•"'"'*"  "■"l  >'a.s  I  a  i 

.niiS-  '?ot  :::;z/"  -^'v^  7*"'-  of  ..r 

forts  that  the  ordinary  /e    to  lo  ,  L  '" 

orrr''^u"'M'^™'''^"-^''*'^"^ 

trouble.     Bnt  .von  TZ'.    ,    Z^t  ,at "f 
groat  majority  of  nunistors  have  sSl  !n, 

from  their  domoj^  j'^tiet:  '    '"  ''''"'''  ''"'"' 
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"  A  clergyinau's  wife  (•an  never  portion  out 
her  time  lilvc  otlicr  people.  There's  always 
soinetliinj;  to  tlisan-inKe  her  plans.     I  know  I 

stayed  with  Jlrw.  Smith  down  in "  (I  won't 

give  the  name  of  the  country  (own  Mary  men- 
tioned) "last  summer.  She  had  no  girl,  and 
was  trying  to  get  sewing  done  for  her  children 
—couldn't  i.iViml  to  put  it  out.  We  used  to 
hustle  around  and  try  to  get  things  done  in  the 
morning — she's  a  capital  manager— but,  you 
know,  we  never  could  be  sure  of  an  hour  to  our- 
selves. There  was  always  some  one  sick  and 
she  had  to  leave  everything  and  go  to  see  them, 
or  unexpected  visitors  flocked  in  and  stayed  for 
the  day,  or  Mr.  Smith  hospitably  brought  in 
half  a  dozen  country  parisliioners  to  dinner  when 
then;  happened  to  be  very  little  in  th(>  house. 
Then  there  were  sewing  societies  and  meetings, 
and  woi'd  would  come  at  the  last  minute  that 
the  organist  was  sick, '  Would  Mrw.  Smith  please 
take  the  organ  for  the  morning  service'?'  She 
took  it  all  as  a  matter  of  course,  made  every- 
body welcome  when  they  came,  and  filled  tlie 
'..ps  without  a  murmur.  It  would  have  driven 
me  nearly  crazy  to  be  at  everybody's  beck  and 
call  like  she  was." 

"  I'm  afraid  you  are  not  fitted  for  a  minister's 
helpmeet,"  said  I,  somewhat  amused  by  her 
description.     She  only  looked  at  me  eloquently. 

"  Then  old  ladies  used  to  come  in  and  advise 
her  how  to  dress  her  children  and  feed  her  hus- 
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band  and  make  her  preserves,  and  tell  her  dis 

S'KS  f""'  -r  -  -popular  woi 
tneir  last  ministers  wife  had  been.  And  she 
had  to  go  to  tea  whenever  they  were  inv^ied- 
and  remember  to  ask  after  everylK,dv's  r"  ations 
-and  speak  to  the  children;  and  t^aeh  a  c laL 

eam'rtCr"  ""'  '"^^'^^'^  ^  ever^oneth" 
do^t     T  T''  ""  '"''"'^''  ^^'"it  «he  was 

' r/'  I  ^'T"^'"'  ""'■  "fte'-n,x)n  she  was  just 
t.red  on  an.l  had  gone  to  lie  down.  uLr  I 
opened  the  door  to  a  lady  I  knew  ha.l  no  h  n^ 
much  to  say  and  always  took  a  terr  b^y  one 
time  to  say  it  in,  I  boldly  announced  hal  Jlrs 
Smith  was  'not  at  home.'  She  nearlv  took  a 
fit  when  she  heard  what  I  had  done.     '  L^L. 

said  she,  'if  Sirs fl^d,  „„t  j  w^s  in  ?h; 

house  she-U  never  forgive  me" 

went^on^A*!''""'  'T  '••''"'•>°'«''-  ^^"nie  Robinson," 

her  subieft    "'  f  °  "*™*^  '""-'-^  '«"°'^>""1  "» 
her  subject,   "who  married  a   missiouarv  and 

went  off  to  China  with  him-a  nice  time  she's 

havmg!    And    that   pretty   girl_r    forcet    her 

name^^„.ho  went  up  to  the\vorthw  7    oJar 

me!  I  hope  I'll  never  happen  to  fall  in  love  w  th 

a  parson,  because,"  said   Mary,   dreamily  "r 

-ppose  if  he  loved  me  ver,  n'l'uch  I'd  Lrry 

a  bllck'coaT'  WH    ''"""'•     ''''  «"•'  '^^  •■"«'«* 
a  Dlack  coat.     Why,  even  that  ordinary  little 

curate  dow.  at  your  church  could  have  the  S 

of  the  congregation  if  he  wanted  a  wife  " 
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"  Could  he,  indeed?"  exclaimed  JIary,  who 
rather  le^^ented  tliis  BW('ei)in«  assertion.  "  I'm 
not  so  snre  of  that.  I  know  I  wonld  have  to  love 
a  elersyman  dreadfully  well "  ( I  wish  you'd 
heard  her  emphasis  on  the  "dreadfully")  to 
marry  him  and  run  the  Rauutlet  of  the  congi'P- 
gatioti.  ISesides,  faney  how  nervous  one  would 
feel  when  he  was  i)reaehins!  Then  he  might  he 
ahsent-minded— lots  of  elever  men  are — and  do 
remarkahle  things  during  the  service.  Speaking 
of  ahsent-mindedness,  did   you   ever  hear  that 

story  they  tell  of  the  Reverend  Rural  Dean ■? 

He  was  -going  on  a  journey  one  <lay,  and  his 
wife  had  packed  his  valise  and  seen  that  he  had 
his  clothes  on  straight  and  bidden  him  good-bye, 
but  was  called  away  before  she  saw  him  safely 
out  of  the  house.  He  had  his  bag  in  his  hand 
ready  to  go,  when  it  struck  him  that  the  fire 
needed  replenishing.  Laying  a**''!''  *'"-"  valise, 
he  tilled  up  the  stove  frov.i  a  soittle  that  stood 
conveniently  by.  Then  he  glanced  at  a  book  for 
a  moment,  but  siiddenly  recollecting  that  his 
train  was  almost  due.  he  made  a  grab  for  his 
belongings  and  dashed  down  the  street.  He  met 
one  or  two  friends  who  seemed  inclined  to  stop 
and  speak,  hut  realizing  that  he  had  no  time  to 
spare  lie  only  gave  them  a  hasty  nod  and  hurried 
on.  It  was  not  till  he  reached  the  station  that 
he  noticed  that  his  luggage  consisted  of  the  coal- 
scuttle." 

"  And  what  did  the  poor  man  do?" 
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Oh  forti.nat,.I.v,  one  of  his  frionrls  who  know 

'"<  fiulm-r  nicntioncl  to  tli.-  wif,.  that  h<.  h'ld 

jwst  met  the  Dean  tl.vinR  down  the  st,vet    a  ry 

■nK  a  .oal-seuttU-,  and  th..  faithful   w. ,  Lu    il- 

sfant^v  despatched  a  n.essen,...  to  „,ake  ,.  e  L" . 

fnlex.|,anKew,thherahs,M.t.nnndeds,Kmse/' 
i  lat  rather  reminds  me  of  ixior  Mrs   D— 's 
.'xpenenoc^thongh   it   was  not' ahsent-minded 
ness  on  her  part.     One  portion  of  her  wardrohe 

ITJi'TT    '-    '"'    '""""^""««  """  t"«  other 
saeri-d  to   u-r  reverend  hnsband's  apparel.     She 

o«-ned  a  b laek  ,Ioth  dolntan-one  of  those  short 

'S  ;'    t,"""  '""*^  '""''^  '"  fronf-^ainentlv 
suited  to  the  requirements  of  a  staid  middle- 
aged  nmtron.     This  she  always  hung  in  the  same 
place,  and,  beinj?  of  a  n.-at  and  m.-thodhal  habit 
could  ,ay  her  hand  on  it  in  the  dark 

One  evening,  in  the  late  sun.mer,  she  had 
been  out,  and  returned  honie  just  as  the  bell  was 
nngmg  for  the  ^^•edne.sda,.  evening  servle 
Th.nkmg  she  n.ight  be  chilly,  she  hastilv  ran  uiv 
«ta,rs  ,n  the  d„sk  for  her  doln.au,  and  throwing 
t  over  her  arm  sullied  forth  to  elnnvh.  Imagine 
her  feelmgs  when,  after  she  had  walkinl  up  the 
well-lighted  aisle,  she  carelessly  laid  her  wrao 

she  had  been  flaunting  her  husband\s  best  pair 
of  rousers.  The  wretclu.1  u.an  had  hung  them 
in  the  wrong  place."  *' 

"Poor  woman!"  said  Mary,  "  I  hope  she  made 
him  carry  them  home.    But  I  must  be  going.     I 
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really  think,  however,  that  you  mi(;ht  have  given 
a  para(;raph  to  the  minister's  wife." 

I  don't  know  but  that  Mary  herself  has  gone 
pretty  tlioroughly  into  the  trials  of  the  clergy- 
ninn's  wife.  No  doubt  tliere  are  compensations 
uttadicd  to  the  position  that  it  did  not  suit  her 
purpose  to  dwell  upon.  The  love  of  an  honest 
Christian  gentleman  who,  realizing  the  nature 
of  his  vows  thoroughly,  promises  to  love  and 
cherish  her,  is  not — in  these  days  of  frisky  hus- 
bands and  vanishing  moans — to  be  lightly  set 
aside  in  favor  of  frivolity  or  worldly  prospects. 
Woman — no  matter  how  she  may  talk — has  an 
innate  love  and  admiration  for  simple  goodness 
— a  longing  to  find  some  stable  and  worthy  ob- 
ject to  which  she  may  confidently  attach  her 
faith  and  love.  Then  every  true  woman  has 
high  ideals  of  life,  a  strong  sense  of  duty,  and 
the  elements  of  self-sacrifice  in  her  nature.  I 
don't  know  that  she  can  find  any  broader  field 
for  the  growth  and  development  of  all  these 
Christian  graces  (which  fortunately  are  their 
own  reward)  than  that  offered  to  the  occupants 
of  the  parsonage. 

Not  long  ago  I  heard  an  old  lady  re'  of 

her  dudghter,  who  was  about  to  marry  u.  .uin- 
ister,  "  Yes,  I'm  very  well  satisfied ;  they'll  never 
be  rich,  but  they  won't  be  allowed  to  absolutely 
starve — and  she'll  have  a  husband  that  is  hardly 
likely  to  beat  her,"— which,  we  all  agree  with 
the  old  lady,  is  a  desideratum. 
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Perhaps  the  most  trying  thing  in  the  life  of 

(Iifflcu  ty  of  having  her  family  e<lucatal.     In  the 
sparsely  settle,!  districts  of  funada  n.any  mi„. 
isterH  are  placed  where  it  is  impossible  for  their 
children  to  attend  even  such  schools  as  there  are, 
and  a  desultory  home-teaching  is  all  they  receive. 
The  parents  may  be  perfectly  competent  to  edu- 
cate their  family,  but  where,  may  1  ask,  is  the 
time  to  devote  to  it  when  (as  very  often  is  the 
case)   the  father  has  charge  of  stations  many 
miles  apart,  has  to  light  the  tire  and  ring  the 
bell  If  there  chance  to  be  one,  for  service,  attend 
to  his  own  horse,  and  take  twentv-mile  drives 
over  strange  and  uneven  ways  that  by  compli- 
ment are  calletl  roads;   when  the  mother  has  to 
personally  attend  to  all  the  household  duties 
and  iron  her  husband's  collars?    True,  a  reduc- 
tion IS  made  by  many  educational  institutions 
in  favor  of  ministers'  sons,  but  when  the  stipend 
IS  as  ridiculously  small  as  it  is  in  the  case  of 
many    missionary    clergymen,     the    sum     still 
required  .8  entirely  beyond  the  father's  means. 
It  must  be  hard  for  a  woman  of  culture  to  see 
her  family-in  whom  she  takes  a  fond  mother's 
interest  and  pride-growing  up  around  her  un- 
couth and  ignorant,  her  boys  unfitted  to  take 
that  place  in  life  she  would  have  them  fill   her 
girls  destined  to  marry  beneath  them  or  be  left 
on  the  world  without  the  education  that  would 
enable  them  to  obtain  even  the  traditional  gov- 
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cnit'MH's  puxition.  TIuiiikIi  hIic  and  licr  hiiHbantl 
iiiny  ^Inilly  devote  tlieiiiselvcM  to  tlie  >Inster'H 
wrvite,  ntill,  to  iiiy  mind,  tlie.v  would  be  more 
than  liuninn  did  tlie  prospectH  of  the  family  never 
worry  tliem.  In  tin-  near  fiitiin'.  let  nx  trust, 
an  Kdueational  Kiinil  and  Himilar  a^eneies,  the 
promotion  of  whieh  iH  lieing  attempted  by  vari- 
ous denomlnationH  for  tlie  purpose  of  assistinff 
their  ministers  in  this  particular,  will  ri'ceive 
from  those  enjoyinK  edneational  facilities,  that 
support  of  which  it  is  deserving. 

There  is  one  thin);,  however,  that  I  wouldn't 
advise  JIary  or  any  other  girl  to  try.  That  is 
to  marry  a  popular  yonn);  minister  and  settle 
down  amongst  the  congresation  he  has  presided 
over  with  success  and  spiritual  benefit  during 
his  bachelor  days.  There  is  something  in  tli" 
very  atmosphere  of  a  wife;  that  has  been  known 
to  have  a  blighting  elt'ect  on  a  flourishing  con- 
gregation. Did  you  ever  come  across  the  "  Bal- 
lad of  the  ["■'air  Preacher'"?  It  runs  somewhat 
thus: 


The  Revt'i*end  Arthur  SinKleman 
Was  tall,  and  Hlim,  and  fair, 

An  earnest  light  was  in  his  eyes, 
A  gold  tint  in  his  hair. 


And  as  he  preached  against  the  wrong. 

And  bold  defended  rig;ht. 
His  listeners'  rapt,  atter.tive  mien 

Was  a  most  touching  t<ight. 
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The  ch.lKl,  »■««  Hllml  l.j.  j.,„„,^  ^,„,  „|j_ 

Parliiiiluily  ynuiiu  ; 
By  i-vi'iy  iiiuiili'ii  in  M,,.  tnwii 

His  in'iiini's  liiiul  woiv  »iin){. 

The  Hfviii-iiil  Aitlmr,  us  you 

iHU  N4Tiiii>t)  iic'fr  wa«  hmg). 
Whs  piipnlai,  was  <'lii.|iiciit. 

His  lIlllM  illK  IK)»'..rH  Wflf  BtlOllB. 

And  all  wint  wi'll  until  mw  day 

Th..  thiiuKht  canii-  liijh,,  lif,., 
"  HdW  much  nii.iv  uxiful  I  unuld  Ik. 

Had  I  a  helpful  wife." 

"  Union  i8  strenKth,"  and  yet  we  Hnd, 
When  Reviiend  Arthur  niarriwl, 

HisconKlVBation  fell  UOiiuil, 
The  girlH  at  home  they  tarried. 

Many  who;had  in  fornu'r  days 

His  church  filled  to  the  porul, 
Discovered  now  that  he  was  (juite 

An  ordinary  mortal, 

"A  roihI  young  man,  no  doubt,"  but  still 
•'Not  quite  what  we  biul  th(aiKlit  him." 

They  went  elsewhelv  -a  few  remained 
To  list  to  what  he  taught  'em. 

If  ,voii  m,in-v  him,  take  liini  a«av  soimcwIutc 

an.l  Starr  life  afn-sl,  a 1st  a  m-w  ("onsireftation 

where  he  and  hi.s  choie..  will  not  he  exposed  to 
the  remarks  of  all  the  sirls  he  didn't  marry 
It  18  a  eiirious  faet  that  people  sometimes  lose 
interest  in  the  ministrations  of  a  man  whose 
matrimonial  destiny  is  aceomplished, 
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"  If  ever  I  liiive  a  liome  of  my  own,"  remarkwl 
.Tnck,  who  wus  Kivin^  mi!  Iiis  views  on  many 
tliinpi,  "  it  will  bo  run  on  an  entiwly  new  prin- 
eiple." 

"  Yes?"  said  I,  interrogatively. 

"  It  will,"  with  decision.  "  For  one  thing,  I'll 
have  none  of  this  everlasting  cleaning  going  on. 
Women  are  always  making  work  for  themst^lves 
— sweeping  and  dusting  and  scrubbing  and  pol- 
ishing. I'm  sure  our  house  is  never  dirty,  and 
yet  they're  always  turning  it  upside  down.  If 
there  isn't  anything  in  the  middle  of  the  floor 
they  will  pull  out  all  the  furniture  to  see  if  they 
can't  And  some  dirt  underneath." 

"  And  quite  right,  too,"  maintained  I,  stoutly. 
"  Don't  you  know  dust  is  wise  in  its  g(>neration, 
and  when  it  is  distnrlxHl  in  the  more  open  places 
retires  beneath  heavy  articles  of  furniture  and 
crowds  into  dim  corners  to  hide,  and  roosts  on 
cornices  and  liHlges  and  the  tops  of  picture- 
frames,  hoping  to  escape  detection  T' 

"  Well,  I'd  let  the  poor  thing  escape  now  and 
again,"  speaking  whimsically.  "  My  mother  is 
a  merciless  woman!  The  way  she  and  Mary 
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an.1  the  mai.lH  rh«m.  ,,„d  worry  and  ,H.r«K<ute 
and  quTkly  d,.Htroy  nn.v  nt,;  .  ,!„Ht  that  romei 
««.k.nK  a  h„m..  with  „«).,,  ,,„;„„■    Tln-Vre 

tl  "  ''".'f.'""'"  "'""  ""'^ "'^  "  Mra,.;.,.'cat 

in  the  yard." 

"  That's  a  Bo,Kl  Himil,. :     If  yon  no:  „.,..  ,  Uo  cat 
n^turni,  as  h.h,„  ««  y,„„.  ,,.,v,  ,,.,^  j^,  ,„^^ 

Samew.hdnHt.    You  ,li  <,.,..,.  i,.  „„ f„,„  ^„„ 

know  where  you  are  il  .-,  „;,.s  ..uen'.h.K  back, 
impudently  invadinK  .vour  .I,.,,,;;  ,r,  uxkL  nog- 
m-«8ion  of  your  MonRings,  ...fdiuR  o„  your 
doorstep,  perthiuK  on  the  back  fence  of  vour 
ow-n  especial  territory,  an  it  wer,-.  I  have  gym- 
pathy  with  Bingo-s  rcHentment  of  the  invasion 
If  the  measures  he  finds  sucwssful  in  dispersing 
IIS  uninvited  guest  would  only  serve  as  well  in 
the  case  of  dust—" 

"  The  ordinarj-  housewife's  voice  would  be 
raised  a  good  deal  louder  and  more  often  than 
't  IS  at  present,   I   sui)p,»,e  you   weiv  going  to 

7^'l-JZ        '"  """  •^■"""K  ■"""•  "  "■''!'■''  fbe  fat.^ 
rorbid ! ' 

Some  remarks  are  better  ignored.  It  always 
disappoints  a  man  when  you  hear  in  serene 
silence  something  which  in  the  nature  of  things 
he  expects  you  to  indignantly  resent.  I  didn't 
at  all  like  the  aspersion  he  cast  upon  my  sex 
so  only  smiled  indulgently  and  inquired  with 
mild  interest,  "So  your  idea  of  true  home  com- 
rort  IS  dirt  and  disorder?" 

"  Not  at  all !    I  never  said  so,"  returned  he 
169 


,    ' 


IH'ii! 


OPINIONS  OF  MARY 


with  some  wiiniitli;  "only  I  (Id  object  to  this 
I'terual  clciiniii}!;  iiiul  '  tidyin-j  iij).'  ]f  I  were 
ii  woman  I  wonliln't  tic  nhva.vs  at  it.  I'd  clean 
the  house,  but  IM  let  thing's  ^et  jjcmmI  and  dirty 
before  I  began  to  rake  around.  I  think  it  would 
be  so  much  more  satisfactory,  tiw).  You  could 
see  the  fruit  of  your  labor.  Women,"  he  went 
on  oracularly,  "  have  no  management;  they  waste 
so  much  time  and  energy  over  trilles.  They  are 
always  iiottering  around  and  puttinf;  things  in 
the  iiroper  placi',  and  doing  things  that  don't 
need  to  be  doni-  and  making  themselves  cross 
and  tired.  What  does  it  n:;  *^er  if  there  is  some 
dns*  on  the  top  of  the  booi.  .  ase,  and  tlie  front 
windows  are  a  little  smoky?  if  things  are  left 
just  where  you  lay  them  down  they're  all  the 
easier  to  find  when  yi  u  want  .nem  next." 

"That's  true,  if  nobody  else  happens  to  la,v 
anything  on  tup  of  them,  and  you  happen  to 
remeiidier  where  you  laid  thiiu  down.  I  sup- 
pose you  would  not  mind  if  the  meals  were  not 
very  regular'.'" 

"  Oh,  well,  of  course,  some  things  have  to  be 
looked  after.  I  flout  mean  to  say  there  is  no 
work  at  all  to  do  in  a  house." 

"  I  se«'.  \\'hat  .von  mean  is  that  this  oppres- 
sive neatness,  this  constant  attention  to  details, 
is  unnecessary.  Vou  wimldn't  mind  if  the  din- 
ner was  slai))«'d  on  in  a  rather  rough  and  ready 
way,  so  long  as  it  was  pre|)ared  in  time,  or  if  the 
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childrrn  wore  playing  sliop  in  the  front  hall 
with  a  little  of  everytliinf;  in  the  house  around 
them  when  you  liai)pene(l  to  take  a  friend  home?" 

He  didn't  look  as  if  this  was  exactly  what  he 
meant  either,  bnt  stuek  to  his  point. 

"  I  still  think  women  don't  know  how  to  man- 
age the  work  of  a  house,  or  tliey  wouldn't  have 
so  much  to  do.  When  I  get  a  wife  we'll  manage 
things  differently.  There  will  be  none  of  this 
round  of  washing  day,  ironing  day,  sweeping 
day.  and  so  on." 

"  IIow  delightful '.  That's  (he  kind  of  domes- 
tic life  one  dreams  of.  Will  you  ask  me  to 
come  and  stay  with  you  now  and  again?  I 
don't  (]uite  realize  how  you  are  going  to  accom- 
plish this  blissful  state  of  things,  l)ut  no  doubt 
when  a  man  really  puts  his  mind  to  it  it  can  be 
done." 

He  nodded  his  head  with  large  complacency. 

"  Oh,  yes.  A  woman  should  have  plenty  of 
time  to  go  about  and  enjoy  herself,  with  nothing 
to  attend  to  only  her  lumse.  1  do  hope  the  girl 
I  marry  will  not  be  too  pernickety  and  always 
dusting  and  making  things  tidy." 

I'm  sure  I  hope  so,  too.  He  really  deserves 
a  wife  of  tliat  kind.  And  if  his  liap])iness  de- 
pends upon  it  1  believe  he  will  be  able  to  find 
her.  Whether  his  views  may  change  after  he 
secures  this  i)rize  sooner  than  her  methods  is 
a  matter  that  cannot  at  pnscut  be  determined. 
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It  may  be  that  her  carrying  out  of  his  liberal 
principles  of  domestic  economy,  untrammelled 
by  the  ordinary  routine  of  a  well-ordered  house- 
hold, may  pall  upon  him;  and  it  is  just  possible 
that  he  nmy  long  for  his  motlier  witli  her  hroom 
and  duster  and  "tidying-  ways.  Then,  again, 
•t  may  be  that,  directed  by  the  power  of  his 
superior  intellect,  his  wife  will  successfully 
grapple  with  those  myriads  of  duties,  small  and 
large,  that  cluster  iibout  the  housekeeper's  path- 
will  be  able  to  tinnlly  exterminate  that  disheart- 
ening army  ..f  nccessai-  doings  that,  repelled 
and  diHpers(Hl  on.-  day,  only  returns  tlie  next, 
unconquered  anil  reinfon-ed,  lo  the  sie^e  It 
may  be,  but—!  "  ' 

With  the  woman  who  makes  a  too  great  parade 
of  cleanliness,  who  chases  a  long-suffering  man 
from  room  to  room  with  implements  of  domestic 
warfare  till  he  knows  not  where  to  crawl  to  es- 
cape the  turmoil,  few  of  us  have  much  sympathy 
She  may  be  a  well-meaning  and  deserving  crea- 
ture, but  her  energies  are,  to  sav  the  least  of  it 
misdirected.  I  don't  fancy  there  are  quite  so 
many  of  her.  however,  as  one  might  be  led  to  sup- 
pose. 1  admit  I  once  knew  such  an  one.  She 
hau  the  reputation  of  being  a  '•  terrible  clean  " 
woman.  She  was.  Cleanliness  comes  next  to 
godliness,  but  if  she  put  godliness  before  cleanli 
ness  she  must  have  been  a  very  good  woman 
indeeii.  She  scrubbed  and  rubbed  and  polished 
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from  daylight  to  dark.  Her  husband  and  chil- 
dren almost  feared  to  put  their  feet  on  the  floor 
or  their  fingers  on  any  article.  Her  stoves  shone 
and  her  windows  glittered.  But  the  burden  of 
cleanliness  she  laid  upon  her  family  was  too 
much ;  they  took  tluir  muddy  boots  and  romp- 
ing ways  somewliere  else.  Her  husband  smoked 
where  a  stray  bit  of  tol)u<co  wouM  not  be  a 
crime.     She  "  cleaned  "  tliem  all  out. 

Still,  in  the  face  of  .such  a  terrible  example 
of  carrying  things  to  excess  as  that,  I'm  rather 
in  favor  of  routine  and  fidviiig  «avs.  As  it  will 
make  little  diffeivnce  to  me.  I  run  the  risk  of 
alienating  ma.xcUine  approval  by  admitting  that 
I  SCO  no  comfort  to  be  derived  by  a  man  from 
spilling  tobacco  and  burnt  maf/hes  about  with 
oareless  liberality,  nor  from  the  glorious  freedom 
of  leaving  his  bofrts  just  wh.  .e  he  may  i.appen 
to  shed  them. 

In  a  well  ordered  hou.seh'/(.|  rherc  j.s  no  neces- 
sity for  the  search  after  cleanlincsH  to  be  'Hjnox- 
iously  obtrud(d  iijion  the  master  of  the  houg"  - 
e«lx'/iai)/  if  he  wisely  betjike  himself  away  fc 
some  lumra  d^ily  lint  if  our  yoiiug  friend  can 
evolve  any  mv,-  and  original  method  of  "  run- 
niflg"'  things  nitlioiit  untiring  i  ffort  on  tlie  part 
of  8om".'«ly,  thcrr  ar"  many  v*ciiry  women  who 
will  be  glad  U>  hear  from  him, 

"Dust  thou  art,  and  unto  dust  shalt  (hou 
return."  A  woman  who  whs  tired  of  the  never- 
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ending  contest  with  dust  once  told  nie,  when  we 
were  speaking  of  belief  in  ghosts,  her  opinion 
on  the  subject.  She  said  she  feariKl  not  the 
return  of  the  spirits  of  bygone  ancestors.  It 
was  their  dusty  bodies  that  troubled  her.  She 
was  haunted  by  dust.  The  idea  rather  appealed 
to  my  fancy.  I'erhaps,  after  all,  dust  is  but  an 
object-lesson  ever  before  us  to  sliow  us  to  what 
we  all  must  come. 
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TnK  (Icsiro  for  jidiniralioii  and  appiWal  is 
deeply  iiiiplatitcd  in  tlic  Imman  breast— some 
snpenor  people  fo  the  contrarv  notwillistanding. 
And  while  this  is  so,  those  who  make  u  Imsiness 
of  pleiisins  will  eontinne  to  lifjlitlv  dwell  npon 
faets  and  i)<)litel.v  indnl^'e  somewhat  in  fiction. 
We  often  meet  people  who  atreet  to  eare  not 
"a  hang"  what  others  think  or  say  about  them, 
and  they  mueh  prefer  lo  hciir  the  plain  truth— 
so  they  tell  you. 

Did  you  ev<'r  try  them  witli  it?  If  you  have 
not,  and  desire  to  retain  their  friendship,  don't. 
You'll  find  that  the  plain  tnitl^  about  their  own 
shortcomings  is  almost  too  stronn  for  weak 
hninaniry  to  receive  without  makinj:  rather  a 
wry  f.iic,  ami  possilily  loudly  /eproachhi}?  voii 
for  Kiviuft  such  an  iiMiieressary  an<l  nauseous 
iIo.«e.  If  Ih,.  ],|i,|,|  ,|.|,tl|  |,„sifive|y  has  to  Im' 
administered,  it  is  wise  to  dilute  It  .-hj^htlv, 
sweeten  tlioniufrhly  and  a<;  '  .1  Hiivor  of  playful 
ness.  If  will  do  the  patient  as  mucii  ^ood  thus, 
and  it  may  he  nuuc  pleasant  (o  take.  It  rcallv 
re(|uires  at-  artist  to  jn-epare  this  jMition  accept- 
al;ly.  as  the  principal  inf;redient  Is  very  hard  to 
swaMow,  and  apt  to  dis.i^nce  with  those'  to  whom 
if  is  S'veu— thonsh  as  a  rule  very  beneficial. 
This  is  only  with  reference  to  the  plain  truth, 
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of  course — there  are  always  a  number  of  pleas- 
ant and  agreeable  verities  that  one  is  pleased 
enough  to  have  presented  to  one.  It  may  be 
owing  to  our  natural  love  for  the  beautiful,  that 
the  idea  has  gained  ground  that  when  the  truth 
is  very  plain — plain  to  ugliness — it  is  expedient 
to  draw  the  becoming  white  veil  of  politeness 
and  social  subterfuge,  with  its  softening  effect, 
over  her  unattractive  visage. 

It  is  strange,  too,  how  few  can  listen  with 
unalloyed  pleasure  to  unstinted  praise  of  others 
— even  their  friends.  There  are  some  great  and 
generous  souls  (you  and  I,  for  instance)  into 
whose  hearts  no  disfiguring  touch  of  jealousy 
has  crept  to  mar  the  beauty  of  a  perfect  dispo- 
sition, but  in  a  general  way  there  are  not  many 
who  object  to  a  word  of  criticism — directed 
toward  their  neighbors. 

The  man  who  studies  human  nature  has  found 
this  out.  When  Miss  Dimples  sweetly  says  to 
Youngly,  "Don't  you  think  Eva  So-and-so  is 
looking  lovely  to-day?"  and  he,  knowing  the  girl 
referred  to  is  a  friend  of  hers,  and  willing  to 
please,  replies  enthusiastically,  "  Yes,  indeed,  I 
think  I  never  saw  her  look  better  1  She  is  a 
lovely  girl — and  what  beautiful  golden  hair  she 
has!"  Miss  DiniplcH  agrees  with  him  smilingly — 
and  it  occurs  to  her  tliat  lie  is  rather  a  chump. 

Now  the  man  of  experience  would  never  have 
fHllen  into  that  trap.  Wlicn  appeoUctl  tn.  he 
might  have  replied,  iudiflereutly,  "  O*.  yt>s,  she's 
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looking  well  enougli,"  then  presently,  maybe,  with 
a  glance  at  his  companion's  dariier  locltB,  "  I 
don't  much  care  for  such  light  hair  mvself,"'and 
MisR  Dimples  would  probably  have  reproved  him 
delightedly  for  his  want  of  taste,  and  told  him 
she  thonght  Eva's  hair  was  "just  lovely." 

But  the  pleasing  man  is  not  of  necessity  insin- 
cere.    Some  pander  to  the  hnmors  and  weak- 
nesses of  those  with  wlioiii  they  come  in  contact 
to  sen-e  their  own  S(>llish  purposes,  I  admit.    But 
others  exercise  the  happy  knack  of  making  those 
about  them  c(mtent  with  themselves  only  from 
an  amiable  desire  to  make  things  run  smoothly. 
A  certain  amount  of  ob.«ervation  and  intuition, 
and  a  capacity  for  knowing  what  to  say  and 
what  to  leave  un.said,  are  nHpiisite.     JIary,  who 
is  tactful,  gives  as  lier  opinion   that   one  can 
always  find  something  pleasant   to  say  without 
straining  one's  conscience.     If  Jfrs.   Smith  ex- 
hibits her  child— which  has  de.ent  ey.-s  and  a 
distressing   nose— you    n.-edn't    symrwdi.-tically 
remark,  "  What  a  dmidful  pity  his  none  turns 
up  so!"     You  could  Just  as  easily  sa\  cheerfully, 
"Hasn't  he  pretty  eyes :'"     and'  she'd  probably 
much  rather  hear  it.     She  may  have  hc^n  told 
about  his  nose  before,  and  your  corrol)oratioB  of 
her  own  opinion  of  his  eyes  will  be  more  satis- 
factory. 

Or,  for  instance,  the  pretty  girl  brings  ont  a 
photograph.     ••  I   have  been  having  my  picture 
taken,  Mr.  Youngly.     How  do  von  like  it?" 
M  IT! 
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Thp  phf)(()KrHph  is  most  ai'ti»tir,  and  deals 
gently  with  the  ,voun>!  girl's  fpw  weak  i>oints. 
Mr.  Yot'ii  ly,  even,  who  is  very  much  in  love, 
realize!  '  ns. 

"  Do  -.m  think  it  like  me?  Hathcr  flatters 
me,  pe.-flapH?"  says  the  sitter,  v.  ith  an  expectant 
smile. 

He  is  not  versed  in  the  ways  of  woman  and 
thinks,  poor  boy,  that  now  Is  his  time  to  show 
an  intelligent  criticism  of  the  picture's  merits, 
while  still  pleasing  the  fair  questioner.  "  It's  a 
lovely  picture,  and  I've  seen  you  look  just  like 
that.  It  really  hardly  flatters  you  at  all ;  [ler- 
haps  the  way  your  face  is  turnetl  does  show 
your  nose  at  its  best,  but  I  think  it's  nice  to 
have  a  photograph  that  does  one  justice,  don't 
you?  Won't  you  give  one  to  me?''  And  he  is 
amazed  to  have  Miss  Diiiiplcs  say,  rathi'r  coldl.^. 
that  since  it  flatters  her  so  jtrciitly  she  doesn't, 
think  he'd  better  have  one.  When  she  has  a 
photograph  taken  that  shows  her  ugly  nose  more 
truly  she  may  give  liini  a  copy.  And  though 
he  gets  purple  in  the  face  trying  to  make  his 
peace,  she  remains  obdurate.  •'  There  is  iiotliiug 
whatever  to  forgive,''  she  tells  him,  "  you  only 
told  me  the  truth  about  myself,  and  its  well  to 
hear  the  truth  now  and  then,  no  doubt."  But 
he  sees  he  has  not  done  tlie  riglit  thing,  has 
offended  his  divinity  in  some  v,ay,  and  no  amount 
of  patching  seems  to  till  the  rent  his  ill-con- 
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si.IPml  wonis  hav.-  n,.-,M..  in  tl,,-  fahri,.  of  fhoir 
fnondsliip.  " 

A  man  ..f  m..,,.  ..xihtI.......  «„ulfl  |,;,v,.  been 

M  IMN  „,.,n,„„  of  a  ,.,,,||v  tlatt,.rin«  ,,i,.f„ro 

;'"  :    •    "  """"•-  ">•  '«-■  '""k'-l  .•«.  h.T,  then  at 

1— i—s,  I  tinnk  i(  does  look  like  von."  Then 
moro  dedd..,llv,  ■■  Tl„.  nos,,  tho  f,,,turo.s,  ,.'": 
t, unly  arc.  yon.s,  l,„,  ••_,vith  a  rather  dissatisfied 

and  tl,,.  ,.olor  of  yo„r  l,.ir  don-t  .om,:  out  that 
there  seems  somethi„j;  laekinjj.  I  have  often 
notiee,!  that  the  l..-st.|ookin,r  ,„.,„„:",,„'''  ,^ 
poorest  photograph;  these  are  not  l,ad,  h  ,  ,  I- 
n.«I.t  be  better.  Vou're  «oin«  to  let  me  have 
one,  arcn  tyou?" 

Then  the  pre)  ty  Riri  ,vo„ld  l,ave  smiled  depre- 
a  inBly  and  ..aid  that  for  her  part  she  thought 
the  pieture  was  really  a  Rreat  .I,.al  prettier  than 
she  was  herself;  her  nos..,  for  ins/anee,  looked 
qtnte  f  re,.ian.  \Vonld  he  really  like  onj'/  o'^ 
tamly  he  might  have  it. 

If  the  pieture  had  be,.„  only  n,o,!eiat..lv  good 
he  would  likely  have  glanced  at  it.  then'loVk  ,' 
closer  wh  an  air  of  doubt,  held  it  otf,  an.l  pres 
ontly  la,d  it  down  and  tnrn..d  awav,  sayinHn 
•Ijssnsted  surprise,  •'  Tall  that  yoW.'  That  thtnil 
>oure  not  «o,ng  to  tak..  any  of  then,,  surely- 
It  8  no  more  like  you  than  I  am .'"  ' 
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This,  also,  will  bo  found  to  be  rxtremely  sooth- 
inn  to  the  pretty  RirrH  fwlinjiH.  Regardinp  the 
picture,  she  will  conclude  kIk-  perRonnlly  nniRt 
look  fetcliiufl  imlced  wlien  people  of  discern- 
ment have  such  a  contempt  for  the  attempted 
portrayal  of  her  charms.  She  will  modestly 
May  that  the  picttire  appears  very  Rood  to  her, 
and  he  will  arRue  the  point  with  simple  earnest- 
ness, iind  remain  delislit  fully  unconvinced. 
Such  a  man  will  rarely  be  refused  one  of  the 
despised  di'lineations  should  he  desire  it.  Fie 
will  pocket  it  with  a  "  Well,  perhaps  it's  better 
than  none,  but  it  d(M>sn't  begin  to  do  you  justice  " 
manner. 

The  plain  pirl's  photoRi-apli  Renevally  comes 
out  a  Rreat  deal  better-look inR  than  the  oriRinal, 
and  her  feeliuRs  have  to  be  carefully  dealt  with 
also.  Our  jileasiuR  uum  looks  at  the  flatterinR 
likeness  she  diffldenily  shows,  where  any  wants 
in  colorinR  or  expression  are  skilfully  ignored 
and  moderate  features  and  a  momentarily  grace- 
ful attitude  are  brought  out  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. •  :iow  like  ,\ou'.''  cries  he,  instantly; 
"exiiitiy  yourself;  never  saw  auytliing  better!" 
And  the  mind  of  the  plain  Rirl,  who  is  only  too 
willing  to  believe  she  looks  like  that,  is  comfort- 
ably set  rtt  rest,  and  naturally  her  estimation  of 
the  sense  and  good  judgment  of  her  friend  is 
not  lessenifl. 

No'v  Mie  callow  youth,  with  no  desire  to  dis- 
please, iiiij^bt  have  been  indiscreet  enough  to  be 
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8iiri)riHC(l  iuto  honestly  nMiiarking.  "  Whv,  gomp- 
how  I  hardly  should  luivi-  known  you!  '  Out  it 
is  like  you,  too,"  pullinR  hiiiisl-lf  together. 
"What  a  very  good  picture  you  take,  Miss 
Dowdy,"  while  he  gazes  at  it  meditatively,  long 
eiiouKh  for  Miss  Dowdy,  who  is  intelligent  if 
not  beautiful,  to  gather  his  real  ideas  on  the 
subject. 

At  a  erieket  iiiat.h  the  other  (lav  I  ehancwl 
to  overhear  a  man  who  I  f.H-l  "sure  is  an 
agreeable  man.  lie  was  in  attendance  upon 
a  rather  pretty  girl.  A  litth-  dislanc<.  from 
tliem  sat  a  rival  who  was  attracting  con- 
siderable masculine  attention.  As  the  latter 
moved  off,  the  girl  near  me,  with  an  evident 
etlort,  remarked  magnaniuKdisly  to  her  escort, 

"  What  very  pretty  little  hands"  .Miss  has' 

Did  .vou  notice  them?"  "  Didn't  hap|>en  to  look 
at  her  hands,"  repli.Kl  that  diplomatic  persim, 
who  had  been  sitting  on  the  grass.  "  I  noticed 
that  she  wears  about  sixes  in  boots,  however." 

"As  his  companion's  dainty  number  threes 
(narrow)  were  prominently  patting  the  sward 
1  gUinced  at  the  nuin  with  new  interest.  I  do 
like  a  man  who  displays  such  intelligence!  He 
was  not  handsome.  Not  knowing  him,  I  have 
often  wondered  why  he  is  such  an  acknowledged 
favorite — but  if  lie  always  shows  such  admirable 
tact  and  judgment  in  his  conversational  efforts, 
therein  lies  the  charm. 
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THE   SOCIETY   COLUMN. 

TiiK  Infxjtci-iciiccl  One  was  -iviu};  her  friend 
till!  editor  of  the  •'  Society  ("oluiim,"  particulars 
regarding  a  social  function  that  the  latter  had 
been  unable  to  attend. 

"  I  took  special  notice  of  who  were  there,  and 
any  pretty  dresses,  Mrs.  Taffy.>m,  so  that  I  could 
tell  you  all  about  it." 

"  That's  a  good  girl.  AVas  it  a  decent  sort  of 
shine?" 

"  Oh,  fairly  successful.  Lots  of  money  spent 
yon  know ;  but  badly  managed.  She  takes  plenty 
of  trouble  over  things,  but  she's  as  stiff  as  starch 
herself  and  doesn't  understand  how  to  make  an 
affair  go  off  well." 

"She'll  do  better  by  and  by;  she  has  had  no 
experience  in  entertaining,  you  know— lived  iu 
a  little  country  village  before  they  came  into 
their  money,  and  she's  afraid  to  turn  around  for 
fear  of  not  doing  quite  the  correct  thing.  How 
was  she  dressed'?" 

"Black  and  bright  green,  with  pink  and 
purple  touches— one  of  those  hideous  experi- 
mental pattern  dresses  they  bring  out  in  the 
first  part  of  the  season  and  work  off  on  gullible 
women  with  no  taste  and  plenty  of  money. 
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I've  heard  the  ,nor)iste  at  it,  haven't  you'    '  Th.. 

mf.  T:T  '""r  '""'"  ''""•^'  "-J-'  I  Ju  e 
you  an.I  not  another  like  it  in  Canada  w! 
JU.t  .mported  the  one  oo«tun,e      L^oU   It    S 

.Mrs  B,o^^n-Jones  th>s"_didn-t  I.  Jliss  Sellers" 
turn.ug    to   her    assistant.     '  Yo ,    know     M« 
Brown-Jones,  it  is  „ot  every  ladv  that  has  the 
good  taste  to  appreciate  a' ereatio^like" .    .*; 
And  the  dun.p.v,  ,o„„„oupla.e  Mrs.  H...T.  is  so 
flat  ered  by  the  idea  that  she  has  an  individual 
st.Me  to  be  su.t«l,  that  she  probably  buys  the 
gown  a    once  and  wears  the  o»;rd  garment  al 
season  in  the  eyes  of  a  wondering  people    per 
feetly  oblivious  of  the  moJlfication;  of  st vl;  and 
color  that  go  on  all  around  her  " 
The  editor  laughed.     "  Now  tell  me,"  said  she 
who  were  there.     The  usual  crowd,  I'suppose?" 
Yes,  mostly.     That  lovely  Miss  Fairmean, 

sweetly.     Do  you  know  her?" 
"Oh,   ye.s.     She   is   a   charming  girl   indeed 

"e  r:  '";;'"•  /""  ""■^^-  '''■"  -  - 'ne"  S 

about  her     r     ""v""^  '""''"•^■'  *  "«•«■•  mind 
Gayteys-'      "'"'    '"*  ""■  '"■     "-^^  '""»"  '"« 


I'ainlh 


'They  were  tlu 


and  talking  loudl 
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at  the  other  end  of  the  street.     Those  girls  think 
they  may  do  anything." 

"  Well,  so  they  may.  Their  father's  worth  a 
million." 
"  Then  the  Worthys  wore—"' 
"Yes,  yes;  I  know.  They  are  pretty,  modest 
girls,  and  always  dress  well.  But  jtver  mind 
them  either.  I  only  want  the  smart  set.  Was 
Lady  Newly  there?" 

"  Yes ;  fatter  than  ever,  and  bursting  out  of 
a  snuffy  brownish  silk.  Both  her  awkward 
daughters  with  her,  one  lookins;  ugly  in  pink,  and 
the  other  looking  uglier  in  blue." 

"  Hush !   don't  you  know  they  entertain  mag- 
nificently?   And  the  eldest  girl  is  engaged  to  the 
Hon.  John  Flip." 
"  He's  marrying  her  for  her  money,  then !" 
"  Well,  that's  no  affair  of  ours.  "  He's  very 
highly  connected— and  may  possibly  straighten 
up  when  he's  married.     You  know  old  Sir  Peter 
Newly  started  life  as  a  butcher  or  something  of 
that  kind,  and  naturally  they  want  birth,  and 
you  cannot  have  everything  in  this  world.     Of 
course  he  has  nothing,  and  his  father-in-law  will 
have  to  keep  him,  but  Jack  Flip  is  a  perfect  gen- 
tleman when  he  is  sober." 
The  Inexperienced  One  was  silenced. 
"  The  Toppers  were  there,"  she  went  on  again. 
"  He  was  as  flirty  as  ever.     ( I  hate  a  married 
man  to  go  on  like  that,  don't  you?)     She  wore 
that  old  grey  silk  of  hers." 
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"Not  tliat  pearl  girv  l)roea<le :"  crunl  the 
.■ditor  111  outriiged  tones,  dropi)iu},'  Iier  pencil 
in  disfiust. 

"  Tlie  Mine.  She's  lia.l  it  made  ovov  twice 
It  s  trimmed  with  tiiUe  tliis  tiine.  Kvervone  is 
sick  of  the  si-lit  of  it.  If  she  would  (,niv  have 
It  dyed,"  she  ((mtiuiKHl.  wistfiillv.  "  I  tliiiilc  slie 
really  mi-ht  have  it  dyed.  The  heart  grows 
weary  of  it." 

^^  '^She  oufjht  to  burn  it!"  returned  the  editor. 
"  Nothing  else  has  she  worn  these  five  years  past 
and  Iiow  I'm  to  describe  it  again  I  don't  Ivuow.' 
Its  an  old  rag:  To  tliink  of  a  woman  with  all 
the  money  she  lias  wearing  .sucli  a  tiling:  X„. 
body  els(?  would  dare  to  insult  a  hostess  with  a 
sight  of  it." 

''Oh,  you'll  nic  ;e  the  description,  Mrs. 
Taffyem.  You  kno^  «hat  you  are  talking  about 
when  you  begin  to  speak  of  her  attire  anyway 
and  they  say  a  knowledge  of  your  subject  is  of 
great  advantage  in  writing  a  thing  up." 

None  of  your  nons(!nse,  but  hurrv  up  and 
give  me  a  few  more.  We  are  spending'too  much 
time  talking.  Th(.  Jliuceys  were  tliere  last 
night?" 

"Just  JIary  Mincey— in  pink  chiffon.  Isn't 
she  airected'?  And  now  that  she's  goin^  to 
marry  young  Pursey  her  airs  are  amazing 
Uhat  can  she.  see  in  that  stupid  chunk  of 
humanity?" 

"  I  am  beginning  to  think  you  are  not  fit  for 
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polito  Hocicty  at  all,"  rcniarkiMl  flu,'  editor, 
neverel.v.  '•  Dou't  .voii  realize  tlmt  the  bright- 
ness of  his  fatlier's  nuM  would  throw  a  reflerted 
brilliaiu'y  on  much  duller  eouver.satioiuil  efforts 
than  Jlr.  Piirsev  is  capable  of?  I  m.vself  have 
heard  him  say,  '  Er— ah,  really,  now :'  in  a  most 
entertaining  manner."' 

Again  the  Inexi>erienced  One  was  silenc(?d. 

'•  Did  the  I'roudleys  turn  up?"  continued 
Mrs.  Tatlyem.  "  I  do  wish  thos(^  girls  would 
get  married.  I'm  so  tired  of  trying  to  make 
them  sound  young  and  lovely — with  their  pow- 
der and  paint  and  false  hairl" 

"  Why  do  you  say  anything  about  them,  then? 
I'm  sure  they're  no  beauties — one  looking 
scraggy  in  pale  green  flimsy  stuff,  the  other  a 
fright  in  yelloAv." 

"  Uave  to,  my  .l.^ar,  their  father's  a  Senator. 
Yellow  silk  and  pale  green,  did  you  say?  Ugh! 
I  know  how  they  appeared !" 

The  Inexperienced  One  watched  the  editor 
with  deepening  interest  while  the  note  was  being 
made. 

"  Mrs.  Frisk  as  outrageous  as  ever?"  the  latter 
looked  up  to  ask. 

"  I  really  don't  know  whether  she  was  up  to 
her  usual  form  or  not,  but  she  seemed  to  keep 
half  the  men  in  the  room  pretty  well  interested. 
Do  you  like  the  way  she  carries  on?  And  her 
dress— it  certainly  was  stylish,  and  she  has 
lovely  shoulders  and  arms,  I)ut— " 
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"Oh,  I  kuinv:      Slic's  pcrfci'tly  (Ircadful!     I 
woniliT  tbat   her  hiisbaiid  sttiiidi  the  wav  slie 
ilrt'ssi's,  aud  soiiictiiiics   her  bcliavi.ii    is  appal- 
liufr.     I  bi'lievi'  she  drinks." 
"Oh,  Mrs.  Tan>m:-' 

"Well,  iK'ihaps  she  doesn't— but  if  vou  had 
seen  her  act  in  tlie  wild  way  I  havi-,  vou  would 
tliink  that  the  most  eliaritalile  eonstruction  to 
I)ut  on  her  doings.  I?nt  thank  yon,  my  dear,  for 
your  iuformatiim.  And  don't  mind  "the  way  I 
talk.  You'll  see  what  a  nioo  little  paragraph 
I'll  make  of  it." 

And  ne.\t  is.su(>  the  public  were  informed  that 
"That  charming  liostes.s,  Jlrs.  lirown-Jones,  en- 
tertained her  friends  at  a  ilelightfnllv  inguinal 
dance  the  other  evening.  JIany  of  the  gowns  worn 
were  iiarticularly  fresh  and  dainty,  ilrs.  Urown- 
Jones  was  gowned,  as  usual,  in  perfect  taste, 
having  donned  an  exquisite  Parisian  robe  of  rich 
black  with  effective  touches  of  green  and  purple. 
Miss  Gayley  wore  a  harmonious  blending  oi 
pink,  yellow  and  sky-blue,  noticeat>Iy  becoming 
to  her  fair  skiu  and  auburn  huir;  while  her 
sister,  Miss  Kate,  was  much  admired  in  brilliant 
red,  softly  veiled  in  gold-touched  gauze  of  a 
lighter  shade.  Sir  I'eter  and  Lady  \ewly  were 
accompanied  by  tlieir  two  pretty  daughters.  Lady 
N'ewly  in  a  handsome  brocade  of  the  new  brown 
that  is  to  be  so  much  worn  he  younger  Iadie.s 
wearing  dainty  chilTon  frocks,  pink  and  blue 
respectively.  By  the  way,  I  understand  that  the 
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marriage  of  Miss  Newly  to  tlic  Hon.  John  Flip 
is  to  take  place  (|iiit('  soon.  Tlii-ir  many  friends 
will  be  delighted  to  know  thai  we  will  still 
retain  tliem  amon};st  ns,  as  tliey  intend  residing 
in  this  city.  .Mrs.  Tojiper  looked  remarkably 
well  in  tliat  shade  of  tender  •;rey  she  so  often 
alTeets,  with  soft  pnflinjjs  of  misty  tiiUe  arranged 
npon  the  low  bodice.  The  graceful  .Miss  Mincey, 
dressed  in  pink,  relieved  by  faint  touches  of 
cream,  wa.s  followed  by  admiring  eyes,  and  her 
stalwart  fiaiur  was  the  recipient  of  many  con- 
gratulations. The  simple  folds  and  d""icate 
green  of  Mis.s  Prondley's  artistic  gown  served 
admirably  to  set  off  her  rather  frail,  sjiirituelle 
style,  and  her  sister  looked  remarkably  well  in 
yellow  silk.  Jlrs.  I'risk,  always  delightfully 
gowned,  wore  a  Worth  creation  of  pale  yellow 
and  brown.  The  sweet  vi\acity  and  fund  of 
innocent  merriment  possessed  by  this  jolly  little 
matron  would  be  sadly  missed  from  auiongst  us, 
and  I  trust  there  is  no  truth  in  the  on  dit  that 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frisk  intend  wintering  abroad." 

And  the  Inexperienced  One,  reading,  learnt 
many  things  al)oii(  successful  editing,  and  wa.s 
filled  with  wonder  at  the  admirable  discretion  of 
Mrs.  Taffvem. 
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MARY   AND   MARRIAGE. 

Mary  was  givinK  ""•  her  latest  virws  rogard- 
injj  niatriinon.v  yesterday. 

It's  a   tlienie  she  rather  likes  to  dwell  upon 
oreasM.nally,  and  one  that  is  always  interesting 
to    me,    for    Mary    rarely    rei)eats  herself.     An 
opinion  held  l.y  her  to-day  is  apt  to  be  so  ehangcd 
by  eireninstanees  or  feelings,  or  sonie  incoinpn- 
hensdde   rearrangement    of   her   thoughts,   that 
when  she  brings  it  out  the  day  after  tomorrow 
It  IS  a  perfect  stranger  to  you  and  you  have  the 
novelty  of  meeting  a  new  ac'iuaintanw.     Not  a 
week  ago  she  adniitte<l  to  me,  after  spending  a 
day  with  young  Mrs.  Cooings,  that  after  all  she 
believed  it  was  "  ratlier  nice  to  he  niarrie.l  and 
have  a  pretty  home  and  a  darling  little  baby 
and  some  man  to  love  you  that  thought  vou  were 
just  about  perfect."     She    .said    that    although 
people  said  and  wrote  such  dreadful  things  now- 
adays, she  felt  sure  there  W(>re  plentv  good  and 
true  men  in  the  v> odd- like  Edward  Cooings, 
for  instanc( — though,  of  course,   he    was    not 
quite  to  her  taste,  though  he  made  Eva  a  good 
hushaud;  and  if  somebody  sh.'  loved  awfully  well 
asked  her  to  marry  him,  she  tlioughi  perhaps  she 
would,  and  risk  it. 
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"  loii  kiHiw  it's  nil  i;;ii()l.l,.  fntc.  jiftcr  nil,  to 
lio  an  (.1(1  111),-  I.  iv„|,l,.  niHn.vx  think  von  nrvop 
had  a  chnnic  to  gri  niiinii'tl,  ami  .-•imi  smnc  caro- 
rtorn  winnan  with  ninr  chiMirn  ami  a  ilrnnkcn 
huNband  will  sa.v  of  von,  with  .ondrsn.nMinR 
pity,  'Ah,  [loor  tiling:   slir's  an  oM  iii!.;d.' " 

!  aiinril  wilii  her  that  ilii'  position  of  l.cinR 
an  "iinappi-op.ialcd  hl..ssin;i  "  (crfainlv  had  its 
disailvritap'.x. 

"^  ■>'"■«,•'  wont  on  tlic  (duvcit,  "  ifa  all  very  well 
while  you're  younft  and  jiretty  and  get  all  the 
attention  you  wIhIi;  hut  by  am  hy,  no  doubt, 
when  you  get  tired  of  soing  h.-re  and  there,  and 
you  see  all  the  other  sirl.s  narried.  it  must  f,'ive 
one  a  doleful  sort  of  feelins,  'lon't  you  ihink?" 
and  an  expression  that  augured  well  for  the 
hopes  of  the  ornament  of  (me  of  the  branches  of 
a  certain  bank  dawned  In  JIary's  pensive  eyes. 
And  tliis  was  only  three  ilays  ago,  remember^ 

Yesterday  she  came  to  inform  me  that  her 
opinions  regarding  the  wedded  state  had  under- 
gone an  entire  change. 

She  said  that  in  her  mind  marriage  was 
"  nothing  but  slavery,'-  and  assured  me  that  no 
possible  consideration  could  ever  induce  her  to 
enter  its  despicable  bonds.  Men  were  "  mean 
detestable  tyrants,"  and  so  on.  I  won't  go  over  it 
all,  Mary  gets  rather  carried  away  bv  her  sub- 
ject sometimes.  Suffice  it  that  I  gathered  that 
the  hop<'s  of  the  ornament  of  tliat  certain  bank 
might  be  doomed  to  disappointment  should  the 
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«It.'Tons,.ln,nl,ly.     ,    f,.|,    sorrv   f..r  ,1...  orna- 
mnnt;   l„.s„  v„ntli  I  f,k,.  ,,n  intrrcst  in 

"And  wliiit  m.-iv  hr  u.r  ,v,is,.n  f„r  (liis  .han-P 
"f  front,  this    lira.l,.    a,;„i„st    n.is,.,al,l..,  mo"n. 

strons.  r,.„,,.n,ptil>|,.  „,an  .,.  «l,i,.|,  v.m  an.  trrat. 
n'K  nic'     inc|iiiiv,|  |,  prcsmih-. 

JI  stav..,l  ,,.  ,|in„or  at  .Mrs.  S,nifl,-s  last 
n.Kl.t,  r,.s|M,n,l,..l  n,.v  f,i,.„,|.  will.  Kloon.v  t.-rso- 
nt'ss.  • 

"Oh."  sai.I  r,  va-n.-Iy,  n.,t  ,|„it,.  scnnc  ti.e 
pomt  of  l...r  ,.,,.1,,  a„.i  tl,..n-a  hit  |,,.itatod  :  ' 
h'T  ,.onti„n..d  s,l,.n,.^"  tl„.y  n.nst  have  jfiven 
you  sonu-lhinj;  nnn.n.in„nly  bad  for  dinu.-r-' 

Thank  -oo-lnrss.  1  don't  car,,  what  I  hav.. 
to  oat-and  th,.  n.oal  was  ,.,od  .nonsh-thongh 

P.  Snnth  f.;.,nd  all  sorts  of  fault  ^ith  thing 
ll<vs  a  porfoet  .rank,  that  man;  dictatorial 
»lo.".n..Pnn«.  «rnn,py.  W,.  ar,.  ail  v.rv  ,"h. 
mato,  you  know,  so  ho  didn't  tronhi..  to  'put  on 
1.8  best  company  mnniuTs  for  niv  b..ncfit.  When 
he  can,,.  ;n  he  scolded  because  the  house  was  too 
warm-.sa,d  ,t  was  '  funny  how  all  women  liked 
o  cook  theu.selve.'     Wl,..n  she  opened  a  win 

?n  hi/'T  •";"'"'^  ""**  "'"  "'"""''t  "•"«  •"nonsh 
to  blow  the  ha,r  otf  one's  h..a,l.'    Made  an  awl^d 

row  b<   r.use  some  pap.T  he  thousht  he  had  left 

inv!>T'.  H  I^'"''"  ,""•«■'  there-said  .she  '  n.ust 
have  let  the  ,h  .hvn  tear  it  up '^-and  after- 
Aards  found  .t  :a  another  pocket.  She  brought 
his  dippers  and  ran  around  at  his  call  like  a 
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littlp  (log,  nnrl  '.(■  took  it  all  us  ii  mnttor  of 
roiirsc.  Rut  if  wn»  nt  dinnor  that  lip  really  outr 
nIiDnc  hiiUKolf.  TliP  soup  was  colil  and  tlic  joiiit 
ovi-rdoDP.  '  WUy  did  she  always  have  iiotatoes 
rooked  the  one  way?'  aixl  '  What  kind  of  sauce 
was  that  oti  the  cauliflower'.''  ( Thi'  sauce  was 
rather  lumpy,  but  what  aliout  it'.')  It  wa.s 
'  stranpe  she  couldu't  lemeinher  that  he  didn't 
like  lemon  (lavorinj;  in  a  puddinfr,'  and  '  if  that 
was  the  l)est  cotTee  the  cook  could  niak<'  she 
ought  to  be  given  her  walking-ticket.'  It 
sounded  so  small  to  hear  a  great  man  making 
such  a  fuss  over  his  food!'' 

I  had  to  admit  that  Mr.  Smith's  conversa- 
tional efforts,  as  reporte<l  by  Mary,  were  not 
very  edifying.  "  I'erhajjs  the  dinner  irnn  bad," 
I  suggested.  "  I've  some  synii)athy  with  a  man 
at  the  mercy  of  a  conscienceless  cook." 

"  Not  a  bit  of  it  1  Things  were  very  fair;  but 
men  are  such  greedy  animals — always  thinking 
about  what  they'd  like  to  eat  or  drink ;  and  they 
are  cross  and  selfish,  and  I  don't  want  to  have 
anything  to  do  with  them;  and  an  old  maid  has 
a  snap  compared  with  the  lot  of  the  ordinary 
married  woman." 

And  not  giving  me  time  to  bring  forward  any- 
thing in  reply — which,  having  the  happiness  of 
the  ornament  at  heart,  I  might  have  essayed — 
she  was  gone 

Mary  has  a  little  way  of  doing  that.     If  she 
makes  any  rash  statements  which  she  sees  you 
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nhoiit  f„  (liMprovc,  ..r  Hiiddcnlv  finds  Iiprnolf  (in 
iinlcniihli-  urinind,  wlint  docM  sl.c  (Id?  Stiiy  and 
let  voii  Hhow  lior  wlirTc  (die  In  wroiii,'?  Not  hIipI 
<•»■  »lic  is,  like  ii  laxh.  ThiitV  (.110  fraif  I  df;n't 
altoRftlipr  likf  ill  Mary. 

Whether  it  ia  liottcr  to  luarry  or  to  remain 
sinRlo  •■>  a  matter  I  have  no  desire  to  dlscuw. 
I  don'  ^a.v  I  have  no  views  on  the  snbjeot— but 
if  I  liavp  they  are  not  for  piiMlcation.  So  many 
peoph'  eagerly  air  th^ir  various  experiences,  so 
much  valnr,,;,.  advic,'  is  Kniiioiisly  given,  surh 
quantities  of  exeel'  'nt  nrgLriient  pro  and  eon, 
sueh  exhaustive  dii  rtations  are  lirought  to  bear 
upon  this  evertiii..iy  topir.  that  the  world  can 
well  get  on  without  further  light  on  the  snbjeot. 
The  more  so  as  not  one  creatui  •  in  a  hundred 
avails  himself  of  the  riches  of  tliis  fund  of 
wisdom  and  advice,  but,  barri-i  f  all  but  his 
on  n  inclination,  makes  his  choice  as  it  may  seem 
good  to  him. 

It  is  more  on  the  subject  of  dinner— dinner  as 
an  ever-prcoent  danger  in  the  household,  the 
rock  upon  which  countless  numbers  of  matri- 
monial barques  are  wrecked,  the  trapdoor  of 
happiness,  the  bell  that  wakes  oni>  from  one's 
dreams,  the  man  at  the  door  with  a  bill,  the 
thief  in  the  night,  the  snake  in  the  grass,  the  big 
drum  in  domestic  discord — tliat  I  have  a  few 
words  to  say. 

Mary  was  to  a  certain  extent  correct  when  she 
stigmatized  man  as  a  greedy  creature,  concerned 
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about  what  he  shall  oat— hp  may  not  be  unduly 
concerned,  but  to  the  best  of  men  dinner  is  k 
matter  of  vital  importance.  There  is  also  some- 
thiuR  in  what  she  said  about  women  not  carin" 
what  is  set  before  them. 

It  is  generally  conceded  that  the  matter  of 
dining  IS  of  much  less  moment  to  the  gentler  sex 
than  it  is  to  the  lords  of  creation.  "  Familiarity 
breeds  contempt."  and  it  may  be  that  constant 
association  with  things  eatable  in  their  crude 
and  unfinished  state,  knowledge  of  tl,o  necessary 
preliminaries,  a  weary  disgust  for  the  never- 
ending  round  of  preparation,  robs  om  of  that 
fine  respect  and  admiration  for  a  culinary  suc- 
cess that  is  displayed  by  the  man  to  whoni  it  is 
introduced  in  its  finished  perfection. 

Does  the  hunuu'ist  laugh  over  the  effort  of 
his  own  brain?    It  is  the  public  to  whom  it  is 
dished  that  thoroughly  enjoy  his  hoit-mot      He 
may  know  it  is  good  and  take  a  certain  pri.le  in 
his  production,  but  wlieve  is  the  delicate  flavor 
the  pungency,  that  charms  those  to  wnom  it  is 
served?     He  is  so  tired  combining  his  materials 
--cutting,  paring,  weigliiug,  .spicing,  boiling  it 
down  and  beating  it  into  shajie,  as  it  were,  that 
he  has  no  relish  for  it  and  wouhl  just  as  soon 
read  anything  else.     Who  would  write  jokes  for 
his  own  delectation?     Is  it  Strang.,  that  woman 
would  just  as  soon  sit  down  to  bread  and  jam 
and  a  cup  of  tea  as  cook  for  herself— or  even 
order  an  elaborate  spread? 
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But  let  lior  not  fancy  Hint  snrh  fare  will  fill 
her  husband's  soul  with  rontcntment.  Be  wiso, 
wiffi  of  his  bosom!  He  may  love  you  devotedly, 
but  be  eareful  what  you  feed  him  on. 

Think  of  our  first  parents.  What  made 
trouble  in  the  garden  of  Rden?  SomethiuR  Eve 
Rave  Adam  to  eat.  And  down  tliroujih  the  ages 
the  wrongdoing  of  (he  first  woman  has  followed 
her  daughters  through  eouutless  generations, 
and  to-day  the  latest  man  complains  of  his  wife 
bitterly,  as  did  the  first,  that  she  gives  him  to 
eat  of  the  things  that  he  shouldn't  taste. 

If  man  selected  his  wife  for  the  excellence  of 
her  domestic  virtues  and  her  certified  ability  to 
construct  good  cakes  and  pies,  instead  of  choos- 
ing her  for  the  shape  of  her  nose  or  the  fascin- 
ating dimple  in  her  cheek,  things  might  grad- 
ually improve  for  him.  and  dinner  presently 
attain  that  dignity  and  prominence  in  the  mind 
feminine  that  it  is  so  well  worthy  of  holding. 

The  wise  mother  of  to-day  wlio  lin  •  her  daugh- 
ter's happine.ss  in  mind,  ee.t..ir>Iy  tries  to  teach 
her  a  smattering  of  domestic  economy,  that  she 
may  be  able  lo,  in  some  degree,  hold  tilings 
together  in  a  house  of  her  own.  At  the  same 
time,  that  is  not  allowed  to  interfere  with  more 
important  matters,  it  is  only  a  side  issue.  The 
wise  mother  realizes  that  if  iier  daughter  doesn't 
take  plenty  of  time  to  curl  her  hair,  and  learn  to 
dance  gracefully,  and  play  golf  and  tennis,  and 
generally  make  herself  fascinating  and  agree- 
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able,  there  is  very  little  prospect  of  her  erer  hav 
ing  a  home  of  her  own  to  preside  over,  a  hus- 
band  to  do  ju«t,oe  to-except  it  may  be  some 
practical-mmded  widower  with  ten  ehildren  who 
wants  an  mexpensive  housekeeper.  This  being 
the  case,  what  wonder  so  many  lives  are  wrecked 
on  « the  reef  of  woman's  woe  "-dinner' 

If  woman  would  only  appreciate  the  sacred- 
ness  of  her  obligations  in  this  matter,  and  realize 
that  her  husband's  stomach  will  be  hers  to  cher- 
ish long  after  his  heart  may  have  straved  from 

L^pThTr- "  ""''"■^''""  "'  '^  '"'»"•"  •'^  "-- 

"  Oh  I  love  for  a  year,  a  week,  a  day 
But  the  dinner,  the  dinner  conies  every  day." 

And  all  this  wandering  dissertation  just  be- 
cause Mary  found  exception  to  Mr.  Smith's 
remarks  about  what  was  set  before  him  It's 
ridiculous!  As  for  Mary,  she  will  have  to  go 
to  cookmg-school  and  learn  to  object  to  lumpy 
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SENTIMENT. 

We  often  meet  people  regarding  whom  we  are 
apt  to  make  up  our  minds.  They  are  ordinary, 
commonplace,  practical  personages,  we  think; 
anyone  may  plainly  see  they  have  no  sentiment 
about  them.  Their  minds  have  evidently  never 
soared  beyond  the  environments  of  their  bodies. 
They  have  no  imagination.  We  cannot  fancy 
them  dreaming  dreams  or  seeing  visions.  They 
are  altogether  prosaic,  and  entirely  lacking  in 
those  poetic  feelings,  that  finer  touch  of  senti- 
ment, that  lift  their  owners  to  a  higher  plane. 

But  It  is  well  to  be  chary  of  judging  from 
manner  and  outward  appearance.  A  man  may 
be  uninteresting,  fat,  and  talk  chickens,  whose 
being  is  filled  with  a  love  for  the  grand  and 
beautiful  in  nature.  It  is  quite  possible  for  us 
to  be  vastly  mistaken  in  our  estimate  of  our 
neighbors.  We  are  as  likely  to  overlook  their 
finer  points  as  to  overestimate  our  own. 

In  the  hearts  of  all  men  are  poetic  feelings — 
aspirations,  yearnings,  softening  memories  or 
tender  hopes,  regrets  and  undefined  longings. 
Probably  there  have  lived  comparatively  few 
human  beings  who  have  not,  at  some  time  in 
their  existence,  attempted  to  express  their  feel- 
ings in  verse.  It  may  have  been  very  faulty 
verse.  They  may  not  have  succeeded,  even  to 
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'ht  Z'^fr'^'l'"""'   ''"''  ""^^  ''^^«  qoi-^kly 
.mu  „,   tlH.  endeavor.  I,„t  ,n„v,.,l  by  the  stre^^s 

of  some  jnward  stirring  each  has  essayed  to S 

voice  to  h.s  souR-and  iu  ,„ost  cases  th.  pnXc 

For  instance,  there  is  a  family  llvine  across 
^he  street  from  us.  The  father  is'  a  midlle  aS 
man  ,Nho  has  made  money  and  rather  likes  to 
•mpress  you  with  the  fact,  while  not  caZ  to 

Bald-headed  and  stout,  enviably  successful  in 
business,  a  pod  husband  and  father,  though  a 
trfle  impatient  of  his  youngest  son'^  wanf  of 
attention  to  his  books-apparently  enjojng  his 

prised  to  find  such  retrospects  as  the  following 
stored  away  in  his  desk.     Yet  there  they  are. 

MY    YOUTH 

When  I  was  but  a  growing  lad, 

A  little  shaver  quite. 
With  coats  that  always  got  too  short 

And  boots  that  grew  too  tight, 
I  had  to  split  the  kindling-wood. 

And  clear  the  snow  away. 
And  bring  the  cow,  and  go  io  school. 

And  didn't  get  nnich  play. 

I  used  to  hate  to  dean  my  boots. 

And  wash  my  hands  for  school  • 
I  thought  the  boy  who  liked  his  books 

Must  be  an  awful  fool ; 
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I  l(tatlit'(l  the  iiiuiiy  iiu'M.suge«, 

And  iilltMl  with  my  cliuum ; 
I  halt'd  .sitting  Ktili  in  c-hut-i-li : 

Oh.  my,  I  hutetl  sums  ! 

But,  looking  backward  thiaugh  tht*  y<'ars. 

It  seeniH  t"  nie  tn-day 
I  must  have  had  a  happy  life 

III  those  days  far  away. 
Tlicn  I  was  UmKiiig  for  the  time 

When  I  should  lie  a  man. 
And  now  it  seems  to  me  I'd  like 

To  be  a  boy  again. 

1  think  of  how  on  holidays 

We  left  the  town  behind. 
And  light  of  heart,  and  gay,  ami  strong, 

With  naught  to  fret  our  mind. 
We  wandered  o'er  the  country-side. 

From  early  nuirn  till  late, 
In  search  of  birds,  or  fruits,  or  tlowtf-s. 

Or  *'  wonns  to  dig  for  bait." 

Or  loitered  where  the  clear,  cool  stream 

Its  pebbly  banks  was  laving. 
Rotm'uing  late  with  sunburnt  backs 

Fi'orn  surreptitious  bathing. 
And,  oh,  the  appetites  we  had— 

My  thousands  eouUI  not  buy 
A  morsel  with  the  flavtn-  of 

My  nntther's  apple  pie. 

I  often  thought  my  lot  was  hard 

In  tliose  days,  when  a  kid. 
And  that  I  had  no  fiui ;  but  now 

It  seems  to  me  I  did. 
And  looking  Viaek,  although  I  know 

I  suffered  (p"i'hap.s  with  cause). 
And  wasn't  happy  all  the  time, 

it  seems  to  me  I  was. 
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Kind  menioiy,  like  a  friend  who  tells 

Of  only  pleasant  things, 
Omitting  all  unkind  remarks. 

Recounting  not  the  stings. 
Brings  only  to  me  now  the  tale 

Of  what  in  youth  was  good— 
I  might  not  like  to  be  a  boy, 

And  yet-1  think  I  would. 

nis  wife,  a  motliorly  little  boc'y,  excellent  as 
a  housekeeper  and  given  to  waiting  on  her  hus- 

hPr  ,l°1r''°"'"^  ^"^  '"'^■^'  «"«'^  "ever  relieved 
her  rebe  l,ou8  raind  by  getting  oflf  the  wicked 
parody  that  may  be  found  lying  at  the  bottom 
of  an  old  work-box  of  hers!    Here  it  is: 

HIS   MOTHER. 

(BY  HIS  WIFE.) 

Who  was  it  that  was  perfect  quite, 
Of  whom  I  hear,  from  morn  till  night 
That  everything  »ne  did  was  right  ? 
His  Mother. 

Who  fed  him  always  with  the  best. 
And  on  his  plate  sweet  dainties  pressed 
And  realized  a  man  must  rest  ? 
His  Mother. 

Who  was  it  alvays  brushed  his  clothes 
And  never  left  undarned  his  hose. 
And  kept  his  slippers  near  his  toes  ? 
His  Mother. 

Whose  home-made  bread  was  always  light 
Her  pie-crust  short,  her  pickles  right  ' 

Her  kitchen  clean,  her  kettle  bright? 
His  Mother. 
SOO 
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Who  thought  thiic  was  his  equal  none, 
And  left  no  mortal  thing  undone 
To  fully  spoil  her  only  son  'i 
His  Mother. 

And  now  that  she  has  come  to  stay, 
An<l  guide  lue  in  the  proper  way 
To  treat  her  boy,  it's  just,  I  say, 
A  bother. 

I  love  him  dearly,  hut,  you  see. 
I  sometimes  kind  of  think  if  he 
Would  piaise,  and  wait  a  hit  on  me, 
I'd  ruther. 

It  may  he,  though,  when  I  am  dead. 
And  number  two  i-eigns  here  instead. 
Tales  of  my  perfect  ways  she'll  diead— 
ITiat  other. 

Meantime,  though  alt  my  feelings  vise, 
I  crush  them,  smile,  let  Mtt  advise. 
For  faultless  in  my  husband's  eyes 
Is  "  Mother." 

If  she  did  write  it  it  must  have  been  in  tJ- 
very  early  days  of  lier  married  lift^before  s 
rightly  appreciated  her  mother-in-law. 

Now  sentiment  is  what  one  might  naturally 
expect  from  the  pretty  eighteen-year-old  daugh- 
ter. She  has  not  known  a  care  in  the  world, 
has  never  known  sorrow  or  disapi)ointment' 
enjoys  perfect  health,  and  has  an  eligible  lover 
who  is  devotion  itself— she  will  surely  sing  of 
Love,  Hope  and  Happiness.  But  no;"  she  has 
imagination— indefinite  sort  of  yearnings.  Per- 
haps it  is,  being  so  young  and  pretty  and  alto- 
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.ng  fusc.uatiou  for  h.-,,  a,.d  iu  th.  locked  tary 
tUa    w  sacred  to  the  outpourings  of  her  inmost 

Si;a":tr""^^^'''"'^'^'"«"*'«-''''«"-^^^ 

Ami  wilt  th.,11  onni,.  to  my  silent  torn!) 

\Vhen  the  daisies  deck  the  sod 
When  the  biMlH  .sing  .sweet,  and  gold  i.  the  „h«at, 

Anil  the  ..unuiuT  Kmsses  niid  ? 

My  henit  ia  broken  ;  my  life  is  dead  : 

Oh,  how  can  I  longer  lieur 
This  pain  and  Ijsh,  this  bitter  er<w.s, 

This  buiilen  of  woe  and  care  V 

"^  wuT'  """  """"""^"'K  <'a»t  passed  me  by, 

Wdt  thou  come  to  uiy  silent  toi.il, 
When  the  bh-ds  sing  sweet  and  gold  is  the  whea' 

Ana  the  daisies  are  in  bloom  ? 

Oh  say,  when  this  dreary  life  is  oVr, 

Wilt  thou  shed  a  tear  for  nie 
And  breathe  a  sigh  for  the  days  gone  by 

And  her,  who  died  for  thee  f 

She  probably  wept  oopions'y  during  the  writ- 
mg  of  h>s  pathetic  eftort,  and  had  "a  eomfo  t- 
able  feehng  a.s  she  laid  it  away  that  there  were 
unfathomable  depths  to  her  being;  emotions  and 
possibilities  were  hers  that  even  her  lover  failed 
to  appreciate. 

Charlie,  the  youngest  boy,  is  a  delicate  lad  of 

thirteen.     Of  a  timid  and  sensitive  disposition, 

the  other  boys  rather  bully  him.     This,  perhaps 

IS  one  reason  for  his  objection  to  the  paths  of 
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learning.  His  pun-nts,  who  are  undwiilml 
wliether  to  put  lihn  in  a  bank  or  educate  Iiiiu  for 
the  ministry,  would  be  eoiisidmibl.v  astonisbi-d 
did  they  know  the  uiurtial  aspirations,  the  un- 
bridled longings  for  a  wild  and  roving  existence 
that  surge  and  throb  and  burn  within  his  boy- 
ish breast.  This  elFusion— which  was  written 
on  the  page  of  his  copybook  vliere  the  intention 
had  evidently  been  that  he  should  inscribe  innu- 
merable times  "  Zealousiy  Endeavor  to  Improve  " 
—may  not  be  a  perfect  composition,  any  more 
than  the  others  are,  but  it  carries  it^  meaning 
clearly : 

I'd  like  to  l)f  a  sailnr  IxiUl, 

The  I'ttgiuK  iiiuin  to  loum, 
And  pact'  the  decks  and  Iw  shlpiecked, 

And  bring  rich  treasures  home. 
I'd  like  to  be  a  warrior  brave, 

And  light  and  lick  the  foe : 
And  what  care  I  thouKh  death  be  nigh. 

To  Glory  I  would  go. 
I'd  aweful  like  to  be  a  chief. 

And  lead  my  braves  to  war. 
And  scalp  the  other  injin  men, 

And  whoop,  and  yell,  and  roar. 
Or  a  cowboy,  riding  a  bronko  wild, 

With  big  boots,  and  armed  to  the  teeth : 
And  a  belt  and  fringe,  and  a  wild  fierce  look 

That  scares  folks  most  to  death. 
I  wish  I  might  be  a  detekctive  smart. 

And  catch  the  villain  bold. 
And  get  rewards  and  praise  and  that, 

And  about  me  have  stories  told. 
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And  r  Homrtln..™  think  If  I  culdn't  b«  him 
Twould  H.  Krate.  thouKh  of  cour.e  not  right, 

To  iH"  a  nHkl..»«  rol.lxT  bold, 
And  hiT«k  into  tilings  at  night. 

Then  a  siicui.  man  has  a  gloriouH  lifp, 

And  a  Imntci's  wilil  and  free ; 
I  want  no  books  but  Nature's  looks, 

'Bleeve  I'll  run  away  to  sea. 

fflJ^r  'T,'"  *"  '"""  """■"  '«'''"  ""J  "nds  of 

IMS  spe   ,ng  ,8  u  little  unoertain-but  on   tie 
whole  Charlie's  a  good  writer. 

Until  a  few  weeks  ago  it  nerer  occurre.1  to 
the  eklest  son,  who  is  athletic  and  not  much  of 
a  ladies  man,  that  poetry  was  worth  reading 
He  was  the  sort  of  man  that  considers  Tennyson 
maudhn,  and  j.K-rs  at  love.    But  at  a  tennisTa" 

l,i«  «t.  ''  K  "^  "*"""''  '"''  "■'"•  ^'^  had  to  take 
his  sister,  he  happened  to  be  asked  to  look  after 
a  little  dark.<^yed  girl  who  didn't  know  a  thing 
about  sports-but  was  awfully  anxious  to  learn 
8he  made  such  an  intelligent  listener,  and  said 
he  was  such  a  good  e.vplnlner,  and  told  him  so 
innocently  that  she  never  saw  anyone  so  big  and 
strong  as  he  was,  and  looked  up  at  him  out  of 
her  pretty  brown  ..yes,  and  altogether  seemed 
such  a  sensible  sort  of  girl,  that  he  couldn't  help 
rather  liking  the  poor  little  thing. 

She  must  be  quite  an  authority  on  games  now, 
for  he  takes  her  to  everything  that  is  going  on 
and  goes  to  see  her  three  evenings  a  week  to 
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rl(>nr  up  an,v  points  hIic  nia.v  not  quite  tindpr- 
stand.  I  exppct  it  won't  h.-  lonp  boforo  he  tries 
verse-mnl<in(;.  Even  now  there  is  a  preoceupie*! 
look  iu  his  e.vcs,  as  if  he  were  searching  jis  mind 
for  somethlnpr  to  work  up  satisfactorily  with 
brown  eyes  and  raven  tresses. 

ny  the  way,  have  yon  notice.]  how  much  easier 
It  is  for  a  novice  to  weave  blue  eyes  and  Rolden 
tresses  into  touching  and  lovt^laden  rhyme  than 
to  npostropliize  darker  charms'.'  So  many  suit- 
able and  telling  words  are  easily  found  to  rhyme 
with  blue—true,  sue,  ,voo,  you,  adieu— oh, 
numbers  of  them!  Hut  if  her" eyes  are  brown 
or  black,  what  have  you'.'— town,  clown,  down, 
noun ;  clack,  tack,  sack,  rack— none  of  them  any 
good  at  all  to  express  your  feelings.  A  dark 
girl  >  ill  keep  you  struggling  for  weeks  when  vou 
coult'  dash  oir  a  beautiful  thing  inspired' by 
blonde  loveliness  in  ne.xt  to  no  time.  If  you 
have  not  already  fallen  in  love — and  think  of 
inditing  verses  to  her  when  you  do — be  advised 
and  fix  your  attentions  upon  a  fair  girl. 


XXVIII. 

SUFFRAGE. 

•<>  fcm  timi.  to  ih..  UN.ml  j;i',^.tinRK. 

«)h,  are  von?"  Mid  ,,  („  ,„„,^  ^^nvmixo—nt 

Hnnk  of  .,n,thi„K  fo  .„,.     r.l  ...nor  M^en  "    " 
And  what  do  .voi,  know  on  tlu'  s,.hi>,.t  of 

.^and  ^o  I  hav..  ,o„u.  to  .vou  to  tt-11  „,o  all  abont 

I  rocogni^od  the  in.p].-.!  .ompli.nent,  yet  felt 
that  Marv  was  j„s^  a  bit  .00  casual 

ask?  y";;;;'!'..^"""'  "p  ""^  «"''^-^'  ^-y  I 

"  I  am,''  returned  she,  unabashed.     «  But  yon 
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krmw  well  vunwuU  I  iirvcp  wiintnl  ii  vot.'!  r 
know  nolliiiijr  jii»,iii  w.miiin'M  riKhlw— and  cnrc 
li'NR.  Now,  von  ivimI  I  he  piipcrH.  V.m  ri-iillv 
oiiKhl  lo  li,iv<.  Ihi.  .|iii'sliniiM  of  the  (liiv  nl  voii'r 
tlnj;i'r  .•miInI"  unci  sli..  iiclinill.v  looked  ii'l  nir  with 

iin  iiir  of  liiKii  Hcvi-iilv.    ••  I  did  n\ t.  al  l.asi. 

Unit  von  wonid  lie  nlilc  lo  tell  me  wliieli  xide  I 
had  best  he  on  to  p't  the  svni|>alliy  of  the 
niullenee.  I  have  my  choii c,  hnt  must  ilecide  hv 
to-inorrow." 

I  never  have  llie  heail  to  refnse  help  to  .Marv 
when  Nhe  is  in  a  (pmndar\. 

"Of  coni'se  I  ean  (five  yon  ttome  of  the  stock 
argnments  on  each  side,"  rcunedc'd  I,  ••  hnt  von 
will  have  to  work  it  ont  for  yonrsi'lf  more'  or 
less.  Knppose  yon  settle  on  which  sich"  von  wish 
to  arjfne.  The  best  thir.-  yon  can  do'is  to  (jo 
home  and  reail  np  some  of  tho^  articles  I  see 
yon  have.  Then  tr)me  'iMck  .his  aftermxin  and 
we  will  thresh  <mt  the  sircai  cMie.silon  over  a  enp 
of  tea.  I'll  help  yon  all  1  .an— though  I  can- 
not promise  that  will  be  mnch." 

She  rose  as.spntin-ly  an.l  H:athereil  np  her  fnn.l 
of  information. 

"I  think  ni  be  apiinst  liavinf;  votes,"  medi- 
tated she.  "What  .lo  w.>m.'n  want  the  sntTra''.' 
for  anyway?  I'm  sure  /  .lon't !  I  hav..  no  svin- 
pathy  whatever  with  a  lot  of  sillv.  .s.Teaniln},', 
aftitatins  oreature.s  that  w.)nld  be  better  at  home.' 
All  the  men  are  dead  set  against  the  raovemont— 
and  I  do  want  to  be  on  the  winning  side.  I'll  be 
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against  it,  wouldn't  vou?    Thoro  «rn  ..„ 
reasons  for  women  wanting  to'X-'  '''°' 

c1M^ra:^aS""'^  "''''-'"'"''  -'^  -''^ 
"  %  the  wa.T,"  infjuirod  I,  as  she  rparhpd  tho 

1  don  t  know,    turning  in  surpn^e.     "  What 

Mary, '  said  I,  iniprossivdv.  as  I  rritioal  v 

your  n(.«  dnwtoirc  gown,  and  vou'll  be  on  tiio 
w,nn,ng  sido-whi,-l»w..r  side  /ou  take'- 
bhe  fV  •■  .,.d  onl.v  a  toss  of  lier  pretty  head  and 

It  was  tlio  next  day  h,.for,.  I  saw  her. 
"  ell,    Anti,'  "  was  my  greeting.    "  I  sunnose 
you  have  gathered  a  .rushing  arrav  of  fac"s  and 
deductions  that  will  utterly  ;„„iM',ate   he  areu 
ments  of  those  who  espouse  the  ea'.se  of  the 
m  «taken,  unwomanly,  elamoring  sutfraget  e '" 
Do  you  know,"  ..oufessed  u,y  friend,  slowly 
•md  rather  uniertaiulv.  "  th,.  f;,,.*   ;.<  t,,. .  ,  „^ 

.otsosurethatlwauttoheorth^t"  fe" 
all.  I  have  been  looking  into  the  question-I 
never  d.d  so  before-and  between  ourselveT"- 
here  she  suddenly  took  a  firm  stand-"  I  tnink 
.t  IS  preposterous  that  wou.en  have  not  had  votes 
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long  ago.     How  dare  men  refnse  such  a  reanon- 
able  request?" 

I  sat  hack  and  looked  at  her.  Long  as  I  have 
known  Marv,  I  am  still  capahlp  of  surprise  at 
hPr  lightning  changes  of  attitude.  A  half-smile 
dimpled  her  face,  and  she  seemed  amused  at  her 
own  change  of  iront,  even  while  pulling  me  un 
sharply.  * 

"  Stop  looking  at  me  as  if  I  had  two  heads— 
I  suppose  I  ma.T  change  my  mind  if  I  like.'— and 
give  me  some  good  reasons,  if  you  can,  whv 
woman  i>lwnld  be  refused  the  franchise.  By  the 
wa.v,  '  franchise'  just  means  the  privilege  of  vot 
ing.  Somehow  I  always  thought  it  bad  to  do 
with  street^cars  or  electric  light  or  telephones, 
or  something  a  company  had  to  get,  didn't  you' 
And  'suffrage,'  that  simply  means  a  voice  in 
deciding  things,  a  vote.  I  looked  it  up,  and  it 
has  nothing  to  do  with  'sufferings'  or  'siifterage.' 
Why,  you  know,"  conBded  she,  "  I  remeniber  not 
so  long  ago  actually  having  a  hazy  notion  that 
it  meant  something  like  suffering— suffragist 
seems  as  if  it  might  be  that,  too— when  they  get 
arrested  and  put  in  prison  and  all  that."  And 
she  laughed  with  delicious  ingenuousness. 

I  laughed,  too.  It  wouldn't  hurt  .Mary  to  con- 
sult the  dictionary  even  oftcner  than  she  does. 
She  may  have  read  my  thoughts,  for  she  conceded 
hastily,  without  admiration: 

"Oh,  of  cours"  ijnu  knew  the  exact  meaning: 
You  always  have  your  nose  buried  in  the  dic- 
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tionar.r.  I  forpot  that.  Bnt  now  hritiR  for- 
ward Romo  good  roasous  ^vhy  women  shonld  not 
have  vot^-R,"  i)Prsistpd  sl„.,  on.p  morp  eettine 
down  to  bnsinesN.  * 

*K '??',"'  *C  *"■*•''"  "■'^''-  *'"■  "♦'"''•  «''1''  'ill  as«prt 
that,  take  her  in  tl.e  vast  majority,  she  does  not 
irarit  a  vote.  A  few  spinsters  of  uncertain  aee 
and  Rtrons-minde.!  women  past  their  first  vonth 
are  mnicing  all  the  fuss,  iiind  .von,  thev  are  all 
old  and  ugly  and  unspxed  (whatever  that  mav 
hp),  and  It  is  a  pity  th<.y  are  not  at  home  mindine 
tiabips  and  darning  socks  and—" 
^^  "  She  dor«,ri  irant  a  vote:"  intprrupted  Mary 
l-"ok  at  the  years  and  years  she  has  hpen  ask- 
ing for  It.  Look  at  the  thousands  of  women 
to-day,  young,  old  and  middle-aged,  rich  and 
poor,  of  pvpry  social  gradp,  who  are  ..xpressing 
hy  ev.Ty  means  in  their  power  their  desire  for 
a  right  to  vote,  and  their  .letermination  to  win 
such  con  ession  from  Parliament!  She  'doesn't 
want'  a  vote.'" 

"  Yes,  yes,  she  may  say  slip  dws,  but  women 
don't  know  what  they  do  want  anyway." 

"That's  just  where  men  are  mistaken, 
nonien  always  do  know  what  thev  want— and 
very  often  they  say  it,  too.  Whv,  Eve,  the  very 
first  woman,  knew  exactly  what  she  wanted 
She  wanted  clothes.  And  all  down  the  ages  the 
cry  has  come,  'Clothes,  clothes!  give  me 
CLOTHES,  plenty  of  them  and  pretty  ones!"  And 
the  desire  of  the  last  woman  is  expressed  in  the 
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U.nv  wh«,  Ada,,,  ,vHn.,..l,  ;,„,,  „,.g„,,  ;,  ,„  j^^" 
Ada,„w.,nfod.«ifo.     To  do  hi„.^„sn..o,  ,,™' 
;  f  o,.  I,..  „H«  „„,.,.  show,,  his  ,„..d,  m-oKni  od  it 
.'."1  ,v,.,.  s„„.,.,  o,„.  of  „„,  ,i,.sf.  (hinfrs  h,.  asks 
f".Myho„h<.,.o„„.s,o„,an-s..s(a(,.isawir,." 

M"^,n  lo  ,hi,.k  ,hat  Ma,,-  ,„i.ht  holp  win 
"':  '.""."  ""  """■'•  """'  l"'>'  «<">'!   looks. 

roK.Md    (o  a   w,f,.s   i...,.f,...(io„s,   the    l.oni   o„lv 
knows  what  so,,,,.  „„.„  want."  s„Kg,.s,,.d  I 

^-o,     sa,.l   .Mary,  slowly  an,l   tho„},d,tf,illv 
"lHTha,,sIhadh,.stko,.pawayf,.,„„th«t         1^ 

n  hat  do        Mh„.k  tl„.' against .......s  will  .^. 

•' tJm-,„„_th.>y  i„ay  sfatf  that  if  she  ^^oro 
Rivpn  a  vote  wo„,an  would  not  know  what  to  do 
w_,th  ,t-or  else,  in  th..  pei'voisity  of  th-  fomininp 
.•haracto.-,  on.o  having  sp,„n.d  tho  p,-ivilege  sho 
would  not  nse  it."' 

"L.'t  li,.i-  do  what  sh..  likes  with  it:"  rricd 
Mary,  with  soi,.,>  l„.at.     "  Lot  her  wear  it  in  her 
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hat.  or  hanpT  it  on  the  wall,  or  make  a  centrepiece 
of  It.     It  IS  not  as  if  it  were  somethinR  that 
miRht  explode  and  kii:  everyone  in  sight  if  she 
didn't  know  how  to  liandle  it!     Reallr.  it    is 
roniical  to  read  some  of  the  nonsense  about  '  pro- 
teeting  lier  '  from  something  that  apparently  (in 
the  minds  of  men)  might  hare  some  awful'  con- 
sequenres.     She  might  find  some  new  and  ori- 
ginal  way  to  use  a  vote,  but  that  ha,;   to  be 
proved.     It  is  easy  to  make  assertions.     I  main- 
tain that  the  ordinary  woman  is  quite  as  capable 
of  understanding  atfairs  of  state  and  forming 
an  individual  opinion  on  a  question  as  a  raw 
country  youth  of  twenty-cme  who  doesn't  know 
his  hay-foot  from  his  straw-foot,  or  an  ignorant 
foreigner  who  has  not  been  in  the  country  long 
enough  to  learn  its  language,  apart  from  mas- 
tering its  political  problems.     Granted  that  she 
takes  little  interest  in  politics  at  present— with 
some  exceptions— what  is  the  object  of  her  doing 
so?    She  is  powerless.    When  she  begins  to  take 
an  intelligent  interest  she  is  apt  to  become  rest- 
less in  contemplation  of  her  position  in  the  com- 
munity—classed   with    infants,    Indians,    idiots 
and  inmates  of  prisons.     That  is  the  list  of  those 
having  no  votes,  is  it  not?" 

"  But  I  understand  infants  and  Indians  are 
wards  of  the  (lovernment,  and — " 

"  Well,  you  and  I  are  no  longer  infanta,  go 
we  are  not  wards  of  the  Government;    we  are 
sane,  we  are  :.ot  criminals— so  the  State  is  mak- 
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.ng  m,  provmou  for  u».  Wo  are  amenable  to 
all  the  laws,  like  men  are.  \\e  pay  taxes  We 
»houlU  have  votes  if  ,ve  want  them  Vo^I 
think  oft,  what  are  the  rights  and  pr  vlleZ  of 
Magna  ChartP.  that  the  men  forced  that  2  klni 
o  g.ve  the:n-/  Isn't  one  of  the  thin^  no  taxa 
tion  without  representation?  AN'hy  don't  tax- 
pay.ng  women  come  in  on  that,  if  it  were  noth 

I'eL  :r-  "'"'."""'  """"  *"  ««"t  f-  tb-i"  privi- 
leges then,  and  they  are  going  to  defend  them 
now  (quite  forgetting  that  ^^^„en  are  just S 
•n  following  their  example).  It's  a  case  ^^ 
them,  seemingly,  of  '  What  we  have  weTlhoi? 

after  Sr^H  '""'^  ''""'  ^-^'"P"^^  -""  -- 
ditch  IT  >"'  '"  "  ^"y'  •l"^""  to  his  last 
ditch.     'Here,'  says  he,   'woman  has  obtained 

o?  iTfe'^f  r"^  ""  ^"^  professions  and  wa"2 
of  life  aforetime  sacred  to  .man.  and  now  she 
wants  to  take  my  vote.  It  i«  my  very  own  Je 
■nsignia  of  my  superiority.  I  will  defend  it 
with  my  life.     She  »hall  not  have  it  r^  " 

"That  was  dramatic.  Get  that  effect  in  the 
debate,  JIary,"  commended  I,  encouraginglv 
.  It-  repeated  the  speaker,  meditativelv  tak- 
ing no  notice  of  my  words,  "that  gives  n,;  an- 
other ,dea.  one  might  really  suppose  from  the 
fuss  the  men  make  that  there  was  to  be  only  one 
vote  in  a  household,  and  that  the  woman  was 
going  to  take  it  away  from  its  lawful  owner,  put 
on  her  bonnet  and  go  to  the  polls,  leaving  him  at 
home  to  mind  the  baby!  There  would  be  votes 
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enough  to  go  around,  would  there  not?  Every 
wan  wouUl  have  in  effect  two  votes,  instead  of 
only  one  as  at  present,  for  he  would  have  his 
ow-n  vote  just  as  now— and  he  might  beat  his 
wife  and  make  her  vote  the  wa.v  he  wished,  even 
If  she  should  fancy  casting  hers  in  some  other 
direction." 

"  Ah :  there  you  come  to  another  stock  argu- 
ment against  woman  suffrage.  It  would  cause 
horrible  dissension  in  otherwise  happy  homes 
See  how  men  argue  on  political  questions  and 
how  hot  they  get— what  bitterness  comes  through 
partisanship,  and  so  on.  If  Pa  should  be  a 
Reformer  and  Ma  hold  Conservative  views  we 
are  told  that  they  would  fight  like  cat  and  dog, 
and  domestic  peace  would  be  a  bygone  thing  " 

"  If  married  people  allow  themselves  to  quar- 
rel they  will  always  find  something  to  argue 
about— If  it's  ouly  the  hanging  of  the  curtains 
A  mutual  interest  should  be  a  bond  of  union  " 
cried  Mary.  "Just  think.  Pa  need  never  leave 
his  own  cosy  fireside  to  discuss  the  great  ques- 
tions of  the  day;  he  could  talk  them  over  with 
Ma.  Or  they  might  both  put  ou  their  hats  ami 
sally  forth  to  political  meetings  together,  like 
they  go  together  to  church  or  theatre  nowadays 
It  IS  hkely  they  would  get  home  before  two  in 
the  morning  and  be  able  to  find  the  keyhole— 
but  I  don't  know  that  that  would  be  any  disad- 
vantage. Womau  would  acquire  a  broader  out- 
look. Matters  of  real  moment  to  humanity 
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might  take  the  place   in   conversation   of   idle 
g08s,p,  scandal  and  dis..„s8ion  ,.f  servants  and 

ashions  The  tin.e  now  fritter^]  i„  afternoon 
teas  and  bridgi.  might  be  given  (o  matters  of 
public  interest,  and  domestic  affairs  be  no  more 
neglected  than  at  present.  A  woman's  life  need 
not  be  given  over  to  politics  because  she  has  a 
vote  and  takes  the  interest  of  a  citizen  in  her 
country,  any  more  than  a  man  need  neglect  his 
business  for  the  same  reason.  As  it  is,  women 
take  a  great  interest  in  all  that  is  for  the  better- 
ment  of  humanity  and  the  good  of  the  country 
They  are  good  organizers  and  excellent  can- 
vassers." 

J'-'^^'/'"^  caudidates  willingly  make  use  of 
their  influence  to  win  seats.  In  elections  all 
over  Great  Britain  important  women  take,  and 
for  years  have  taken,  their  part  as  canvassers 
organizers,  demonstrators.  They  do  it  morj 
there  than  our  women  do  here  in  Canada." 

"  It  is  possible,"  mustHl  Jlarv,  evidently  still 
contemplating  the  subject  of  politics  in  the  fam- 
ily, "  It  IS  possible  that  political  leanings  might 
in  a  measure  take  the  place  of  religious  differ- 
ences. Suppose,  for  instance,  some  bigoted  old 
Conservative  storming,  when  approached  by  a 
prospective  son-in-law  of  Liberal  tendencies 
'  VV  hat !  my  daughter  marry  a  Reformer !  When 
her  mother  and  I  and  our  people  before  us  have 
always  been  good  Conservatives,  and  she  has 
been  brought  up  in  the  same  faith !  Never,  sir! 
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Not  with  my  consent.  She  must  marry  in  her 
own  party,  or  you  must  turn  with  her— or  at 
least  promise  that  the  children  shall  be  brouKht 
up  Conservatives.'  " 

When  our  laughter  ceased  I  reminded  her— 
"About  taxes,  JIary.  They'll  take  you  up  on 
that.  Women  pay  taxes  on  property  and  in- 
come, but  I  think  they  don't  pay  a  poll-tax  " 

"  Oh,  don't  they?"  with  interest.  "  And  what 
is  a  poll-tax?" 

I  glanced  towards  my  bookshelf,  willing  to 
further  impress  my  careless  friend  with  the 
merits  of  seeking  knowledge  at  its  fountain-head 
"  Let  us  get  the  die—" 

"  No!"  cried  Mary,  rebelliously,  "  I  won't  look 
in  your  old  dictionary!  I  know  near  enough 
Poll  is  the  place  they  go  to  vote  or  something 
\ou  tell  me." 

I  felt  for  a  moment  like  being  severe  with 
Mary  and  letting  the  deflcition  go  at  that— 
besides  I  was  not  quite  sure  uivself,  and  I  wanted 
a  glance. 

"  The  poll-tax,"  said  I  clearly  and  coldly,  "  is 
a  personal  tax  levied  on  each  man,  under  certain 
circumstances,  and  paid  by  him  every  year." 

"  Oh,  a  head  tax.     Well,  why  should  a  woman 

not  pay  that,  too?" 

"  She  has  no  head  worth  taxing,  I  suppose  " 

"There,"  said   Mary,  slowly,  after  apparent 

consideration  of  this  viewpoint,  "  there,  it  8eem« 

to  me,  one  gets  an  excellent  conception  of  the 
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whole  iuHultintf,  arrogant  attitude  of  men  on  the 
queHtion.  I  begin  to  umlei-Ktand  Home  clever, 
largemindeil  uiid  capable  women  being  so  irri- 
tated by  contemplation  of  certain  of  the  elec- 
torate who  are  tacitly  accepted  as  being  men- 
tally superior,  that  when  they  consider  the 
matter  it  makes  them  wild.  Any  irresponsible, 
drunken  lout  carries  weight  simply  because  he 
is  a  man;  while  our  sex,  no  nmtter  how  well 
qualitied  by  mental  power,  depth  of  understand- 
ing and  mature  judgment,  are  counted  out 
—women  who  have  in  many  instances  large  pro- 
perty interests,  who  have  brought  children  into 
the  world,  and  have  no  voice  in  making  the 
laws  that  shall  affect  them.  It  does  not  seem 
quite  fair." 

'  Don't  forget  that  spinsters  and  widows 
enjoy  municipal  privileges  in  many  cases." 

"That  is  one  reason  it  is  all  so' ineonsisteut. 
And  then  women  lose  even  their  poor  little 
municipal  votes  when  they  marry,  while  men 
have  been  known  to  vote  for  years  after  they 
were  dead.  The  records  of  aiiy  election  will 
show  you  that:  I  am  not  sure  that  it  is  alto- 
gether a  compliment  man  pays  himself  when  he 
decides  that  a  woman  who  is  so  foolish  as  to 
marry  is  not  wi.se  enough  to  be  allowed  to  retain 
her  voting  power." 

"  Well,  probably  he  knows  best.  Possibly  he 
thinks  he  can  give  her  enough  to  do  to  look  after 
him  when  she  gets  him." 
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turn,  u  frnn  M.urriuKe  sl,„ul,j  add  to  the  «;a- 
HoiiH  for  u  wonuin  huving  u  vote,  m  l.v  niarriaite 
«l.<-  KiMim  udd,HJ  di^uity  uud  «.Mial  indVpeudence 
llie  day  IS  Rom-  wlien  a  man  bought  IiIm  wife 
body  and  HO.W.  Love  aud  mutual  interestH  are 
what  hold  people  togeth.-r-and  their  sense  of 
UHty  to  those  about  them.  Then  again,"  she 
continued,  "think  what  a  lot  of  extra  money 
would  go  to  the  (lovemuieut  if  women  were 
enfranchised  and  taxed." 

"  The  other  side  will  tell  you  that  their  hus- 
l)andN  would  have  to  pay  it." 

"Not  them.'"  (evidently  meaning  the  hus- 
bands) "and  if  they  did,  what  of  it?  It  would 
only  mean  a  feather  less  for  her  hat.  But  I  am 
••ertaiu  most  women  would  he  quite  willing  to 
save  or  earn  the  few  dolliirs  requlre,l,  when  they 
ouee  reali/.ed  the  value  to  them  of  a  voice  in 
their  country's  government— aud  vou  have  to 
pay  tuxes  on  a  dog!"     .Mary  /.x  amusing. 

"  They  will  tell  you  that  woman's  greatest 
strength  is  that  quiet  moral  InHueuce  that  is  an 
inspiration  to  man,  and  that  she  will  lose  all 
this  weight,  and  irretrievably  lower  herself,  if 
ahe  should  come  forward  uud  cast  a  ballot  for 
a  member  of  parliament." 

"If  there  is  any  truth   in   this  influence  of 
woman  for  great  good  that  (me  hears  men  talk- 
ing so  grandly  about,  why  not  strengthen  her 
position  by  giving  her  a  vote,  and  so  enable  her 
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to  help  do  Bome  of  tlic  tliiiiKM  Mht-  now  dreauis— 
the  refornm  and  iiilvanceinentM  Nlie  now  advo- 
oatcH  and  pleudw  with  nieu  to  carry  by  their 
voteH.  Ah  Hociety  iH  now  couHtituted,  an'  not 
many  women  forced  to  attain  their  endH  by  coax- 
ing, whtH^dling  and  detruding  nubterfuge-^'  man- 
aging"/ Oh:  when  I  get  a  huHband  I  hope  he 
won't  be  one  of  these  pigheaded,  narrow-mindeil 
mt  J  one  lias  to  manage.  I  would  lilte  to  be  able 
to  be  frank  and  open  with  him  and  feel  that, 
within  limitatiouH,  lie  would  reHpcct  and  allow 
my  individual  view»— Ijnowing  tluit  my  wifely 
respect  and  love  would  inlluence  nie  to  fall  in 
with  his  ideas  and  wishes  in  ail  possible  ways." 
"They  will  tell  you  that  women  would  vote 
for  a  candidate  because  they  admired  his  eyes 
or  the  shajw  of  his  nose,  or  liked  the  way  he  did 
his  hair.  They  would  have  uo  true  understand- 
ing of  politics." 

"  I  deny  it !  And  if  they  did,  what  of  it? 
That  is  just  one  of  the  mean  things  men  would 
say — and  it  is  their  own  sex  that  is  swayed  by 
pers.ual  beauty  to  an  extent  women  can  never 
understand.  As  for  grasping  political  matters, 
do  you  know,  the  word  '  politics  '  is  something 
I  did  look  up  in  the  dictionary,  for  I  felt  1  had 
alway.s  taken  it  too  much  for  granted,  and 
scarcely  knew  clearly  what  it  meant.  The  deU- 
uition  I  found  had  much  to  do  in  deciding  me. 
Here  is  what  I  found." 
She  read  a  note : 
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im-ntudon  of  its  sfr-nJ.    '""lUfHt,    the  uujf. 
prote,.tio„  of  itloitiz'Xth       ''•T"'''""    "'« 

or  8.hi'me«.'  "  ""«t«s  of  party  measiireH 

-;i- :r  ;£ ;; -Si::! '-  ;s,r"^  r 
^t?t.rri:rrsSr 

.V"u  to  point  Tout     TaaTnV  T''  '"" 

^;«^Mi.ea-sa:rr= 

^pSll;'''  "'"'"''"*'  '•'•^^'-'1  nothing 

?:«s  :;';;r;e^ti  -  fr 

rrage.     People  nnght  endeavor  to  trv  how  t-L 
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h.v  rrnnk.  Konk  ut  (!»•  inlotiirs  whpri'  wnmrn 
have  the  KiiffrajtP.  ( By  the  wiiy,  thp.v  worp  thp 
flrsf  fo  olTor  Miihwlantial  iiid  to  MritiiinV  niivv.l 
Thpy  Kc-ni  doiiiR  prptty  «pII.  It  liiisn't  fnkm 
a  whppi  otr,  or  iinythin^.  in  thrir  chnp,  has  it?" 
I  loiildn't.  say  that  it  had. 
"  I  liavp  bcpti  rcadiiid  "hoiit  Finland,  whrrp 
thpy  actually  havp  woinon  in  parlianipnt.  Thprp 
thp  ppoplp  wpiT  NO  opprcsHcd  by  tyrannical  Kns 
sian  nilp  that  thp  pntirp  population  condiinpd 
and,  wnrking  toRPther,  frped  thornsplvpH  from  (hp 
yokp.  Thp  nipn  found  the  licnpfit  of  having  thp 
wonipn  hpip,  and  npre  willinj;  that  thpy  nhonld 
sharp  in  thp  political  frppdoni  so  ohtainpd— 
dpcpnt  of  thpni,  too,  wasn't  it?" 

"  Hut,  Jl.iry,"  rciiionstratpd  I,  aftpr  wp  had 
both  approvpd  of  the  men  of  Finland,  •'  to  comp 
hack  fo  tlip  wonipn  of  our  own  nationality,  pvpn 
supposing  wonii-u  arp  asking  only  for  a  rpason- 
ablpprivilpgp,  why  do  thpy  go  aboiit  it  in  snch  an 
unsppmly  manner?  Such  extreme  and  unwom- 
anly tactics,  such  vulgar  aggressiveness!  Whv 
are  thpy  not  quiet  and  ladylike  and  reasonable 
in  their  requests,  making  them  through  prop<>r 
channels?     They'll  ask  you  that,  for  sure." 

"Reasonable:"  cried"  the  latcly-developed 
champion  of  votes  for  women.  "  They  have 
been  working  in  a  reasonable  way  and  through 
the  accepted  channels  for  forty  years,  <  7  to 
be  put  aside  and  derided.  I  don't  blame  them 
for  trying  some  other  method.  They  are  forced 
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into  It.     They  arc  dninR  it  to  inakp  the  Oovprn- 
mpnt  look  thoronshly  ridicnlons  in  rpftising  tlip 
I'pqupst.     Tlip  prominent  men  lannot  be  always 
rnnninfi  shriekinR  to  policemen  for  protection— 
'Save   n.e!     .She's   after   n.c   again !     Take   her 
awav,  oo-oh;    Take  her  away!'     Ifs  as  fnnnv 
as  a  Pun.'handJiidv  show.     Reasonable,  indeed' 
For  that  matter,  did  von  ever  know  a  man  that 
liked  to  see  ii  reasonable  woniiui?     She  irritates 
him.     He  doesn't  nnderstand  reason  in  a  woman 
Its  the  nnreasonable  women  that  get  what  thpv 
want.     The  trouble  with  these  '  wonum's  rifthts' 
women  of  former  years  was  that  always  they 
were  far  too  rea.sonabU".     They  drps.srd 'plainlV 
and   sensibly,   wore   easy   boots,   cared    not   for 
fashion,  and  didn't  curl  their  hair.     And  their 
arguments  were  so  clear,  reasonable  and  to  t   .- 
point  that  men  couldn't  abide  them.     Between 
ourselves,"  she  drew  nearer  to  me  confidentially, 
"  why  doesn't  woman  simply  say  she  wants  the 
sutl' rage— give  no  reason,  but  just  say  she  want>! 
It— and    if    further  pressed  she  might  say  she 
wants  it  '  because.'     Then    men    who   are 'used 
to  sweethearts,  wives  and  daughters  would  at 
last  understand,  and  would  know  she  must  have 
it.     Let  her  sit  and  cry.     Let  her  storm  a  little 
and  stamp  her  foot.      (See  that  it  is  small  and 
very  neatly  shod,  though.)      Let  her  rpfuse  to 
bp  soothpd  or  bought  otf  with  anything  pIsp.     It 
won't  bp  long  before  some  gallant,  protecting 
and  indulgent  man  will  arise,  turn  desperately 
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uu:  fiijions' ,•  on  tlip  Iffrislators  and  say,  '  Shp"s 
iriiig;'  Don't  you  sec  she's  cnins?  FTow  dare 
.TOU  make  hpr  cry'/  Can't  yon  f;ivo  hrr  what  she 
wants?  What'.'  8ho  innilx  it:  suivlv  that's 
pnongh.  If  yon  don't  lot  her  havo  it  I'll  know 
thp  roason  why— and  tliPip  ai-c  iiioro  men  like 
mo':  That's  thp  plan  /  would  advocatp.  I'd 
gpt  after  some  of  these  pretty,  petted  wives  and 
daughters  of  Ameriiiin  millionaires,  interest 
them  in  the  cause,  and  get  them  to  sit  around 
saying.  '  I'oppa,  I  want  a  vote;  get  me  a  vote.' 
Now  that  ladies  of  lank  in  Knglaiid  have  set 
the  fashion,  it  should  not  lie  difficult  to  win  con- 
verts in  Canada  and  the  Slates." 

The   mingled    humor  and   .seriousness   in   her 
face  was  a  study. 

"  Besides,  all  the  reasonable  people  o!  both 
sexes  have  bi'en  convinced  long  ago.  It  is  onlv 
the  prejudiced,  self-willed  and  unreasonable  that 
remain  to  he  consiilered.  lint,  seriously,  it  is 
a  matter  of  education.  The  justice  of  equal 
suffrage  nin.st  api)eal  to  every  one  who  thinks 
the  thing  out.  In  years  to  come  all  that  is  ludi- 
crous in  the  preseut  campaign  will  be  forgotten. 
A  future  generation  will  find  it  hard  to  under- 
stand why  such  opposition  was  shown  to  so  rea- 
sonable a  re(piest.  .Airs.  I'ankhurst  and  Chris- 
tabel  will  rank  with  the  great  reformers  of  hi.s- 
tory.  The  list  will  b<.,  I'ankhurst,  Peel,  Pitt—" 
"  Oh,  JIary,  if  the  Houses  of  Parliament  could 
hear  you !" 
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nodded  mgelv    "nj  ZZ    ["/'"<    ^nd  sh.> 
a  little  sofry  ;hev  Kdn-f   ■[       ''"''■'  ''"'■^'"  ''^ 

the  .o,idif,i„,  „rt;r  .;:t,CT  ;;no;!:rr 

♦he  vo.oZTl\  '    '^"''•^'•.p  are  throwing  away 
read.v  to  the  ,■  trl     '•""""■.v-Rood  nu.teriai, 

of;    and  "trad  1„        "''"''^""^'"i  to  make  „.se 
loom  so  laSe   1  M '  •  "    """  """   ■'«''f-"ffi'ienov 

-eha^^::;rzs;;rrr£r''""'^'^ 

other  fo"„'   if  .JSk""S  is'"•■''■^''^■•™■■•''^  -V 
to  terrori^e  and     rr^usTt,.       '«"'-'  "'*'''"'" 

'  ^hat  about  this  other  section  nf  ^i 
>ng  and  .shocked  women-the     nti  S„ff  ''"''"'r"" 

mportant  sex  any  voice  in  ih,   a.Li  *^    /.  "'' 
country""  atlairs  of  their 
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thinRsI  And  how  the  men  must  linipfh  at  thoiii, 
though  thoy  tell  them  what  sood.  fjond  i-iilx  they 
are.  Theirs  is  the  smii<;};est  assumption  of 
proper  womanly  snbjeetiou  to  a  supeiiof  erea- 
tion  that  I  evei'  heard  of.  It  ouglit  to  '  fetch  ' 
him." 

"And  the  men,  the  Anti-Snll'iaj;e  Society  men 
also,  tliat  are  woi'kin<;  despeiately  to  (|iiell  tlie 
unwomanly  npiisinj??"'  I  i)i'esse(l. 

Mary  did  not  answer  this  directly. 

"  Unfortunate  that  the  name  of  tliat  inipoi'lant 
and  august  body  should  lend  itself  to  llic  nlihre- 
viation  it  does,"  commented  she,  her  eyes  twink- 
iing.  "  It  is  l<nown  far  and  wide  as  the  great 
A.  S.  S.,  isn't  if.'" 

I  laughed. 

"  I  am  beginning  to  lliitik  yoi;  .lon't  need  niucli 
Iielp,  Mary.  You  will  be  ef|iial  to  meeting  the 
arguments  of  the  otlu'r  side,  on  tlie  spur  of  tlie 
iHoment,  with  your  own  el'lective  I'casonings. 
Hut  what  are  you  going  to  say  when  tliey  main- 
tain tliat  women  sliould  have  no  i)arl  in  law- 
nuiking  when  they  are  not  titled  to  administer 
the  law;  that  there  is  danger  that  tliey  might 
embroil  the  nation  in  war  though  they  never 
could  be  soldiers?"  This  seemed  rather  a  poor 
argument,  even  to  myself,  as  ilie  soldii  i>  of  iJn- 
King's  regular  army  are  deliberately  disfran- 
chised— but  I  advanced  it  for  what  it  was  worth. 

"  I  will  remind  them  that  the  very  figure  of 
Justice  is  a  woumn,  that  our  greatest  and  wisest 
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nilcr  was  Yktoria  the  r.oofl— and  what  of  Joan 
of  Ait.  wlio  Iwl  an  army?  To  Ik.  sure  tlic  men 
of  foiincr  (lays  liad  a  simple  (linutncss  of  pro- 
(■(■(lun'  with  nnusual  women.  The  fair  Jlaiil  of 
Orleans  was  ultimately  burnt  at  the  stake 
wasu-t  she?  If  the  men  of  to-day  might  .mly 
take  the  leaders  among  the  sntlra<rists  and  burn 
"em  as  witehes,  how  it  would  simplify  matters'" 
"They  will  tell  you  that  a  <|u<M.n  takes  coun- 
sel of  her  ministers,  that  in  r.-ality  it  is  thev 
who  guide  the  ship  of  slate.'' 

"Still,   with   the   ruler  reumins   the  supremo 
powei'  to  veto  or  api.r.nx'  a   miMsure.     And  it 
seems  to  me  that  if  a   w<muin  was  admittedly 
worthy  of  governiu-  a  greal  nation  like  ours- 
with  the  highest  wisdom  and  a  tliorough  grasp  of 
public  affairs— if  while  doing  this  she  could  be 
a  perfect  wife  and   molher,  a  model  to  all  her 
subjects  in  dignity,   true  womanliness  awl  do- 
mestic virtues,  it  is  possible  that  an  intelligent 
interest  in  publi<.  affairs,  the  responsibility  and 
privilege  of  a  voice  in  the  conduct  n'  (mr  admin- 
istration, need  not  unse.x  us  nor  break  up  the 
home.     And  for  that  matter,  the  counsel  of  wise 
and  experienced    men    will    always    carrv   due 
weight  with  our  sex  and  we  will  continue  to  look 
to  them  for  guidance.     It  is  the  nature  of  woman 
And  now  let  us  have  tea  and  stop  thinking  about 
the  old  debate.     Vi  such  arguments  as  you  hpve 
been  bringing  forwaid  are  amongst  the  oppo- 
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sulo  sI,onl,I  1,,.  al.l,.  f,.  |,ol,l  itsown '•        '' 

"So,,,,,,,,,,. „ ,.1,,,,. :,„'„ »   ;■;;; 

l.ll«     lo„  „,,„,„,,,,  i,B,„, 1,1,,,,,,.^  ■ 

<amo  to  a  sturk,  and  sai.l,  "  Sti.-k,  stick,  b.-at ,  " 
-OR  won't  bito  pig,  pi„  „,.„-t  Ko'ovH-    1,  ■      i     r 

wrn'A.  f    '   '"™. **'"•'-  ^'i'l^  «-..n't  beat  do«,  .log 

I  can  t  get  home  to-nigl,t.-     TI.en  he  came  to 
puddle  of  wat«r,  and  he  .said.  "  Wate      wat^.; 
qnench  fire,  fire  won't  burn  stick,"  and  io  o:[' -^ 
(I  «ont  g,ve  my  readers  the  repetitions  everv 
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time.     Mary  Ruve  them    fiillv,  ami   it  is  most 
effective,  I  admit.)     "  '  Then  he  came  to  a  bull 
wliicli  he  asked  to  drinlj  tlie  water  up,  tlien  to  a 
biltclier  wlioiii  he  asl<ed  to  kill  the  hull  because 
It  wouldn't,  then  to  a  rope  which  he  commanded 
lo  hanjr  the  butcher  for  refnsins  to  do  this,  then 
to  a  rat  that  lu'  besff-d  to  -naw  the  rope.     But 
none  of  them  would  help  him.     At  last  he  came 
to  a  little  woman,  and  at  his  wits'  end  asked  her, 
"  Can  you  tell  me  what  to  do?     IJat  won't  snaw' 
rope,   rope  won't  bans  butcher,   butcher  won't 
kill  bull,  bull  won't  drink  water,  water  won't 
•  niench   tire,  tire  won't  burn  stick,  stick  won't 
b.-at  dog,  doff  won't  hite  pi;;,  i)if:  won't  -o  over 
ibe  bridjie,  and  1  can't  get  home  to-iiijrht."     The 
little  woman  thought  a  moment,  then  she  said 
"  I  am  very  poor,  but  give  me  a  penny  and  I 
iliink  r  can  find  a  way  to  help  you."     So  he  gave 
tier  a  i>enny  and  she  went  and  bought  a  saucer 
of  milk  for  her  cat,  and  .said  to  pussv,  "  S.-e  that 
rat'/     Now  promise  me  to  try  to  catch  it  after 
y»)u  drink  this."     The  cat  said,  "  Very  well,  I 
will."     So  when  the  cat  had  finished  the  milk 
she  made  one  spring  at  the  rat.     The  rat  in 
terror  ran  to  the  rope  and  began  at  once  to  gnaw 
It.     And  so  it  was  all  along  the  line.     Then  the 
<at  to  the  rat,  the  rat  to  the  rope,  the  rope  to 
the  butcher,  the  butcher  to  the  bull,  the  bull  to 
the  water,  the  water  to  the  fire,  the  fire  to  the 
stick,  the  stick  to  the  dog,  the  dog  to  the  pig, 
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,.      .      .  ^       were 

"in   1  iloii  t  know.     Kh(!  did  wca 
I>i'<'tty  hat- 


,  ,,  •'■ii'  that  sweetly 
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